Spiritual Songs. 


In THREE BOOEsS. 


I. Collected from the Scriptures. 
II. Compoled on Divine Subjects. 
III. Prepared for the Lord's Supper. 
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And hey ſung a new Song, ſaying, Thou ari 
worthy, &c. for thou waſt flain, and haſt 
redeemed us, &c. Rev. v. 9. 

Soliti eflent (1, e. Chri/tiant) convenire, car- 
menque Chriſto quaſi Deo dicere, Plinin. 
in Epi/l, 
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PRE FA E 


z lLE we ling the Praiſes of our Gor 
pl * in his Church, we are employed in that 
„ W Part of Worſhip which of all others is 
J *\ the neareſt akin to Heaven; and it is 
** pity that this, of all others, ſhould be 
performed the worft upon earth. The Goſpel 
brings us nearer to the heavenly State than all the 
former Diſpenſations of Gob amongſt Men: And 
in theſe laſt Days of the Goſpel we are brought 
almoſt within fight of the Kingdom of our LoxRp; 
yet we are very much unacquainted with the Songs 
of the New Jerufalem, and unpraQtiſed in the 
Work of Praiſe. To ſee the dull Indifference, the 


negligent and the thoughtleſs Air, that fits upon 


the Faces of a whole Aſſembly, while the Pſalm is 
on their Lips, might tempt even a charitable Ob- 
ſerver to ſuſpect the Fervency of inward Religion 
and itis much to be feared, that the Minds of moſt 
of the Worſhippers are abſent or unconcerned. 
Perhaps the Modes of Preaching, in the beſt” 
Churches, ſtill want ſome degrees of Reformation; 
nor are the Methods of Prayer ſo perfect, as to 


ſtand in need of no Correction or Improvement: 


But of all our Religious Solemnities, P/almzdy is 
the moſt unhappily managed: That very Action 
which ſhould elevate us to the molt delightful and 
divine Senſations, doth not only flatten our Deva». 
tion, but too often awakes our Regret, and touches: 
all the Springs of Uneaſine(s within us, 
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I have been long convinced, that one great Oc- 
caſion of this Evil ariſes from the Matter and 
Words to which we confine all our Songs, Some 
of them are almoſt oppoſite to the Spirit of the 
Goſpel: Many of them foreign to the State of 
the New Teſtament, and widely different from 
the preſent Circumſtances of Chriſtians. Hence 
it comes to paſs, that when ſpiritual Affections 
are excited within us, and our Souls are raiſed 
a little above this Earth in the beginning of a 
Pſalm, we are checked on a ſudden in our Aſcent 
toward Heaven, by ſome Expreſſions that are moſt 


ſuitable to the Days of Carnal Ordinances, and fit 


only to be ſung in the Horldiy Sanctuary. When 
we are juſt entering into an Evangelic Frame, by 
ſome ot the Glories of the Goſpel preſented in the 


brighteſt Figures of Judaiſm, yet the very next 


Line perhaps which the Clerk parcels out unto 
us, hath ſomething in it ſo extremely Jewiſh and 
cloudy, that it darkens our Sight of Gop the 


SAVIOUR. Thus, by keeping too cloſe to David 


in the Houſe of Gop, the Vail of Moſes is thrown 
over our Hearts, While we are kindling into 
divine Love by the Meditations of the Loving— 
hindneſs of God, and the Multitude of his tender 
Mercies; within a few Verſes, ſome dreadful 
Curie againſt Men is propoſed to our Lips; that 
Gop would add Iniguity unto their Iniquity, nor 


let them come into his Righteouſneſs, but blot them 


out of the Book of the Living, Plal. Ixix. 26—28, 
which is ſo contrary to the New Commandment 
of loving our Enemies; and even under the Old 
Teſtament is beſt accounted for, by referring it 
to the Sp'rit of Prophetic Vengeance. Some Sen- 
tences of the Pſalmiſt, that are expreſſive of the 
Temper of our own Hearts, and the Circum- 
ſtances of our Lives, may compoſe our Spirits to 
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Seriouſneſs, and allure us to a ſweet Retirement 
within ourſelves; but we meet with a following 
Line, which ſo peculiarly belongs but to one 
Action or Hour of the Life of David or of Aſaph, 
that breaks off our Song in "the midſt; and our. 
Conſciences are affrighted, leſt we ſhould ſpeak 
a Falſhood unto God :. Thus the Powers of our 
Souls are ſhocked on a ſudden, and our Spirits 
ruffled, before we have Time to reflect that this 
may be ſung only as a Hiſtory of ancient Saints; 
and, perhaps, in ſome Inſtances, that Salvo 1s 
hardly ſufficient neither: Beſides, it almoſt always 
ſpoils the Devotion, by breaking the uniforra 
Thread of it: For while our Lips and our Hearts 
run on ſweetly together, applying the Words to 
our own Caſe, there is ſomething of divine De- 
light in it; but at once we are forced to turn off 
the Application abruptly, and our Lips ſpeak 


nothing but the Heart of David. Thus our own 


Hearts are as it were forbid the Purſuit of the: | 
Song, and then the Harmony and the Worſhip 
grow dull of mere Neceſſity. 
Many Miniſters, and many private Chriſtians, 
have long groaned under this Inconvenience; and 
have wiſhed, rather than attempted a Reforma- 
tion: At their importunate and repeated Requeſts, 
I have for ſome Years paſt devoted many Hours 
of Leiſure o this Service, Far be it from my 
Thoughts to lay aſide the Book of Pſalms in 
public Worſhip ; few can pretend fo great a Value 
for them as myſelf: It is the moſt noble, moſt de- 
votional and divine Collection of Poeſy; and no- 
thing can be ſuppoſed more proper to raiſe a pious 
Soul to Heaven, than ſome Parts of that Book; 
never was a Piece of Experimental Divinity ſo- 
nably written, ard fo juſtly reverenced and ad- 
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admired : But it muſt be acknowledged fill, that 


there are a thouſand Lines in it which were not 
made for a Church in our Days to aſſume as its 


| own: There are alſo many Deficiencies of Light 


and Glory which our Lon p JEsus and his Apoſ- 
tles have ſupplied in the Writings of the New 
Teſtament: And with this Advantage I have 
compoſed theſe SPIRITUAL SoNGs, which are 
now preſented to the World, Nor is the Attempt 
vainglorious or preſuming; for in reſpect of clear 
Evangelical Knowledge, The leaf! in the Kingdom 
of Heaven is greater than all the Fewihh Prophets. 
Matt. xi. 11. | 

NOW let me give a ſhort Account of the 
following Compoſures. 

The greateſt Part of them are ſuited to the 
general State of the Goſpel, and the moſt common 
Affairs of Chriſtians: I hope there will be very 
few found but what may properly be uſed in a 
religious Aſſembly, and not one of them but may 


well be adapted to ſome Seaſons either of private 


or public Worſhip. The moſt frequent Tempers 
and Changes of our Spirit, and Conditions of our 
Life, are here copied, and the Breathings of our 


Picty expreſſed according to the Variety of our 


Paſſions, our Love, our Fear, our Hope, our 
Deſire, our Sorrow, our Wonder and our Joy, 
as they are refined into Devotion, and act under 
the Influence and Conduct of the bleſſed SPIRIT; 
all converſing with Gop the Father by the new and 
living Way of Acceſs to the Throne, even the 
Perſon and the Mediation of our Lord Jesus 
CHRIST. To Him alſo, even ta the Lamb that 
was flain and now lives, I have addreſſed many 
a Song; for thus doth the Holy Scripture inſtruct 
and teach us to worſhip, in the various ſhort 
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Patterns of Chriſtian Pſalmody deſcribed in the 
Revelation. I have avoided the more obſcure and 
controverted Points of Chriſtianity, that we might 
all obey the Direction of the Word of Gon, and 
fing his Praiſes with Underſtanding, Pſal, xlvii. 7. 
The Contentions and diſtinguiſhing Words of 
Seas and Parties are ſecluded, that whole Aſſem- 
blies might affiſt at the Harmony, and different 
Churches join in the ſame Worſhip without 
Offence. 

If any Expreſſions occur to the Reader that 
ſavour of an Opinion different from his own, yet 
he may obſerve, theſe are generally ſuch as are 
capable of an extenſive Senſe, and may be uſed 
with a charitable Latitude, I think it is moſt 
agreeable, that what is provided for public Singing, 
ſhould give to ſincere Conſciences as little Diſturb- 
ance as poſſible. However, where any un- 


_ pleaſing Word is found, he that leads the Worſhip 


may ſubſtitute a better; for (bleſſed be Gon) we 
are not confined to the Words of any Man in our 
public Solemnities. | 

THE whole Book is written in four Sorts of 


- Metre, and fitted to the moſt common Tunes, 


I have ſeldom permitted a Stop in the Middle of 
a Line, and ſeldom left the End of a Line without 
one; to comport a little with the unhappy Mix- 
ture of Reading and Singing, which cannot pre- 
ſently be reformed, The Metaphors are generally 
ſunk to the Level of vulgar Capacities, I have 
aimed at Eaſe of Numbers, and Smoothneſs of 
Sound, and endeavoured to make the Senſe plain 
and obvious. If the Verſe appears ſo gentle and 
flowing as to incur the Cenſute of Feebleneſs, I 
may honeſtly affirm, that fometimes it coſt me 
Labour to make it ſo: Some of the Beautics of 
+ xs 
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Poeſy are neglected, and ſome wil fully defaced: 


I have thrown out the Lines that were too fo- 
norous, and have given an Allay to the Verſe, 
leſt a more exalted Turn of Thought or Language 
ſhould darken or diſturb the Devotion of the 


weakeſt Souls. But hence it comes to paſs, that 


I have been forced to lay aſide many Hymns after 
they were finiſhcd, and utterly exclude them from 
this Volume, becauſe of the bolder Figures of 
Speech that crouded themſelves into the Verſe, 
and a more unconfined Variety of Numbers, which 
I could not eaſily reſtrain, 

Theſe, with many other Divine and Moral 
Compoſures, are now printed in a Second Edition 
of the Poems intitled, Heræ Lyrice ; for as in 
that book I have endeavoured to pleaſe and profit 


the politer part of Mankind, without offending 


the plainer fort of Chriſtians, ſo in this it has 
been my Labour to promote the pious Entertain- 
ment of Souls truly ſerious, even of the meaneſt 


Capacity, and at the ſame Time (if poſſible) not. 


to give Diſguſt to Perſons of richer Senſe and 
nicer Education; and I hope, in the preſent Vo- 
lume, this End will appear to be purſued with 
much greater Happineſs than in the firſt Impreſſion 
of it, though the World aſſures me the former has 
not much Reaſon to complain. 

The Whole is divided into Three Books. 

In the Fi, I have borrowed the Senſe and 
much of the Form of the Sor from ſome parti- 
cular Portions of Scripture, and have paraphraſcd 
moſt of the Doxologies in the New Teſtament, 
that contain any Thing in them peculiarly Evan- 
gelical; and many Parts of the Old Teitament 
alſo, that have a Reference to the Times of the 
MEesslan, In theſe I expect to be often cen» 


. 
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cenſured for a too religious Obſervance of the 
Words of Scripture, whereby the Verſe is weak- 
ened or debaſed, according to the Judgment of 
the Critics: But as my whole Deſign was to 
aid the Devotion of Chriſtians, ſo more eſpecially 
in this Part: And I am ſatisfied I ſhall hereby 
attain two Ends, namely, aſſiſt the Worſhip of 
all ſerious Minds, to whom the Expreſſions of 
Scripture are ever dear and delighttul, and gratif 


the Taſte and Inclination of thoſe who think no- 
thing muſt be Sung unto Gop but the Tranſla- 


tions of his own Word, Yet you will always 
find in this Paraphraſe dark Expreſſions enlighten- 
ed, and the Levitical Ceremonies and Hebrew 
Forms of Speech changed into the Worſhip of 
the Goſpel, and explained in the Language of our 
Time and Nation; and what would not bear 
ſuch an Alteration is omitted and laid aſide. After 
this Manner ſhould I rejoice to ice a good part of 
the Book of PsaLMs fitted for the Uſe of our 
Churches, and David converted into a Chriſtian: 
But becauſe I cannot perſuade others to attempt 
this glorious Work, I have ſuffered myſelf to be 
perſuaded to begin it, and have through Divine 
Goodneſs already proceeded haif way through. 
The Second Part conſiſts of HyMNs whoſe 
Form is of mere Human Compoſure ; but hope 
the Senſe and Materials will always appear Divine. 
I might have brought ſome Text or other, and 
applied it to the Margin of every Verſe, if this. 
Method had been as uſeful as it was eaſy, If 
there be any Poems in the Book that are capable 
of giving Delight to Perſons of a more retined 
'Tatte and polite Education, perhaps they may be 
found in this Part; but except they lay aſide the 
Humour of Criticiſm, and enter into a devout 
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Frame, every Ode here already deſpairs of pleaſing. 
I confeſs myſelf to have been too often tempted 
away from the more ſpiritual Deſigns I propoſed, 
by ſome gay and flowery Expreſſions that gratified 
the Fancy ; the bright Images too often prevailed 
above the Fire of divine Affection, and the Light 
exceeded the Heat: Yet, I hope, in many of 
them the Reader will find, that Devotion dictated 
the Song, and the Head and Hand were nothing 
but Interpreters and Secretaries to the Heart : 
Nor is the Magnificence or Boldneſs of the Figure 
comparable to that divine Licence which is found 
in the Eighteenth and Sixtyeighth Pſalms, ſeveral 
Chapters of Job, and other Poetical Parts of 
Scripture: And in this reſpect I may hope to 
eſcape the Reproof of thoſe who pay a ſacred Re- 
verence to the holy Bible, | 

I have prepared the Third Part only for the 
Celebration of the Lord's Supper, that, in Imi- 
tation of our bleſſcd Saviour, we may ſing an 
Hymn after we have partaken of the Bread and 
Wine. Here you will find ſome Paraphraſes of 
Scripture and ſome other Compoſitions, There 
are abzve an Hundred Hymns in the Two former 
Parts, that may very properly be uſed in this Or- 
dinance; and ſometimes perhaps appear more 
ſuitzble than any of theſe laſt: But there are Ex- 
preſſions generally uſed in theſe, which confine 
them only to the Table of the Lox p; and there- 
fore I have diſtinguiſhed and ſet them by them- 
ſelves. 

If the LonD, who inhabits the Praiſes of Iſ- 
rael, ſhall refuſe to ſmile upon this Attempt for 
the Reformation of Pſalmody amongſt the Church- 
es, yet I humbly hope that his bleſſed SPIRIT 
will make theſe Compoſures uſeful to private 
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Chriſtians : and if they may but attain the Honour 
of being eſteemed pious Meditations, to aſſiſt the 
devout and retired Soul in the Exerciſes of Love, 
Faith, and Joy, it will be a valuable Compenſa- 
tion of my Labours: My Heart ſhall rejoice .at 
the Notice of it, and my Gop ſhall receive the 
Glory. This was my Hope and View in the firſt 
Publication; and it is now my Duty to acknow- 
ledge to Hun, with Thankfulneſs, how uſeful He 
has made theſe Compolitions already, to the Com- 
fort and Edification of Societies and of private Per- 
ſons: And upon the ſame Grounds I have a bet- 
ter Proſpect, and a bigger Hope of much more 
Service to the Church, by the large Improve- 
ments of this Edition, if the LoR D who dwells in 
Zion ſhall favour it with his continued Bleſſing. 


Note, In all the longer Hymns, and in ſome of the ſhorter, 
there are ſeveral Stanza's included in Crotchets thus, []; which 
Stanzas may be left out in finging, without diſturbing the Senſe, 
Thoſe Parts are alſo included in ſuch Crotchets, which contain 
Words too poetical for meaner Underſtandings, or too particular 
for whole Congregations to ſing. But after all, it is beſt in public 
Pſamody for the Miniſter to chooſe the particular Parts and Verſes 
of the Pſalm or Hymn that is to be ſung, rather than to leave it 
to the Judgment or caſual Determination of him that leads the 
Tune. 

Note, Since the Sixth Edition of this Book, the Author has fi- 
niſhed what he hath ſo long promiſed, namely, The Pſalms of David, 
imitated in the Language of the New Teſtament ; which the World 
has received with Approbation, by the Sale of ſome Thouſands 
in a Year's Time, It is preſumed, that Book, in Conjunc- 
tion with this, may appear to be ſuch a ſufficieat Proviſion for 
Pſalmody, as to anſwer moſt Occaſions of the Chriſtian's Life x 
And, if an Author's own Opinion may be taken, he eſteems it the 
greateſt Work that ever he has publiſhed, or ever hopes to do, fog 
we Uſe of the Churches, 


March 3, 1720. 


All mortal Vanities begone 


A. 
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To find any Hymn by the firſt Line: 
Note, The Letters, a, b, c, denote the Iſt, IId, o. 


Id Book: Fhe Figures direct to the Hymn. 


1 Book Hx. 
DORE and tremble for our God - 42 


Alas, and did my Saviour bleed 
All glory to thy wond'rous Name 


And are we Wretches yet alive 
And muſt this Body die - = — x 
And now the Scales have left mine Eyes 
Ariſe, my Soul, my joyful Powers = « 
At thy Command; our deareſt Lord - - 
Attend while God's exalted Son 
Awake, my Heart, ariſe my Tongue 
Awake, our Souls, away our Fears 
Away from ev'ry mortal Care 


B 
Ackward with humble Shame we look 3 


Begin, my Tongue, ſome heav 9-4 hae b bg 
Behold how Sinners diſagree = = a 131 
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Behold the Blind their 80 cht receive 3 137 
chold the Glories of the Lamb - - 2 ! 
Behold the Grace appears = = = 4 3 
Behold the Potter and the Clay - - - à 117 
Behold the Roſe of Sharon here 2 68 
Behold the Woman's promis'd Seed - - b 135 
Behold the Wretch whoſe Luſt and Wine 3 123 
Behold what wond'rous Grace - a 64 
a 102 


Bleſs'd are the humble Souls that ſee - 


of the firſt Lines. i 
| Book Hy, 
Bleſs'd be the everlaſting God - - 4 26 
Bleſs'd be the Father and his Love - - „ 26. 
Bleſs'd is the Man whoſe cautious Feet - 2 31 
Eleſs d Morning ! whoſe young dawning Rays“ 72 
Bleſs'd with the Joys of Innocence - — 5, 128 
Blood has a Voice to pierce the Skies - þ 118 
Bright King of Glory, dreadful God - - þ 5x. 
Broad is the Road that leads to Death <- 5 158 
Bury'd in Shadows of the Night - = - @ 97 
But few among the carnal Wiſe = = 2 96 
C 
AN Creatures to Perfection find - 5 170 
Chriſt and his Croſs is all our Theme @ 119 
Come, all harmonious Tongues - - - 6 84 
Come, deareſt Lord, deſcend and dwell - a 135g 
Come, happy Souls, approach your God 6 103 
Come hither, all ye weary Souls — a 127 
Come, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove - - 5 34 
Come, let us join a joyful Tune - - = 8 
Come, let us join our chearful Songs — 4 62 
Come, let us lift our joyful Eyes 3 108 
Come, let us lift our Voices hich - - „ 2 
Come, we that love the Lord - 65 


D 


Aughters of Sion, come, behold - 2 
D ear Lord, behold our fore Diſtreſs 5 
eareſt of all the Names above - - - 5 
Death cannot make our Souls afraid - 3 
Death may diſſolve my Body now - - @ 
Death ! tis a melancholy Day - - 6 
Deceiv'd by ſubtil Snares of Hell- 4 
a 

b 


Deep in the Duſt before thy Throne 


Deſcend from Heav'n, immortal Dove < 


Xvi A TABLE 
7 Book H x. 
Do we not know that ſolemn Word - à 122 


Down headlong from their native Skies = 36 
Dread Sovereign, let * Ev'ning Song & 7 
E the blue Heav'ns were ſtretch'd abroad a 2 
| Eternal Sovereign of the Sky - 5 149. ; 
Eternal Spirit, we confeſs - - 5 133 f 


F 

FAITH is the brighteſt Evidence - - a 120 
Far from my Thoughts vainWorld begoneb 15 
Father, I long, I faint, toſee = 5 68 
Father, we wait to feel thy Grace = = c 24. 
Firm and unmoy'd are they - =- 2 23 
Firm as the Earth thy Goſpel ſtands - — @ 1 37 
: 97 
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From Heav'n the ſinning Angels fell — 
From thee, my God, my Joys ſhall riſe - 
| 8 


SENTLLES by Nature, we belong 
Give me the Wings of Faith to riſe 
Give to the Father Praiſe = 
Glory to God the Trinity - - = = 
Glory to God that walks the Sky - 
Glory to God the Father's Name 
God is a Spirit juſt and wiſe - = = = 
God of the Morning, at whoſe Voice - 
God of the Seas, thy thund'ring Voice 
God, the eternal awful Nane 
God, who in various Methods toll 
(Go preach my Goſpe), ſaith the Lord 
Go worſhip at Immanuel's Feet 
Great God, how infinite art thou = + 


75 


Great God, I own thy Sentence juſt 
Great God, thy Glories ſhall employ 
Great God, to what a glorious Height 
Great King of Glory and of Grace 
Great was the Day, the Joy was great 
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of the firſt Lines, xvii 
H | Book Hy, 


| H F the Tongues of Greeks and Jews à 134 


Happy the Chureh, thou ſacred Place 5 64 
Happy the Heart where Graces reigy - 6 38 
Hark! fromthe Tombs a doleful Sound - 3 63 
Hark! the Redeemer from on High - - @ 709 
Hear what the Voice from Heav'n proclaims a 18 
Hence from my Soul fad Thoughts be gone þ 73 
Here at thy Crofs, my dying God - = þ 4 
High as the Heav'ns above the Ground - & 115 
High on a Hill of dazzling Light = 3 78 
Honour to thee, Almighty Three - „ 35 
Hoſanna, ke. „4245 


Hoſanna to our conquering King 5 89 
Hoſanna to the Prince of Light = - 3 76 
Hoſarma to the Royal Sons - - @ 16 
Hoſanna with a chearful Sound - - 3 8 
How are thy Gtories here difplay'd - - e 25g 
How beauteous are their Feet 42 10 
How can I fink with ſuch a Prop - 3 116 
How condefcending and how kind = - „ 4 
How full of Anguiſh is the Thought - 5 100 
How heavy is the Night = - - 2 98 
How honourable is the Place - - 42 8 
How large the Promife, how divine - 4 113 
How oft have Sin and Satan ſtrove-— a 139 
How rich are thy Proviſions, Lord - - c 12 
How ſad our State by Nature is = - - 90 
How ſhall I praiſe th' Eternal God - 3 166 
How ſhort and haſty is our Life - - - 3 32 
How ſhould the Sons of Adam's Race 4 86 
How itrong thine Arm is, mighty God 4 49 
How fweet and awful is the Place — „ 13 
How vain are all Things here below - - 3 48 
How wond'rous great, how glorious bright 5 87 
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JEannot bear thine Abſence, Lord 
I give immortal Praiſe - - - < = 
I hate the Tempter and his Charme 
I lift my Banner, faith the Lord 
I love the Windows of thy Grace 
I'm not aſham'd to own my Loidd - 
] ſend the Joys of Earth away - = «+ 
I fing my Saviour's wond'rous Death - 
Jehovah ſpeaks, let Iſr'el hear 
Jehovah reigns, his Throne is high - = 
Jeſus, in thee our Eyes behold - <- - 
Jeſus invites his Saint? 
Jeſus is gone above the Skies 
Jeſus, the Man of conſtant Grief - — 
Jeſus, we. bleſs thy Father's Name 
Jeſus, we bow before thy Feet 
Jeſus, with all thy Saints above - - += 
In Gabriel's Hand a mighty Stone - + 
In thine own Ways, O God of Love - 
In vain the wealthy Mortals toil - - + 
In vain we Javiſh out our Lives - - 
Infinite Grief! amazing Wo += = 
Join all the glorious Names - +< = 


Join all the. Names of Love and Power — 
Is this the kind Return 


K 
KIND is the Speech of Chriſt our Lord 


| I, 
12 with Guilt, and full of Fears - 
Let all our Tongues be one - = 
Let everlaſting Glories crown = » = 
Let every Mortal Ear attend - - = 
Let God the Father live 
Let him embrace my Soul and prove =. 
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xix 
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Let God the Maker's Name e 
Let me but hear my Saviour ſay r- = @ 
Let Mortal Tongues attempt to fing - - 
Let others boaſt how ſtrong they be 
Let Phariſees of high Eſteem - - - 
Let the old Heathens tune their Songs - 
Let the ſeventh Angel ſound on High 

Let the whole Race of Creatures lie - - 
Let the wild Leopards of the Wood - 
Let them neglect thy Glory, Lord - - 
Let us adore th' eternal World 
Life and immortal Joys are given - - 
Life is the Time to ſerve the Lord - 


Lift up your Eyes to th' heav'nly Seats - 
Like Sheep we went aſtray - - - - 
Lo the deftroying Angel flies — 


Lo what a glorious Sight appears 


Lo, what an entertaining Sight - = = 
Long have I fat beneath the Sound - - 
Look, gracious God, how num'rous they 
Lord, at thy Temple we appear - <- - 
Lord, how divine thy Comforts are - = 
Lord, how ſecure and bleſs'd are they 
Lord, how ſecure my Conſcience was - 
Lord, we adore thy bounteous Hand - - 
Lord, we adore thy vait Deſigns - - =. 
Lord, we are blind, we Mortals blind - = 
Lord, we confeſs our num'rous Faults — 
Lord, what a feeble Piece - - = = = 
Lord, what a Heav'n of ſaving Grace = 
Lord, what a thoughtleſs Wretch was I 
Lord, what a wretched Land is this - 6 
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5 
Lo the young Tribes of Adam riſe - - 4 
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a 
b 
a 
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b 
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5 
b 
a 
a 
b 
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Lord, when my Thoughts with Wonders roll 5 
Loud Hallelujahs ta the Lord - - - 4 
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MAN has a Soul of vaſt Deſires 
Miſtaken Souls that dream of Heav'n 
My dear Redeemer and my Lord - - 
My drowſy Pow'rs, why ſleep ye ſo - = 
My God, how endleſs is thy Love 
My God, my Life, my Lobe 
My God, my Portion and my Love 
y God, permit me not to be 
My God, the Spring of all my Joys 
My God, what endleſs Pleaſures dwell - 
My Heart, how dreadful hard it is - — 
My Saviour God, my Sov'reign Prince 
My Soul, come meditate the Day - 
My Soul forſakes her vain Delight = 
My Thoughts on awful Subjects roll - 
My Thoughts ſurmount _ lower Skies 
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Aked as from the Earth we came 

Nature with all her Pow'rs ſhall ſing 
Nature with open Volume ſtands = = 
No, I'll repine at Death no more 
No, I ſhall envy them no more - = 
No more, my God, I boaſt no more 
Nor Eye has ſeen, nor Ear has heard - - 
Not all the Blood of Beaſts - - += = 
Not all the outward Forms on Earth 
Not different Food, or different Dreſs = 
Not from the Duſt Affliction grows 
Not the Malicious or Profane - = 
Not to condemn the Sons of Men - 
Not to the Terrors of the Lord - - - 
Not with our mortal Eyes 
Now be the God of Iſr'el bleſt = 
Now by the Bowels of my God - - = 
Now for a Tune of lofty Praiſe - = = 
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Nov let the Lord my Saviour ſmile- 


Often I ſeek my Lord by Night- 


of the-firſt Lines, * 


Book Hy. 
Now have our Hearts embrac'd our God „ 14 
Now in the Galleries of his Grace 
Now in the Heat of youthful Blood - - 4 gr 
Now let a ſpacious World ariſe - 
Now let our Pains be all forgot 
Now let the Father and the Son 


Now Satan comes with dreadful Roar 
Now ſhall my inward Joys ariſe - - 

Now to the Lord a noble Song - < <= 
Now to the Lord that makes us know = 
Now to the Power of God ſupreme - + 
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O For an overcoming Faith - =" = I7 

O ! if my Soul were form'd for Wo 
O the Almighty Lord - »- < = + 
O the Delights, the heav'nly Joys - = 


Once more, my Soul, the riſing Day - = 
Our Days, alas! our mortal Days « - 
Our God, how firm his Promiſe ſtands - 
Our Sins, alas! how ſtrong they be 
Our Souls ſhall magnify the Lord - 
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Our Spirits join t' adore the Lamb 22 
Lung'd in a Gulph of dark Deſpair - 5 79 
Praiſe, everlaſting Praiſe be paid - = 5 60 

R ASE thee, my Soul, fly up, and run 5 


* Raiſe your triumphant Songs - — & 104 
Rife, riſe, my Soul, and leave the Ground 3 17 
S 


QAints, at your heav'nly Father's Word - @ 129 


Salvation! O the joyful Sound = - 6 88 
See where the great incarnate God - = 4 45 
Shall the vile Race of Fleſh and Blood = 4 82 
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The Voice of my Beloved ſounds—— 
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Shall we go on to fin „% 106 


Shall Wiſcom cry aloujee - 4 92 
Shine, mighty God, on Britain ſhine < 
Shout to the Lord, and let our Joys = 
Sin has a thouſand treacherous Arts - = 
Sin like a venomous Difeaſe - = » - 
Sing to the Lord that built the Skies - 
Sing to the Lord with joyful Voice = - 
Sing to the Lord, ye heav'nly Hoſts - - 
Sitting around our Father's Board - = 
So did the Hebrew Prophet raiſe - = 
So let our Lips and Lives expreſs - 
So new-born Babes defire the Breaſt - 
Stand up, my Soul, {ſhake off thy Fears - 
Stoop down, my Thoughts, that uſe to riſe - 
Strait is the Way, the Door is {trait = 


5 = 
Errible God, that reign'ſt on High =» 
That awful Day will ſurely come = 

Thee we adore, Eternal Name - += = 
The Glories of my Maker God < <= 
The God of Mercy be ador'd - - =« - 
The King of Glory ſends his Son - - 
T be Lands that long in Darkneſs lay 
The Law by Moſes cane 
The Law commands and makes us know 
The Lord declares his Wil 
'T he Lord deſcending from above 
'The Lord Jehovah reigns = - -- 
The Lord on high proclaims - - 
The Majeſty of Solomon - <- - < - 
The Mem'ry of our dying Lord - + 
The Promiſe of my Father's Love 
The Promiſe was divinely fre! 
The true Meſſiah now appears 
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The wond'ring World inquires to know 
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of the firſt Lines. nid 


| Book Hy, 
There is a Houſe not made with Hands — 4 110 


There is a Land of pure Delight = - 5 66 
There's no Ambition ſwells my Heart - a 33 
There was an Hour when Chriſt rejoic'd a 11 
Theſe glorious Minds how bright they ſhine « 41 


This is the Word of Truth and Love - 5 138 
Thou, whom my Soul admires above - a 67 
Thus did the Sons of Abraham paſs - - 3 127 
| Thus far the Lord hath led me on - - 6 80 
3 Thus faith the firſt, the great Command 4 116 
4 Tubus faith the high and lofty One <- 4 87 
is Thus ſaith the Ruler of the Skies - - þ 83 
{4 Thus faith the Mercy of the Lord - < à 121 
1 Thus ſaith the Wiſdom of the Lord - 4 93 
be Thy Favours, Lord, ſurpriſe our Soul - 3 45 
bs Time, what an empty Vapour 'tis - — 5 58 
J Tis by the Faith of Joys to come - 51 29 
3 Tis from the Treaſures of his Word - a 147 
4 Tis not the Law of Ten Commands - 124 
3 To God the Father, God the Son - - c 32 
'F To God the only Wiſe - - - - = &@ 51 
2 To God the Father's Throne - - - 40 
7 To him chat choſe us firſt - -- „ 39 
. To our eternal God - -- „ 4 
p Las by an Order from the Logd = - 4 39 
: *T'was on that dark that doletul Night - c 1 
7 *T was the Commiſſion Song LoRD - - a 52 
: JAIN are the Hopes the Sons of Men - a 94 
þ Vain are the Hopes that Rebels place 2 99 
8 Unſhaken as the ſacred Hill - - 4 22 
'F Up to the Fields where Angels lie - - 5 41 
$ Up to the Log, that reigns on high = 5 46 
: W 


4 WE are a Garden walled round - - 4 
a We bleſs the Prophet of the Lo Rp 3 
We ſing th' amazing Deeds = = 


XXIV 


N rejoice, a 


2 


When l can read my Title clear 

When in the Light of Faith divine 
When I ſurvey the wond'rous Croſs 
When we are rais'd from deep Diſtreſs 
When Strangers ſtand and hear me tell 
When the fuſt Parents of our Race 
When the great Builder arch'd the Skies - 
Where are the Mourners, faith the Lord - 
W ho can deſcribe the Joys that riſe 
Who has believ'd thy Word 
Who is this fair One in Diſtreſs 
Whoſhall the Loxo's Ele condemn < + 
Why did the Jews proclaim their Rage 
Why does your Fyce, ye humble Souls - 
Why do ye mourn departing Friends 
Why is my Heart ſo far from thee 
Why ſhould the Children of a King 
Why ſhould this Earth delight us ſo - += 
Why ſhould we ſtart and fear to die- 

With chearful Voice I ſing . 
With holy Fear and humble Song 
With Joy we e Grace 


What happy Men or Angels theſe 
What mighty Man or mighty God 
Whence do our mournful Thoughts ariſe - 


* 


nd Judah ſing 
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A TABLE, &c 


We ſing the Glories of thy Love 
Welcome ſweet Day of Reſt 
Well, the Redeemer's gone 


= 3. 36 


What different Powers of Grace and Sin 
W hat equal Honours ſhall we bring 


K 7 E Angels round the Throne 
Y Ye Saints, how lovely is the Place - 
e Sons of Adam, vein and young - = 
Ye that obey th' immo | 
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Amidſt his Father's Tro 


Prepare new Honours he ame 


And Songs before unknown. 
1 7. 

Let Elders worſhip at his Feet 
The Church adore around, 
With Tials full of Odeurs feet 
And Harps of ſweeter S . 
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Salvation, Glory, Joy remain 


HYMNS AND Book. 


111. x 
Thoſe a are the Prayers of the Saints, | 
And theſe the Hymns they raiſe: 
Jesus is kind to our Complaints, 
He loves to hear our Praiſe. 


IV. 
Eternal Father, who ſhall look 
Into thy ſecret Will ? 
Who but the Son ſhall take that Book 
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And open every Seal! 4 
Ile ſhall fulfil thy great Decrees, 4 
The Son deſerves it well; 1 


Lo, in his Hand the ſov'reign Keys 
Of Heav'n, and Death, and Hell !] 
V1. 
Now to the Lamb that once was ſlain 
Be endleſs Bleſſings paid ; 


For ever on thy Head, 


VII, 
Thou haſt redeem'd our Souls with Blood, f 
Haſt ſet the Pris'ners free; 1 


Haſt made us Kings and Prieſts to Gan, - 1 
And we ſhall reign with thee. 


VIII. 
The Worlds of Nature and of Grace 
Are put beneath thy Pow'r; 
Then ſhorten theſe delay ing, Days, 
And bring the promis'd Hour, 


Hv. 2. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 3 


II. The Deity and Humanity of Curr, 
John i. t, 3, 14. and Col. i. 16. and 
Eph. 11. 9, 10. 


I, 
RE. the blue Heav'ns were ſtretcu'd 
abroad, 
From everlaſting was the Word; 
With Gop He was; the Word was God, 
And muſt divinely be ador'd. 


I I. 

By his own Pow'r all Things were made 
By him ſupported all Things ſtand 
He is the whole Creation's Head, 

And Angels fly at his Command. 

4 111. 

Fre Sin was born, or Satan fell, 

* He led the Hoſt of Morning Stars; 
(Thy Generation who can tell, 

Or count the Number of thy Years?) 
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IV. 

4 But lo, he leaves thoſe heav'nly Forms; 
The Word deſcends and dwells j in Clay, 
That he may hold Converſe with Worms 
Dreſs'd in ſuch feeble Fleſh as they. 


A v. 

Mortals with Joy beheld his F age. 

ZTH eternal Father's only Son : 

IIow full of Truth! how full of Grace 
When thro? his Ryes the Godhead ſnone |! 
4 2 


4. HYMNS AND Book. 1 


VI. 

Archangels leave their bleſt Abode, 
To learn new Myſt'ries here, and tell 
The Loves of our deſcending Gon, 
The Glories of IMMANUEL. 


III. The Nativity of CRS, Luke i. 30, &c- 


5 I. 
PEhold the Grace appears, 

The Promiſe is fulfill'd; 
Mary the wondrous Virgin bears, 
And Jxsus is the Child. 


1 1. 

{ The Lox, the higheſt Gop, 
Calls him his only Son; 

He bids him rule the Lands abroad, 
And gives him David's Throne. 


111. 

O'er Jacob ſhall he reign 
With a peculiar Sway; 

The Nations ſhall his Grace obtain, 
His Kingdom ne'er decay.] 


IV. 

To bring the glorious News 
A heav'nly Form appears ; 

IIc tells the Shepherds of their Joys, 
And baniſhes their Fears. 


| V. 
„ Go, humble Swains, ſaid he, 


« To David's City ily 
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Hv. g. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 


8 
5 
3 <« The promis'd Infant, born To-day, 
„ « Doth in a Manger lie. 
F V I, 
With Looks and Hearts ſerene, 
F « Goviſit CHRIST your King ;” 
= And ſtraight a flaming Troop was leen : 
* The Shepherds heard them ſing, 
8 VII, 
Glory to Gon on High! 
3 And heav'nly Peace on Earth: 
4 « Good-will to Men, to Angels Joy, 
2 « At our Redeemer's Birth!“ 
. VIII. 
> {In Worſhip ſo divine 
: Let Saints employ their Tong u2s, 
With the celeſtial Hoſts we join, 
1 And lo ud repet their Songs; 
Z I v. | 
Glory to Gop on High! | 
© « And heav'nly Peace on Earth; 
Good: will to Men, to Angels Joy, 
4 At our Redeemer's Birth.“ 
4 IV. Referred to the Second Pſalu. 
3 V. Suomiſſion to afflitive Providences, 
| | 1 
NAked as from the Earth we came, 


And crept to Life at firſt : 
BJ 
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We to the Earth return again, 
And mingle with our Duſt, 


11. 
The dear Delights we here enjoy, 
And fondly call our own, 
Are but ſhors Favours borrow'd now, 
To be repaid anon. 


| 111. 

Tis Gop that lifts our Comforts high, 
Or ſinks them in the Grave; 

He gives, and (bleſſed be his Name) 
He takes but what he gave. 


I V, 
Peace, all our angry Paſſions then! 
Let each rebellious Sigh 

Be filent at his ſov'reign Will, 
And ev'ry Murmur die. 


V. 
If ſmiling Mercy crown our Lives, 
Its Praiſes ſhall be ſpread ; 
And we'll adore the Juſtice too 
That ſtrikes our Comforts dead, 


VI. Triumph over Death, Job xix. 25-27, 


| © 

'S Reat Gop, I own thy Sentence juſt ; 
F And Nature muſt decay : 

I yield my Body to the Duſt, | 
To dwell with Fellow-Clay. x: - 
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Hv. y. SPIRIT UAL SONGS. 7 


| 11. 
Yet Faith may triumph o'er the Grave, 
And trample on the Tombs ; 
My Jesus, my Redeemer lives, 
My God, my SAVIOUR comes. 
111. 
The mighty Conqu'ror ſhall appear 
High on a Royal Seat, 
And Death, the laſt of all his Foes, 
Lie vanquiſh'd at his Feet. 
Iv. 
Tho' greedy Worms devour my Skin, 
And gnaw my waſting Fleſh, 
When Gov ſhall! build my Bones again, 
He clothes them all atreſh : 


v. 

Then ſhall I ſee thy lovely Face 
With ſtrong immortal Eyes, 

And feaſt upon thy unknown Grace 
With Pleaſure and Surprize. 


VII. The Invitation of the Goſpel: or, Spi- 
ritual Food and Clothing, Ia. lv. 1, &c. 


1. 
LI ev'ry mortal Ear attend, 
And ev'ry Heart rejoice; 
The Trumpet of the Goſpel ſounds 
Wich an inviting Voice. 
3.4 


HYMNS AND Book I. 


IT, 
Ho! all ye hungry ſtarving Souls 
That feed upon the Wind, 
And vainly ftrive with earthly IP 
To fill an empty Mind. 
111. 
Eternal Wiſdom has prepar'd 
A Soul-reviving Fealt, 
And bid your longing Appetites 
The rich Proviſion taſte. 
1 v. 
Ho ! ye that pant for living Streams, 
And pine away and die; 
Here you may quench your raging Thirſt, 
With Springs that never dry. 


Rivers of Love and Mercy here f 0 
In a rich Ocean join; |: 
Salvation in Abundance flows, oF 
Like Floods of Milk and Wine. 71 

V I. 75 


Ye periſhing and naked Poor, 
Who work with mighty Pain 
To weave a Garment of your own, 


That will not hide your Sin; 1 
VII, 3 
Come naked; and adorn your Souls, | 


In Robes prepar'd by Gop, 
Wrought by the Labours of his Son, 
And dy'd im his own' Blood. ] 


Hv. 8. SPIRITUAL SONGS; 9 


VIII. 
Dear God ! the Treaſures of thy Love 
Are everlaiting Mines, 
Deep as our helpleſs Mis'ries are, 
And boundlels as our Sins! 


IX: 
The happy Gates of Goſpel-Grace 
Stand open Night and Day: 
Lon bp, we are come to ſeek Supplies, 
And drive our Wants away. 


VIII. The Safety and Protection of the Church, 
i. 


| | 1. 
_TOW honourable is the Place 
Where we adoring ſtand ; 
Zion, the Glory of the Earth, 
And Beauty of the Land! 
11. 
Bulwarks of mighty Grace defend 
The City where we dwell; 
The Walls, of ſtrong Salvation made, 
Defy th' Aſſaults of Hell. 


III, 

Lift up the everlaſting Gates, 
The Doors wide open fling 
Enter ye Nations that obey 
The Statutes of our King. 


33 
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Iv. 
Here ſhall you taſte unmingled Joys, 
And live in perfect Peace; 
You that have known Jenovan's Name, 
And ventur'd on his Grace. 


V. 

Truſt in the Lon, for ever truſt, 
And baniſh all your Fears; 

Strength in the Lord Jznovan dwells, 
Eternal as his Years. 


V 1. 
What tho? the Rebels dwell on high, 
His Arm fhall bring them low : 
Low as the Caverns of the Grave 
T heir lofry Heads ſhall bow, 


| VII. 
On Babylon our Feet ſhall tread 
In chat rejoicing Hour; 


The Ruins of her Walls ſhall ſpread 
A Pavement for the Poor. 


IX. The Promiſes of the Covenant of Grace 
Ila. lv. 2, 2. Zech. xiii. 11, Micah vii. 19. 
Ezek. xxxvi. 25, &c. 


* 


I, 
IN vain we laviſh out our Lives 
To gather empty Wind; 
The 80408 Bleſſings Earth can yield 
Will ſtarve a hungry Mind, 


Hv. 9. SPIRI TUAL SONGS. 11 
I I. | 
Come, and the Lorp ſhall feed our Souls 
With more ſubſtantial Meat; 
With ſuch as Saints in Glory love, 
With ſuch as Angels eat. 


111. 
Our Gop will ev'ry Want ſupply, 
And fill our Hearts with Peace; 
He gives by Cov'nant and by Oath 
The Riches of his Grace. 


1. 
Come, and he'll cleanſe our ſpotted Souls, 
And waſh away our Stains 
In the dear Fountain that his Son 
Pour'd from his dying Veins. 


v. 
[Our Guilt ſhall vaniſh all away, 
Tho' black as Hell before; 
Our Sin ſhall ſink beneath the Sea, 
And ſhall be found no more. 


vI. 
And leſt Pollution ſhould o'erſpread 
Our inward Pow'rs again, 
His Spirit ſhall bedew our Souls 
Like puritying Rain.] 
| VII, 
Our Heart, that flinty ttubborn Thing, 
That Terrors cannot move, | 
That fears no Threat'nings of his Wrath, 
Shall be diſſolv'd by Love: 
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v1. F 
Or he can take the Flint away, 

That would not be refin'd, 
And from the Treaſures of his Grace 


88 ww $A 
Hr I "> 

1 
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Beſtow a ſofter Mind. 7 

I X. 1 

There ſhall his ſacred Spirit dwell, "42 
And deep engrave his Law; 4 


And ev'ry Motion of our Souls " 
To ſwift Obedience draw. 4 

1 ty 

Thus will he pour Salvation down, | is 
And we ſhall render Praiſe; ; 


We the dear People of his Love, wn 
And he our Gop of Grace. ih 
X. The Bleſſedneſs of Goſpel-Times : or, The MK 
Revelation of CHRIST to Jets and Gentiles, 
Iſa. v. 2, 7, 8, 9, 10. Matt. xiii. 16, 17. it 


I. 
TJ OW beauteous are their Feet 
Who ſtand on Zion's Hill! 
Who bring Salvation on their Tongues, 
And Words of Peace reveal! 


11, 
How charming 1s their Voice ! 
Ho ſweet the Tidings are! 
Zion, behold thy Saviour-King, 
| f 1 
He rcigns and triumphs here.“ 
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111. 
How happy are our Ears 
That hear this joy ful Sound, 
W hich Kings and Prophets waited for, 
And ſought, but never found ! 


I v. 
How bleſſed are our Eyes 
That ſee this heavenly Light; 
Prophets and Kings delir'd it long, 
But dy'd without the Sight! 


| by 

The Watchmen join their Voice, 
And tuneful Notes employ ; 

Jeruſalem breaks forth in Songs, 
And Deſerts learn the Joy. 


, & Np 

The Lord makes bare his Arm 
Thro' all the Earth abroad: 

Let ev'ry Nation now ' behold 
The Saviour and their Gov, 


XI. Fhe Humble enlightened, and carnal Rea- 


ſon humbled : or, the Sovereignty of Grace, 
Luke x. 21, 22. 


T Here was an Hour when CHR IS rejoic'd, 
And ſpoke his Joy in Words of Praiſe; 

« Father, I thank thee; mighty Gov, 

* Lorp of the Earth, and Heav'ns and Seas. 


I I. 

« ] thank thy ſov'reign Pow'r and Love, 
« That crowns my Doctrine with Succeſs ; 
« And makes the Babes in Knowledpe learn 
« The Heights, and Breadths, and Lengths 
of Grace. 


111. 
« But all this Glory lies conceal'd 
« From Men of Prudence and of Wit; 


« "The Prince of Darkneſs blinds their Eyes, 
« And their own Pride reſiſts the Light, 


IV. | 
« Father, *tis thus, becauſe thy Will 

« Choſe and ordain'd it ſhould be ſo; 
« *T1s thy Delight t' abaſe the Proud, 
« And lay the haughty Scorner low. 


V. 

„There's none can know the Father right, 

« But thoſe that learn it from the Son; 

« Nor can the Son be well receiv'd 

« But where the Father makes him known, 
| V I. 

Then let our Souls adore our God, 

That deals his Graces as he pleaſe; 

« Nor gives to Mortals an Account 

Or of his Actions, or Decrees.” 


. 
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XII. Free Grace in revealing Chkisr, 
Luke x. 21, 


NAI 
7 FA” — . I 4 
r 


5 

ESUS, ohe Man of conſtant Grief, 
A Mourner all his Days; 

# is Spirit once rejoic'd aloud, 

* And turn'd his Joy to Praiſe: 

= p 1 x. 

« Father, I thank thy wondrous Love, 

% „ That hath reveaFd thy Son, 

E To Men unlearned; and to Babes 

428 « Has made thy Goſpel known. 

9 111. 

„The Myſb'ries of redeeming Grace 

« Are hidden from the Wiſe: 


« While Pride and carnal reas'ning g Join 
To {well and blind their Eyes.” 


IV. 

Thus doth the Loxp of Heav'n and Earth 
His greas Decrees fulfil, 

And orders all his Works of Grace 

V his own fov'reign Will, 


1 4 
3, 3 F; #44. 
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XIII. The Son of God incarnate : or, The 
7 itles and the Kingdom of CurisT, 
Iſa. ix. 2, 6, 7. 


1. 
He Lands that long in Darkneſs lay, 
Now have beheld a heav'nly Light; 
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Nations: that ſat in Death's cold Shade, 
Are bleſs'd with Beams divinely bright. 


11. 

The Virgin's promis'd Son is born; 
Behold th' expected Child appear! 
What ſhall his Names or Titles be? 

« The WoNDERFUL, the CouxszLLOR.““ 


111. 
[This Infant is the mighty Gop, 
Come to be ſuckl'd and ador'd; 
Th' Eternal Father, Prince of Peace, 
The Son of David and his Loxp.] 
| Jt 

The Government of Earth and Seas 
Upon his Shoulders ſhall be laid ; 
His wide Dominions ſhall increaſe, 
And Honours to his Name be paid, 

vv. 

Jesvs, the holy Child ſhall fit 
High on his Father David's Throne 
Shall cruſh his Foes beneath his Feet, 
And reign to Ages yet unknown. 


_— 


V. 9% Triumph" of Faith: dt, Cuznir's 
unchangeable Love, Rom. viii. 33, &c. 


1. 
HO ſhall the Loxp's Elect condemn? 14 
Vis Gop that juſtifies their Souls; i 
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And Mercy, like a mighty Stream, 
O'er all their Sins divinely rolls. 


Vf 

Who ſhall adjudge the Saints to Hell ? 
»Tis CHRIST that ſuffer*d in their Stead ; 
And the Salvation to fulfil, 

Behold him riſing from the Dead 


11; 

He lives ! He lives, and ſits Above, 
For ever interceding there : 

Who ſhall divide us from his Love? 
Or what ſhould tempt us to Deſpair ? 


Iv. 

Shall Perſecution, or Diſtreſs, 

Famine, or Sword, or Nakedneſs ? 

He that hath lov'd us bears us thro), 
And makes us more than Conqu'rors too, 


v. 

Faith hath an overcoming Pow'r, 

It triumphs in the dying Hour: 
CHRIST is our Life, our Joy, our Hope; 
Nor can we ſink with ſuch a Prop. 


V I. 

Not all that Men on Earth can do, 
Nor Pow'rs on high, nor Pow'rs below, 
Shall cauſe his Mercy to remove, 

Or wean our Hearts from Cus1sT, our Love. 


18 HYMNS AND Book l. 


XV. Our own Weakneſs, and Cnrisr our 
Strength, 2 Cor. Xil. 7, 9, 10, 


I, 


LET me but hear my Sayiour ſay, 


Strength ſhall be equal to thy Day;“ 
Then I 9 in deep p Biken; ; 


Leaning on all-ſufficient Grace. 


I 1, 

I glory in Tofirmity, 

That CHRIST's own Power may reſt on met 
When I am weak, then am I ſtrong : 

Grace is my Shield, and CHRIST my Song. 


1 TBS 

I can do all Things, or can bear 

All Suff'rings, if my Loxp be there; 
Sweet Pleaſures mingle with the Pains, 
While his left Hand my Head ſuſtains. 


Iv. 
But if the Logp be once withdrawn, 
And we attempt the Work alone, 
When new Temptations ſpring and riſe, 
We find how great our Weakneſs is. 


v. 

So Samſon, when his Hair was loſt, 

Met the Philiſtines to his Coſt; 

Shook his vain Limbs with ſad Surpriſe, 
Made feeble Fight and loſt his Eyes, 
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XVI. Hoſanna to ChRIs TH, Matt. xxi. 9. 
Luke xix. 38, 40. 


I. 
Oſanna to the Royal Son 
Of David's ancient Line! 
His Natures two, his Perſon one, 
Myſterious and Divine. 


I 1, 

The Root of David here, we find, 
And Offspring is the ſame; | 
Eternity and Time {id oak 

In our IMMANUEL's Name. 


HIS 
Bleſs'd He that comes to wretched Men 
With peaceful News from Heay'n 
Hoſannas of the higheſt Strain 
To ChHRISH the Lord be giv'n! 


I v. 

Let Mortals ne'er refuſe to take 
Th' Hoſanna on their Tongues, 

Leſt Rocks and Stones ſhould riſe and breals 
Their Silence into Songs. by 


XVII. Victory over Death, 1 Cor. xv. 55, &c. 


() For an overcoming Faith 
To chear my dying Hours, 
To triumph o'er the Monſter, Death, 
And all his frightful Pow'rs ! 


—— * — > rome > 
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11. 

Joyfol, with all the Strength I have, 

My quiv'ring Lips ſhould ſing, 

Where is thy boaſted Vict'ry, Grave? 


And where the Monſter's Sting?“ 


111. 
If Sin be pardon'd, I'm ſecure; 
Death hath no Sting beſide: 
The Law gives Sin its ; damning Pow'r ; 
But ChRIST, my Ranſom, dy'd. 
Iv. 
Now to the Gop of Victory 
Immortal Thanks be paid, 
Who makes us Conqu'rors while we die, 
Thro' ChRIST our living Head. 


Losn, Rev. xiv. 3. 


1. 
EAR what the Voice from Heaven 
roclaims 


For all the pious Dead; 
Sweet is the Savour of their Names, 
And ſoft their ſleeping Bed. 


+ "EOS 

They die in Jesvs, and are bleſs'd; 
How kind their Slumbers are ! 

From Suff ' rings and from Sins releas'd, 
And freed from ev'ry Snare. 


XVIII. Bleſſed are the Dead that die in ibe 
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WEE TSA 

Far from this World of Toil and Strife, 
They're preſent with the LORD; 

The Labours of their mortal Life 
End in a large Reward. 


XIX. The Song of Simeon: or, Death made 
defirable, Luke ii. 27, &c. 


1 
| at thy Temple we appear, 
As happy Simeon came, 
And hope to meet our Saviour here ; 
O make our Joys the ſame | 


© Þ 
With what divine and vaſt Delight, 
The good old Man was fill'd; 
When tondly in his wither'd Arms 
He claſp'd the holy Child; 
111. | 
Nov I can leave this World,” he cry'd; 
«« Behold thy Servant dies; 
„I've ſeen thy great Salvation, Lord; 
« I cloſe my peaceful Eyes. 


IV. 


This is the Light prepar'd to ſhine 


pon the Gentile Lands; 
T. ine Iirac!'s Glory, and their Hope, 
« To break their ſlavith Bands.“ 


22 HYMNS AND Bool. 
. 
JEsvs] the Viſion of thy Face 
Hath overpow'ring Charms! 
Scarce ſhall I feel Death's cold Embrace, 
If CHRIST be in my Arms. 
V I, 
Then while ye hear my tleartſtrinzs break, 
How ſweet my Minutes roll! 
A mortal Palenets on my Cheek, 
And Glory in my Soul. 


XX. Spiritual Apparel, namely, the Robe of 


Righteouſneſs, and Garments of Salvation, 
Ia. Ixi. 10. 


3 of 
WAKE, my Heart, ariſe my Tongue, 
Prepare a tuneful Voice ; 
In God, the Life of all my Joys, 
Aloud will I rejoice. 
$3 
Tis he adorn'd my naked Soul, 
And made Salvation mine; 
Upon a poor polluted Worm 
He makes his Graces ſhine. 
III, 
And leſt the Shadow of a Spor, 
Should on my Soul be found, 
He took the Robe the Saviour wrought, 
And caſt it all around, 
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1 v. 

How far the heav'nly Robe exceeds 
What earthly Princes wear! 

Theſe Ornaments, how bright they ſhine ! 
How white the Garments are 


V. 
The Spirit wrought my Faith and Love, 
And Hope, and ev'ry Grace 
But Jesvs ſpent his Life to work 
The Robe of Righteouſneſs. 


V I. 

3trangely, my Soul, art thou array'd, 
By the great ſacred Three ! 

In ſweeteſt Harmony of Praiſe 
Let all thy Powers agree. 


XXI. 4 Viſon of the Kingdom of Cu is 
among Men, Rev. xxi. 1—4. 


| z 
LS what a glorious Sight appears 
To our believing Eyes | 
The Earth and Seas are paſs'd away, 
And the old rolling Skies: 


415 

From the third Heav'n, where Gop reſides, 
That holy happy Place, 

The new Jeruſalem comes down, 


Adorn'd with ſhining Grace. 
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I I I, 
Attending Angels ſhout for Joy, 
And the bright Armies ſing, 
ce Mortals behold the ſacred Seat 


« Of your deſcending King! 1 
<« The Gop of Glory down to Men 1 
« Removes his bleſs'd Abode; iÞ 


« Men, the dear Objects of his Grace, 
« And he the 1 Go. 


« His own ſoft Hand "ſhall wipe the Tears 
« From ev*ry weeping Eye; 
And Pains and Groans, and Griefs and 
Fears, 
« And Death itſelf ſhall die. 


vi. 1 
How long, dear Saviour, O how long! oY 
Shall this bright Hour delay ? 
Fly ſwiftly round, ye Wheels of Time, 
And bring the welcome Day. 


XXII and XXIII. Referred to the 125th 
Pſalm. 


XXIV. The Rich Sinner dying, Pſal. xlix. 6, 9. 
Eccl. viii. 8. Job iii. 84, 15. 


1. 
I* vain the wealthy Mortals toll, 4 
And heap their ſhining Duſt in vain; 4 

| Look RX 
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Look down and ſcorn the humble Poor, 
And boaſt their lofty Hills of Gain. 


11, 
Their golden Cordials cannot eaſe 
Their pained Hearts or aching Heads, 


Nor fright, nor bribe approaching Death, 


From glitt'ring Roots and downy Beds. 


111. 
The ling'ring, the unwilling Soul, 
The diſmal Summons muff obey, 


1 And bid a long, a ſad Farewel, 
ND T o the pale Lump of lifeleſs Clay. 


1 v. 


ITI Thence they are huddled to the Grave, 


here Kings and Slaves have equal Throne Sz 


> Their Bones without Diſtinction lie 
= Amongſt the Heap of meaner Bones. 


The reſt referred do the 4 Pjaim. 


I xxv. A Vifon of the Lamb, Rev. v. 6=9. 


' 84S 
1 

b 

a. 


I, 
LL mortal Vanities begone, 


Nor tempt my Eyes, nor tire my Ears; 


1 Sebold amidſt th* eternal Throne 


4 Viſion of the Lamb appears. 


11. 


2 Glory his fleecy Robe adorns, 


ark'd with the _—_ Dearh he bore; 


Se v'n are his Eyes, and ſev'n his Horns, 
Jo ſpeak his Wiſdom and his Power. 


111. 
Lo, he receives a ſealed Book 

From him that ſits upon the Throne: 

Jesvs, my Loxbd, prevails to look 

On dark Decrees, and Things unknown.] 


I v. 
All the aſſembling Saints around 
Fall worſhipping before the Lamb, 
And in new Songs of Goſpel- ſound 
Addreſs their Honours to his Name. 


v. 
{ The Joy, the Shout, the Harmony 
Flies o'er the everlaſting Hills; 
« Worthy art thou alone, they cry, 
«« Toread the Book, to looſe the Seals.“ 


V I. | 
Our Voices join the heav'nly Strain, 
And with tranſporting Pleaſures ſing, 
« Worthy the Lamb that once was ſlain, 
« To be our Teacher and our King!” 


VII, 
His Words of Prophecy reveal 
Eternal Counſels, deep Deſigns ; 
His Grace and Vengeance ſhall fulfil 
The peaceful.and the dreadful Lines : 


vIII. 
Thou haſt redeem'd our Souls from Hell 
With thine invaluable Blood, 
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L And Wretches that did once rebel, 
YM Are now made Fav'rites of their Gov. 


IX. 
9 Worthy for ever is the Lory, 
That 9 ˙0 for Treaſons not his own, 
By every Tongue to be ador'd, 
3 And dwell upon his Father's Throne! 


| ; XXV. Hope of Heaven by the Reſurrection of 
. 2 CHRIST, 1 Pet. i. 3—5. 

=P Leſs'd be the everlaſting Gor, 

1 : The Father of our Loxp; 


Be his abounding Mercy prais'd, 

A 4 His Majeſty ador'd. 

38 1 

When from the Dead he rais'd his Son, 
And call'd him to the Sky, 

e gave our Souls a lively Hope, 
That they ſhould never die. 


II, 
hat tho* our inbred Sins require 
Our Fleſh to ſee the Dvſt, 
Tet as the Lord our Saviour roſe, 
So all his Followers muſt. 
v. 
There? s an Inheritance Divine, 
| Relery 'd againſt that Day ; 
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Tis uncorrupted, undefil'd ; 
And cannot fade away. 
; V. 
Saints by the Power of God are kept, 
Till the Salvation come; 


We walk by Faith, as Strangers here, 
Till Cnk1sT ſhall call us home. 


XXVII. Aſſurance of Heaven: or, a Saint 
prepared to die, 2 Tim. iv. 6, 7, 8, 18. 


I, 
IDEath may diſſolve my Body now, 
And bear my Spirit home: 
Why do my Minutes move ſo ſlow, 
Nor my Salvation come? 
I's, 
With heav*nly Weapons I have fought 
T ke Battles of the Lok, 
Finiſh*'d my Courſe, and kept the Faith, 
And watt the ſure Reward: ] 
III. 
Gop has laid up in Heav'n for me 
aA Crown which cannot fade ; 
The righteous Judge at that great Day 
Shall place it on my Head. 
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bi Iv. 
Nor hath the King of Grace decreed 
This Prize for me alone ; 
But all that love, and long to fee 
Th' Appearance of his Son. 


lr. 28. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 29 
= v. 

2 Tesvs, the Los p, ſhall guard me ſafe 

— From ev'ry ill Deſign; 

And to his heav'nly Kingdom take 

: This feeble Soul of mine. 


1 
God is my everlaſting Aid, 
And Hell ſhall rage in vain, 
Loo him be higheſt Glory paid, 
And endleſs Praiſe, Amen. 


XXVIII. The Triumph of CarisT over the 
Enemies of his Church, Ila. Ixiii. 1-3, &c. 


V 
62 * "gs PT * "94 5.5 ons: 


PE I. 
1 WV HAT mighty Man, or mighty Gop, 
= Comes travelling in State 
Along the Idumean Road, 
Away from Bozrah's Gate 
Ihe Glory of his Robes proclaim 
Lis ſome victorious King: 
»Tiis I, the Juſt, th* Almighty One, 
That your Salvation bring.” 


a 


32 * -- 
Why, mighty Loxp, thy Saints inquire, 


Why thine Apparel's red; 
And all thy Veſture ſtain'd like thoſe 
Wbo in the Wine-preſs tread.? 
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I v. 

« I by myſelf have trod the Prefs, 
And cruſh'd my Foes alone; 

« My Wrath has ſtruck the Rebels dead, 
My Fury ſtampt them down. 


V, 
« Tis Edom's Blood that dyes my Robes 
With joyful ſcarlet Stains; | 
« The Triumph that my Raiment wears 
« Sprung from my bleeding Veins, 


| V I. 
Thus ſhall the Nations be deſtroy'd 
« That dare inſult my Saints: 
« I have an Arm t' avenge their Wrongs, 
« An Ear for their Complaints,” 


XXIX. The Second Part: or, The Ruin «j 
Antichriſt, ver. 4—7. 


. 
40 ] ite my Banner,” faith the LORD, 
„% Where Antichriit has ſtood ; 
« The City of my Goſpel-foes 
Shall be a Field of Blood. 


1 
« My Heart has ſtudy'd juſt Revenge, 
And now the Day appears; 
The Day of my Redeem'd is come, 
To wipe away their Tears.” 
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111. 
uite weary is my Patience grown, 
And bids my Fury go: | 
« Swift as the Lig '=tning it ſhall move, 
« And be as fatal too. f 


I v. 
« T call for Helpers, but in vain; 
„Then has my Goſpel none? 
„Well, mine own Arm has Might enough 
« To cruſh my Foes alone, 


V. 


« Slaughter and my devouring Sword 
„ Shall walk the Streets around, 
«© Babel ſhall reel beneath my Stroke, 
And ſtagger to the Ground.” 


VI. 


Thy Honours, O victorious King 
Thine own right Hand ſhall raile, 

While we thy awful Vengeance ling, 
And our Deliv'rer Praiſe. 


XXX. Prayer for Deliverance anſwered, 
Ia. XXV1, 9.20. 


I, 


px thine own Ways, O Gov of Love, 
We wait the Viſits of thy, Grace, 


C 4. 


— ———— ——ꝝ —uñj3 
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Our Souls Deſire is to thy Name, 
And the Remembrance of thy Face. 


11. 
My Thoughts are ſearching, Lorp, for thee, MY 
Mongſt the black Shades of loneſome Night; 
My. earneſt Cries ſalute the Skies 3 
Betore the Dawn reſtore the Light, 5 
141. 


Logk how rebellious Men deride 


Ihe render Patience of my Gop ;. 
But they ſhall lee thy lifted Hand, 
And feel the Scourges of thy Rod, 


I v 


Fark ' the F.ternal rends the Sky, . 3 
A mighty Voice before him goes, ? 
A Voice of Muſic to his Friends, 3 
But threat'ning Thunder to his Focs. Z 

v. E 
Come, Children, to your Father's Arme, 5 
Ilide in the Chambers of my Grace, Z 
Till the fierce Storms be overblown, I 
And my revenging Fury ceale, S 


V 1, 

My Sword ſhall boaſt its Thoufands Nain, 
And drink the Blood of haughty Kings, 
While heav'nly Peace around my Flock 
Stretches its ſoft and downy Wings. 


XXXI. Referred to the 1 Pſalms 
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XXXII. Strength from Heaven, Iſa. xl. 
| 27—30. 


| 
WIN Hence do our mournful Thoughts 
ariſe ? 
And where's my Courage fled ? 
Has reſtleſs Sin and raging Hell 
Struck all our Comforts dead? 


I-1s- 
Have we forgot th' Almighty Name 
That form'd the Earth and Sea ? 
And can an All-creating Arm 
Grow weary or decay ? 


111. 

Treaſures of everlaſting Might 
In our Jenovan dwell; 

He gives the Conqueſt to the Weak, 
And treads their Foes to Hell. 


Iv. 

Mere mortal Pow'r ſhall fade and die 

And youthful Vigour ceaſe; 

But we that wait upon the Lorp, 
Shall feel our Strength increale.. 


3 | 
The Saints ſhall mount on Eagles Wings, 
And taſte the promis'd Bliſs; 
Jil their unwearied Feet arrive. 
Where perfe& Plealure is, 


C5. 
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XX XIII, NIV, XXV, XXXVI, 
XXXVI. XXXVIII. Referred to Pſalm 
CXXX1, CXXXIV, IX vii, Ixxiii, xc, and lxxxiv. 


XXXIX. Gop's tender Care of his Church, 
Ia, xlix. 13, &c. 


1. 
8 ſhall my inward Joys ariſe, 
And burſt into a Song; 
Almighty Love inſpires my "Heart, 
And Pleaſure tunes my Tongue. 


I I, 
Gor on his thirſty Sion-Hill, 
Some Mercy Drops has thrown, 
And ſolemn Oaths have bound his Love 
To ſhow'r Salvation down. 


111. | 
Why do we then indulge our Fears, 

Suſpicions and Complaints? 

Is. he a Gon, and ſhall his Grace 
Grow weary of his Saints? 

Iv. 

Can a kind Woman e'er forget 

The Infant of her Womb, 


And *mongſt a Thouſand tender Thoughts, 
Her Suckling have no Room ? 


v. 
« Yet, faith the Lob, ſhould Nature change, 
« And Mothers Monſters prove, 
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« Sion ſtill dwells upon the Heart 
« Of everlaſting Love. 


vt 

Peep on the Palms of both my. Hands: 
<< ] have engrav'd her Name; _ 

« My Hands ſhall raiſe her ruin'd Walls, 
« And build her broken Frame.” 


XL. The Buſineſs and Bleſſedneſs of glorified: 


Saints, Rev. vii. 13, &c, 


I. 
T HAT happy Men or Angels theſe, 
„That all their Robes are ſpotleſs 
(white? 


„ Whence did this glorious Troop arrive, 


At the pure Realms of heav'nly Light ? 


I 1, 
From tort'ring Racks and burning Fires, 
And Seas of their own Blood, they came : 
But nobler Blood has waſh'd their Robes, 
Flowing from CHRIST the dying Lamb. 

111. 
Now they. approach th* Almighty Throne, 
With loud Holannas Night and Day, 
Sweet Anthems to the great Three One, 
Meaſure their bleſs'd Eternity. 
IV. 

No more ſhal! Hunger pain their Souls; 
He bids their parching Thirſt be gone; 
And ſpreads the Shadow of his Wings, 
To ſcreen em from the ſcorching Sus. 
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| V. . 
| The Lamb that fills the middle Throne, 


2 
Shall ſhed around his milder Beams; 7 
| There ſhall they feaſt on his rich Love, 4 
And drink full Joys from living Streams. i 
| : 5 
| „ 2 OBESE 
Thus ſhall their mighty Bliſs renew 
| Thro' the vaſt Round of endleſs Years, 
| And the ſoft Hand of ſov'reign Grace, 
| Heals all their Wounds and wipes their Teats. 
; XLI. The ſame: or, The Martyrs glorified, 
| Rev. vil. 13, &c. 
| KG 
| 66 T Hei glorious Minds, how bright they 
| ſhine! 
N „ Whence all their white Array ? 


Hou came they to the happy Seats 
« Of everlaſting Day ?” 


I I, 
From tortꝰ ring Pains to endleſs Joys 
On fiery Wheels they rode, 
And ſtrangely waſn'd their Raiment white 
In IEsu's dying Blood. 


14 
Now they approach a ſpotleſs Gop, 
And bow before his Throne; 
Their warbling Harps and ſacred Songs 
Adore the Holy One. 


I v. 
The unveil'd Glories of his Face 
Amongſt his Saints reſide, 
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While the rich Treaſure of his Grace 
Sees all their Wants ſupply'd. 


v. 

Tormenting Thirſt ſhall leave their Souls, 
And Hunger flee as faſt; 

The Fruit of Life's immortal Tree 
Shall be their ſweet Repaſt. 


VI. 

The Lamb ſhall lead his heav'nly Flock 
Where living Fountains rife, 

And Love divine ſhall wipe away 
The Sorrows of their Eyes. 


XLII. Divine Wrath and Mercy, {0 
Nahum i. Ne. 
Ss; 
A Dore and tremble, for our Gop 
Is a * Conſuming Fire; 


His jealous Eyes his Wrath inflame, 
And raiſe his Vengeance higher, 


11. 

Almighty Vengeance, how it burns 
How bright his Fury glows ! 

Vaſt Magazines of Plagues and Storms, 
Lie treaſur'd for his Foes. 


TI. 

Thoſe Heaps of Wrath by ſlow Degrees 
Are forc'd into a Flame, 

But kindled, O ! how fierce they blaze 
And rend all Nature's Frame. 


* Heb. xil, 29. 
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Iv. 
Art his Approach the Mountains flee, 
And ſeek a wat'ry Grave; 
The frighted Sea makes haſte away, 
And ſhrinks up ev'ry Wave, 


v. | 
Thro' the wild Air the weighty Rocks 
Are ſwift as Hailſtones hurl'd: 
Who dares engage his fiery Rage, 
That ſhakes the ſolid World ? 
VI. 
Yet, mighty Gop |! thy ſov'reign Grace 
Sits regent on the Throne, 
The Refuge of thy choſen Race, 
When Wrath comes ruſhing down. 


VIE 
Thy Hand ſhall on rebellious Kings 
A fiery Tempeſt pour. 
While we beneath thy ſhelt'ring Wings 
'Thy juſt Revenge adore, 


XLII. Referred to the 1coth Pſalm: 
XLIV. Referred to the 132d Pſalm. 


XLV. The laft Judgment, Rev. xxi. 5---8, 


3 

QEE where the great incarnate Go 

Pils a majeſtic Throne, 

While from the Skies his awful Voice 
Bears the laſt Judgment down, 
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11. 
* am the Firſt and I the Laſt, 
« Thro* endleſs Years the ſame; 
\ « AM is my Memorial ſtill, 
« And my eternal Name. 


111. 
t Such Favours as a Gon can give, 
« My royal Grace beſtows; 
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4 « Ye thirſty Souls come taſte the Streams 
3 «© Where Life and Pleaſure flows, ] 
1 IV. | 
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The Saint that triumphs o'er his Sins, 
l own him for a Son; 

« The whole Creation ſhall reward 
The Conqueſts he has won. 


3 V. | 
3 e But bloody Hands and Hearts unclean, 


And all the lying Race, 
«© The Faithleſs and the ſcoffing Crew, 
That ſpurn at offer'd Grace; 
V I. 
„They ſhall be taken from my Sight, 
« Bound faſt in Iron Chains, 

? % And headlong plung'd into the Lake, 
2 Where Fire and Darkneſs reigns,”] 
#1 VII, 
© may I ſtand before the Lamb, 

When Earth and Seas are fled ! 
And hear the Judge pronounce my Name 
With Bleſſings on my Head, 
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VIII. 
May I with thoſe for ever dwell 
Who here were my Delight; 
While Sinners baniſh'd down to Hell, 
No more offend my Sight. 


XLVI, and XLVII. Referred to Pſalm 148, 
and Pſalm 3. 


XLVIII. The Chriſtian Race, Iſa. xl. 28—3 1. 


| I. 
W ake, our Souls, (away our Fears, 
Let ev'ry trembling Thought be gone) 
Awake, and run the heav'nly Race, 
And put a chearful Courage on. 


0. 
True, *tis a ſtrait and thorny Road, 
And mortal Spirits tire and faint 
But they forget the mighty Gop, 
That feeds the Strength of ev'ry Saint. 
| 111. : 
The mighty Gop, whoſe matchleſs Pow'r 
Is ever new, and ever young; | 
And firm endures, while endleſs Years. 
Their everlaſting Circles tun. 


| 3: 
From thee, the overflowing Spring, 

Our Souls ſhall drink a freſh Supply, 
While ſuch as truſt their native Strength, 
Shall melt away and droop and die, 
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7 v. 8 

4 Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air, 

4 We'll mount aloft to thine Abode; 

3 On Wings of Love our Souls ſhall fly, 
oX * Nor tice amidſt the heav'nly Road. 


XLIX. The Works of Moſes and the Lamb, 
Rev. xv. 3. 


W rennt Log 


I, 
How 1 thine Arm is, mighty 451 [ 
Who would not fear thy Name! 
Jesus, how ſweet thy Graces are 
Who would not love the Lamb! 


j 71. 
bi Fe has done more than Moſes did, 
7 Our Prophet and our King; 
1 From Bonds of Hell he freed our Souls, 
And taught our Lips to ſing. 

111. 


a In the Red- ſon by Moſes? Hand 
1 Th' Egyptian Hoſt was drown'd ; 
[- Bur his own Blood hides all our Sins, 
| And Guilt no more is found, 
IV. 
When thro? the Deſert Iſrael went, 
With Manna they were fed; 
E1 Our Lozp invites us to his F leſh, 
3 And calls it living Bread, 
„ V. 
2 Moſes beheld the promis'd Land, 
Yet never reach'd the Place; 


42 HYMNS AND Book. 


But ChRISsT ſhall bring his Followers home 
To ſee his. Father's Face. 


VI. 
Then will our Love and Joy be full, 
And feel a warmer Flame, 
And ſweeter Voices tune the Son 
Of Moles and the Lamb. 


L. The Song of Zacharias, and the Meſſage 


of Fohn the Baptist. or, Light and Salva- 
tion by Irsus CHRIST, Luke 1. 68, &c. 
John i. 29, 32. 


I. 
Now be the God of Iſr'el bleſs'd, 
Who makes his Truth appear; 
His mighty Hand fulfils his Word, 
And all the Oaths he ſware, 


II. 5 
Now he bedews old David's Root | 


With Bleſſings from the Skies; 
He makes the Branch of Promiſe grow, 
The promis'd Horn ariſe. 


111. 

{ John was the Prophet of the Lox p, 
To go before his Face; 

The Herald which our Saviour-Gop | 
Sent to prepare his Ways. 
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He makes the great Salvation known, E 


He ſpeaks of pardon'd Sins; 
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While Grace divine, and heav'nly Love, 
In its own Glory ſhines, 


V. 
*« Behold the Lamb of Gop,“ he cries, 
„That takes our Guile away: | 
« [ ſaw the Spirit o'er his Head 
« On his Baptizing Day.] 


V 1. 
« Be ev'ry Vale exalted high, 
„ Sink ev'ry Mountain low; 
« The Proud muſt ſtoop, and humble Souls 
« Shall his Salvation know. 


VII, 
„The Heathen Realms wich Iſr'el's Land 
<« Shall join in ſweer Accord; 
„And all that's born of Man mall ſee 
The Glory of the Lok. 


VIII, 
„ Behold the Morning-Star ariſe, 
Le that in Darkneſs fit ; 
He marks the Path that leads to Peace, 
„And guides our doubtful Feet.“ 


LI. Perſevering Grace, Jude 24, 25. 


I. 
12 Gop the only Wile, 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the Saints below the Skies 
Their humble Praiſes ſing. 


A — —— 2 
—— —U— — 


44 HYMNS AND Book I, 
"Tis his Almighty Love, 2 
His Counlel and his Care, b 
Preſerves us ſafe from Sin and Death, 18 
And ev'ry hurtful Snare. 9 
111. A 
He will preſent our Souls 1 
Unblemiſh'd and complete, . 
Before the Glory of his Face, 5 
With Joys divinely great. 2 


Iv. 

Then all the choſen Seed 

Shall meet around the Throne, 
Shall bleſs the Conduct of his Grace, 

And make his Wonders known. 

15 

To our Redeemer-Gop 

Wiſdom and Pow'r belongs, 
Immortal Crowns of Majeſty, 

And everlaſting Songs. 


LII. Baptiſm, Matt. xxvil. 19. Acts ii, 38. 


oY . 
N the Commiſſion of our Lox d, 

« Go, teach the Nations, and baptize.” 
The Nations have receiv'd the Word 
Since he aſcended: to the Skies. 


| I 1, 
He firs upon th' eternal Hills, 
With Grace and Pardon in his Hands, 
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And ſends his Cov'nant with the Seals, 
To bleſs the diſtant Britiſh Lands. 


x | 111. 

„ KRepent, and be Baptiz'd,” he faith, | 
* <« For the Remiſſion of your Sins ;” 5 
2 And thus our Senſe aſſiſts our Faith, 

1 And ſhews us what his Goſpel means. 

. Iv. 

3 Our Souls he waſhes in his Blood, 

1 As Water makes the Body clean; . 


B And the good Spirit from our Goo 

Deſcends like purifying Rain, 

A Thus we engage ourſelves to Thee, 
And ſeal our Cov'nant with the Logo; 

4 O may the great Eternal Three 

FE. In Heaven our folemn Vows record ! 


LIII. The Holy Scriptures, Heb. i. 1. 2 Tim, 
ini. 15, 16. Pſalm cxlvii. 19, 20. 


.C * OD, who in various Methods teld 

His Mind and Will to Saints of old, 
Sent his own Son with Truth and Grace, 
To teach us in theſe latter Days. 


11. 
Our Nation reads the written Word, 
That Book of Life, that ſure Record: 
The bright Inheritance of Heav'n, 
Is by the tweet Conveyance giv'n. 
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Fit for Reproof and Comfort too. 


Flow down to Sinners thro? his Son! 
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111. 

Gop's kindeſt Thoughts are here expreſs'd, 
Able to make us wiſe and bleſs'd; 

The Doctrines are divinely true, 


v. 

Ye Britiſh Ifles, who read his Love 
In long Epiſtles from Above, 

(He hath not ſent his ſacred Word 
Toev'ry Land.) Praiſe ye the Loro. 


LIV. Elefing Grace: or, Saints beloved in 
CuRIST, Eph. i. 3, &c, 


I. 05 
Esus, we bleſs thy Father's Name; 
Thy Gop and ours are both the ſame; 
What hen nly Bleſſings from his Throne, 


14. 
Cn be my firſt Elect, he ſaid; 
Then choſe our Souls in CHRIST our Head : 
Before he gave the Mountains Birth, 
Or laid Foundations for the Earth, 


ELL; 

Thus did Eternal Love begin 

To raiſe us up from Death and Sin; 
Our Characters were then decreed, 
„ Blameleſs in Love, a holy Seed.“ 
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v. 
Predeſtinated to be Sons, 
Born by Degrees, but choſe at once; 
A new regenerated Race, 
To praiſe the Glory of his Grace. 


v. 
With CarisT our Loxp we ſhare our Part 
In the Aﬀections of his Heart; 
Nor ſhall our Souls be thence remov'd, 
Till he forgets his Firſt-belov'd. 


LV. FHezekab's Song: or, Sickneſs and 


— Iſa. xxxv1ul. 9, XC. 


3 
HEN we are rais'd from deep Diſtreſs, 
Our Goo deſerves a Song; 
We take the Pattern of our Praiſe 
From Hezekiah's Tongue. 


11. 


The Gates of the devouring Grave 
Are open'd wide in vain, 

If he that holds the Keys of Death 
Commands them faſt again. 


11, 
Pains of the Fleſh are wont t' abuſe 
Our Minds with laviſh Fears; 
Our Days are paſt, and we ſhall loſe 
« The Remnant of our Years.” 


Great Gop, how wondrous are thy Works | 


Thou King of Saints, Almighty Lox p, 


48 HYMNS AND Beo I. 
Iv. 
We chatter with a Swallow's Voice, 
Or like a Dove we mourn, 5 
With Bitterneſs inſtead of Joys, 
Afflicted and forlorn. 


v. 
Jenovan ſpeaks the healing Word, 
And no Diſeaſe withſtands ; | 
Fevers and Plagues obey the Loxp, 
And fly at his Commands. eh 
V I. 
If half the Strings of Life ſhould break, 
He can our Frame reſtore : 
He caſts our Sins behind his Back, 
And they are found no more. 


PY 


5 


LVI. The Song of Moſes and the Lamb: or, 
Babylon falling, Rev. xv. 3. and chap. 
Xvi. 19 and xvii. 6. 
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1 
WE 6: ſing the Glories of thy Love, 
We ſound thy dreadful Name; 
The Chriſtian Church unites the Songs 
Of Moſes and the Lamb. 


I I, 


Of Vengeance and of Grace 


Io juſt and true thy Ways! © 
3 Who 
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111. 


Who dares refuſe to fear thy Name, 
Or worſhip at thy Throne? 


19 Thy Judgments ſpeak thine Holineſs, 


1 hro' all the Nations known. 


Iv. 

Great Babylon, that rules the Earth, 
Drunk with the Martyrs Blood, 

Her Crimes ſhall ſpeedily awake 
The Fury of our Goo. 


V, 


The Cup of Wrath is ready mix'd, 
And ſhe muſt drink the Dregs ; 


Strong is the Lok p, her ſoy? reign Judge, 
And {hall fulfil the © Plagues. 


LVII. Original Sin: or, The firſt and ſ*cond 
Adam, Rom. v. 12, &c. Plal. li. 5. Job xiv. 4. 


| 1. | | 
Ackward with humble Shame we look 
On our Original : 
How 1s our Nature daih'd and broke 
In our firſt Father's Fall ? 


21 

To all that's Good averſe and blind, 
But prone to all that's III; 

What dreadtul Darkneſs . our Mind! 
How obſtinate our Will! 


D 
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111. 
Conceiv'd in Sin, (O wretched State !) ] 
Before we draw our Breath; 
The firſt young Pulſe begins to beat 4 
Iniquity and Death. s 


1 V. 

ow ſtrong in our degenerate Blood 
The old Corruption reigns, 

And mingling with the crooked Flood, 
Wanders thro” all our Veins J 


v. 

[Wild and unwholeſome as the Root 
Will all the Branches be; 

How can we hope for living Fruit 
From ſuch a deadly Tree? 


V I, 
What mortal Pow'r from Things unclean 
Can pure Productions bring? 
Who can command a vital Stream 
From an infected Spring ?] 


VII. 

Yet, mighty Gop ! thy wond'rous Love 
Can make our Nature clean, 

While Car1sT and Grace prevail above 
The Tempter, Death and Sin. 


| VIII 

The Second Adam ſhall reſtore 
The Ruins of the Firſt : 

Hoſanna to that ſov'reign Pow'r 
That new-creates our Duſt! 
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LVIII. The Devil vanquiſhed : or, Michael's 
IWar with the Dragon, Rev. Xl. 7. 


Fo 
1 mortal Tongues attempt to ſing 
The Wars of Heav'n, when Michael ſtood 
Chief General of th' Eternal King, 
And fought the Battles of our Gp. 


11. 

Againſt the Dragon and his Hoſt 

The Armies of the Lob prevail: 

In vain they rage, in vain they boaſt; 

Their Courage ſinks, their Weapons tail. 
111. 


Down to the Earth was Satan thrown ; 
Down to the Earth his Legions fell; 
Then was the Trump of Triumph blown, 
And ſhook the dreadiul Deeps of Hell. 
IV, 

Now is the Hour of Darkneſs paſt, 
CHRIS has aſſum'd his reigning Pow'r; 
Behold the great Accuſer caſt 
Down from the Skies, to riſe no more. 

FE es v. 
"Twas by thy Blood, immortal Lamb 
FThine Armies trod the Tempter down ; 
Twas by thy Word, and pow'rful Name, 
They gain'd the Battle and Renown. 
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V I, 
Reoice, ye Heav'ns; let ev'ry Star 
Shine with new Glories round the Sky; 
Saints, while ye ſing the heav'nly War, 
Raile your Deliv'rer's Name on high. 


LIX; Babylon fallen, Rev. xviii. 20, 21. 


I, 
I Gabriel's Hand a mighty Stone 
Lies, a fair Type of Babylon: 
« Prophets rejoice, and all ye Saints, 
„% God ſhall avenge your long Complaints.“ 
. 
He ſaid, and dreadful as he ſtood, 
He ſunk the Mill-ſtone in the Flood: 
« Thus terribly ſhall Babel fall, 
« Thus, and no more be found at all.” 


LX. The Virgin Mary's Song: or, The. 


promiſed Meſſiab born, 
Luke 1. 46, &c. 


I. 

'@ Souls ſhall magnify the Loxp; 
In Gop the Saviour we rejoice : 

W hile we repeat the Virgin's Song, 

May the ſame Spirit tune our Voice ! 

11. 
The Higheſt ſaw her low Eſtate, 
And mighty Things his Hand hath done : 
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His over-ſhadowing Pow'r and Grace 
Makes her the Mother of his Son. 


111. 


Let ev'ry Nation call her bleſs'd, 


And endleſs Years prolong her Fame; 
But Gop alone muſt be ador'd; 


Holy and Reverend 1s his Name. ] 


Iv. 
To thoſe that fear and truſt the Loo, 
His Mercy ſtands for ever ſure: 
From Age to Age his Promiſe lives, 
And the Performance is ſecure. 


v. 

He ſpake to 2 85 and his Seed, 
In thee ſhall all the Earth be bleſs'd :” 
The Mem'ry of that ancient Word 
Lay long in his eternal Breaſt. 


V I. 
But now no more ſhall Iſr'el wait, 


No more the Gentiles lie forlorn : 


Lo, the Deſire of Nations comes, 
Behold, the promis'd Seed is born 


LXI. CarisT our High Prieſt and King, and 
CHRIST coming to Judgment, 
Rev. i. 5227. 


1. | 
OW to the Lord that makes us know 
The Wonders of his dying Love, 


D3 
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Be humbler Honours paid beJow, z 
And Strains of nobler Praiſe above. E7 
11. Fi k 

'T was he that cleans'd our fouleſt Sins, S 
And waſh'd us in his richeſt Blood; 
is he that makes us Prieſts and Kings, 
And brings us Rebels near to Gob, 

1 Y 
To Jxsus our atoning Prieſt, | 3 
To IJtsus our ſuperior King, 
Be ev erlaſting Pow'r confeſs'd, 
And ev'ry Tongue his Glory ling. 


I V. 
Behold, on flying Clouds he comes, 
And ev*ry Eye fhall fee him move; 
Tho' with our Sins we pierc'd him once, 
1 hen he diſplays his e Love. 


The unbelieving World ſhall wail, 

While we rejoice to fee the Day: 

Come, Lokd ; nor let thy Promiſe fail, 
Nor let thy Chariots long delay. 


L XI, CurisT Jesvs the Lamb of Gov, 
worſhipped by all the Creation, 
Kev. v. 1113. 


I. 
8 OME, let us join our chearful Songs 
nn Angels round the Thront; 


2 
H 
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Ten thouſand thouſand are their Tongues, 
But all their Joys are one. 


I I, 
« Worthy the Lamb that dy'd,“ they cry, 
« To be exalted thus :' 
« Worthy the Lamb,” our Lion reply, 
« For he was ſlain for us.” 


$03; 
Jesvs is worthy to receive 
Honour and Pow'r divine; 
And Bleſſings, more than we can give, 
Be, LoR p, for ever thine. 


IV. 


Let all that dwell above the Sky, 


And Air and Earth and Seas, 

Conlpire to lift thy Glories high, 
And ſpeak thine endleſs Praiſe. 

v. 

The whole Creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred Name 

Of I lim that fits upon the Throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 


LXIII. Chnisr's Humiliation and Exaltaticn. 
Rev. v. 12. 


* 
XV LAT equal 1 ſhall we bring 
To thee, O Loxp our Gov, the Lamb, 
D 4 
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When all the Notes that Angels ſing 
Are far interior to thy Name? | 


11. 
Worthy is he that once was ſlain, 7 
The Prince of Peace that groan'd and dy'd, 
Worthy to riſe, and live, and reign 
At his Almighty Father's Side. 
I11. 
| Pow'r and Dominion are his due, 
| Who ſtood condemn'd at Pilate's Bar; 3 
| Wiſdom belongs to Jtsvs too, 
| Tho' he was charg'd with Madneſs here. 
| IV. 
All Riches are his native Right, 
l Yet he ſuſtain'd amazing Loſs; 
( Jo him aſcribe eternal Might, 
| Who left his Weaknels on the Croſs, 
V. 
Honour immortal muſt be paid, 
Inſtead of Scandal and of Scorn ; 


While Glory ſhines around his Head, 
And a bright Crown without a Thorn, 


V I, 
Bleſſings for ever on the Lamb, 
Who bore the Curſe for wretched Men : 
Let Angels ſound his facred Name, 
And ev'ry Creature ſay, Amen, 


VF 
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LXIV. Adoption, 1 John iii, 1, &c, 
Gal. iv. 6. 

© oY, 

| Ehold what wond'rous Grace 
The Father has beſtow'd 

On Sinners of a mortal Race, 

1 To call them Sons of God! 

5 11. 

'Tis no ſurpriſing Thing, 

That we ſhould be unknown; 


The Jewiſh World knew not their King, 
God's everlaſting Son. 


111. 
Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we muſt be made, 


But when we ſee our Saviour here 
We {hall be like our Head. 


Iv. 
A Hope ſo much divine 
May Trials well endure, 
May purge our Souls from Senſe and Sin, 
As CHRi1sT the LosD is pure, 


V 


If in my Father's Love 
I ſhare a filial Parr, 

Send down thy Spirit like a Dove 
To reſt upon my Heart, 
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V 1. 

We would no longer lie 

Like Slaves beneath the Throne; 
My Faith fhall Abba, Father, cry, 

And thou the Kindred own. 


« 8 
4 n 3 
* > A * 
r 


LXV. The Kingdoms of the World become 
the Kingdoms of the Lord: or, The Day 


of. Judgment, Rev. xi. 15. 


1. 
F ET the ſeventh Angel ſound on high, 


Let Shouts be heard thro” all the Sky; 


Kings of the Earth with glad Accord 

Give up your Kingdoms to the Loxp, 
| T1, 

Almighty Gov, thy Pow'r aſſume, 

W ho walt, and art, and art to come: 

Jesus, the Lamb who once was ilain, 

For ever hve, for ever rejgn |! 


111. 

The angry Nations fret and rore, 

That they can ſlay the Saints no more; 
On Wings of Veng'ance flies our Gop, 
To pay the long Arrears of Blood. 
EL Iv. 
Now mult the riſing Dead appear ; 
Now the deciſive Sentence hear; 

Now the dear Martyrs of the Lozp 
Receive an infinite Reward, 
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LXVI. Cunisr the King at his Table, 
Cant; 1:85 3r 4335123 1447+ 


1 
LE him embrace my Soul and prove 

My Intreſt in his heav'aly Love; 
The Voice that tells me Thou art mine, 
Exceeds the Bleſſings of the Vine. 

11. 

On Thee th' anointing Spirit came, 
And ſpread the Savour of thy Name; 
That Oil of Gladneſs and of Grace, 
Draws Virgin Souls to meet thy Face. 


111. 
Jesus, allure me by thy Charms; 
My Soul ſhall fly into thine Arms! 
Our wand'ring Feet thy Favours bring, 
To the fair Chambers of the King. 


Iv. 
[Wonder and Pleaſure tune our Voice 
To ſpeak thy Praites and our Joys : 
Our Mem'ry keeps this Love of thine 
Beyond the Taſte of richeſt Wine.) 


v. 

Tho' in ourſelves deform'd we are, 
And black as Kedar's Tents appear ; 
Yet when we put thy Beauties on, 
Fair as the Courts of Solomon. 


1 


[While at che Fable ſits the King, 
He loves to ſee us ſmile and ang: 
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Our Graces are our beſt Perfume, | 

And breathelike Spikenard round the Room.) 
VII. 

As Myrrh new-bleeding from the Tree, 

Such is a dying CHRIST to me; 

And while he makes my Soul his Gueſt, 

Thy Boſom, Lok o, ſhall be my Ret, 


VIII. 
[No Beams of Cedar or of Fir, 

Can with thy Courts on Earth compare ; 
And here we wait until thy Love 

Raiſe us to nobler Seats above.] 


LXVII. Seeking the Paſtures of CHRIST the 
| Shepherd, Cant. i. 7. N 


I. 
T0 whom my Soul admires above 
All earthly Joy, and earthly Love, 
Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know, 
V here doth thy ſweetelt Paſture gro-)? 
2 3h 
Where is the Shadow of that Rock, 
That from the Sun defends thy Flock? 
Fain would I feed among thy Sheep, 
Among them reſt, among them fleep, * 
51.11 S&H 1 5 82 
Why ſhould thy Bride appear like one 
That turns aſide to Paths unknown? 
My conſtant Feet would never rove; 
Would never ſcek another Love. 


* th, * <a; 4 > 3 \ 


Hv. 68. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 61 


1 v. 
[The Belege of thy F lock I ee : 


Thy ſweeteſt Paſtures here they be: 


A wond'rous Feaſt thy Love prepares, 
Bought with thy Wounds, and Groans, and 


[ Tears. 
V, 


His deareſt Fleſh he makes my Food, 
And bids me drink his richeſt Blood: 
Here to theſe Hills my Soul will come, 
Till my Beloved leads me home.] 


LXVIII. The Banquet of Love, 
Cant. ii. 1, 2, 3, 4, 6, 7. 


4 


Bern. the Roſe of Sharon here, 
The Lily which the Vallies bear; 
Behold the Tree of Lite, that gives 
Refreſhing Fruit, and healing Leaves. 
I 1. 
Amongſt the Thorns ſo Lilies ſhine ; 
Amongſt wild Gourds the noble Vine" 
So in mine Eyes my Saviour proves, 
Amidſt a thouſand meaner Loves. 


111. 

Beneath his cooling Shade I far, 

To ſhield me from the burning Heat; 

Of heav'nly Fruit he ſpreads a Feaſt, 

To feed my Eyes, and pleaſe my Taſte, 

n Iv. 

e y he brought me to the Place 

here ſtands the Banquet of his Grace; 
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He ſaw me faint, and o'er my Head, 
The Banner of his Love he ſpread. 

v. 5 
With living Bread and pen rows Wine, 8 
He chears this ſinking Heart of mine; £ 
And op'ning his own Heart to me, 
He ſhews his Thoughts how kind they be] 


V1, 
O never let my Los p depart; 
Lie down and reſt upon my Heart; 
E charge my Sins not once to move, 
Nor (tir, nor wake, nor grieve my Love. 


LXIX. CHRIST appearing to his Church, and 
ſeexing her Company, Cant. ii. 8—13. 


. 
"HE Voice of my Beloved ſounds 
Over the Rocks and riſing Grounds 
O'er Hills of Guilt, and Seas of Grief, 
He leaps, he flies to my Relief. 
7 
NO: thro' the Vail of Fleſh I lee, 
With Eyes of Love he looks at me; 3 
Now in the GolpePs clearelt Glats 3 
He ſhews the Beauties of his Face. . 


A 
Gently he draws my Heart along, 
Both with his Beavrties and his Tongue 
e Riſe, faith my Lokp, make haſte away; 
No mortal Joys are worth thy Stay, 
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1 v. 

« The Jewiſh wintry State is gone, 

« The Mitts are fled, the Spring comes on; 


« "The ſacred Turile Dove we hear 
« Proclaim the new, the joyful Year. 


v. 
« Th immortal Vine of heav'nly Root, 
« Bloſſoms and buds, and gives her Fruit.“ 
Lo, we are come to taſte the Wine, 
Our Souls rejoice and bleis the Vine. 

V I. 
And when we hear our Jesvs ſay, 
« Riſe up my Love, make haſte away!“ 
Our Hearts would tain out-fly the Wind, 
And leave all earthly Loves behind, 


LXX. Cnr1sT inviting, and the Church an- 
/wering the Invilalion, Cant. 11. 14, 0; 17. 


x; 

| HAR" the Redeciner from on high 
Sweetly invites his Fav'rites nigh , 

From Caves of Darkneſs and of Doubt, 

He gently ſpeaks, and calls us out: 


Ih 

«© My Dove, who hideſt in the Rock, 

„ ] hine Heart almoſt with Sorrow broke, 

Lift up thy Face, forget thy Fear, 

+ And let thy Voice delight mine Ear, 
111, 

Thy Voice to me founds ever ſweet ; 

My Graces in thy Count'nance meet ; 
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« Tho! the vain World thy Face deſpiſe, 
«T's "_ and comely in mine Eyes. * 


I V. 
Dear Lokd, our thankful Heart receives 
The Hope thine Invitation gives; 
To thee our joyful Lips ſhall raiſe 
The Voice of 9 and of Praiſe. * 


V. 


[Iam | my Love's, and he is mine; 

Our Hearts, our Hopes, our Paſſions join ; 
Nor let a Motion, nor a Word, 

Nor Thought ariſe, to grieve my Lox. 


VI. 


My Soul to Paſtures fair he leads, 
Amongſt the Lilies where he feeds ; 
Amongſt the Saints (whoſe Robes are white, 


Waſh'd in his Blood) is his Delight. 
V 11, 
Till the Day break, and Shadows flee, 
Till the ſweet dawning ot L ſee, 
Thine Eyes to me-ward often turn, 
Nor let my Soul in Darkneſs mourn, 
VIII. 


Be like a Hart on Mountains green, 
| Leap o'er the Hills of Fear and Sin 
Nor Guilt, nor Unbelief, divide 


My Love, my Saviour, from my Side.] 


** 
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LXXI. CugisT, Jeng, in the Street, and 
brought to the Church, Cant. iii. 1—5. 


Or ten ſeek my Lon by Night; FF 407 
Jesus, my Love, my SouPs Delight; 
With warm Deſire and reſtleſs Thought 
I ſeek him ofr, but find him not. 


« 2 1. 

T * 1 1 and ſearch the Ar 
Till I my Lorp, my Saviour meet; 
I aſk the Watchmen of the Night, 
Where did you fee my Soul's Delight?“ 


„ 
Sometimes I find him in my Way, 
Directed by a heav'nly Ray; 

I leap for Joy to ſee his Face, 

And * hold him faſt in my Embrace. 


S 
(I bring him to my Mother's Home; 
Nor does my Lokp refuſe to come 
To Sion's ſacred Chambers, where 
My Soul firſt drew the vital Air. 

V. 
He gives me there his bleeding Heart, 
Pierc'd tor my Sake with deadly Smart; 
| give my Soul to him, and there | 
Our Loves their murual "Tokens ſhare. } 


Wy Ot OM 
[ charge you all, ye earthly Toys, 
Approach not to diſturb my Joys; 
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Nor Sin nor Hell come near my Heart, 
Nor cauſe my Saviour to depart. 


LXXII. The Coronation of ChRISsr, and 


Eſpouſals of the Church, Cant. iii. 171. 
I, 
I -vehers of Sion, come, behold ' 
The Crown of Honour and of Gold, 


Which the glad Church, with Joys unknown, 


Plac'd on the Head of Solomon. 
3 | 

Jesvs, thou everlaſting King! 

Accept the Tribute which we bring; 

Accept the well- deſerv'd Renown, 

And wear our Praiſes as thy Crown. 

11 I. 

Let ev'ry Act of Worſhip be 

Like our Eſpouſals, Lord, to Thee; 

Like the dear Hour when from above 

We firſt receiv'd thy Pledge of Love. 
LEN - | 

The Gladneſs of that happy Day! _ 

Our Hearts would wiſh it long to ſtay ; 

Nor let our Faith forſake its hold, 

Nor Comfort ſink, nor Love grow cold. 


v. 
Each following Minute as it flies, 
Increaſe thy Praiſe, improve our Joys; 
Till we are rais'd to ſing thy Name, 
At the great Supper of the Lamb. 
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O that the Months would roll away, 

And bring that Coronation- Day 

The King of Grace ſhall fill the Throne, 

With all his Father's Glories on. 


LXXIII. The Church's Beauty in the Eyes of 
CRI, Cant. iv. 1, 10, 11, 7, 9, 8. 


I. 
Ind is the Speech of Car1sT our Loop, 
Affection founds in ev'ry Word; 
Lo, thou art Fair, my Love! He cries ; 
Not the young Doves have ſweeter Eyes. 


I I. 

[* Sweet are thy Lips, thy pleaſing Voice 
« Salutes mine Ear with ſecret Joys; 

No Spice ſo much dehghts the Smell, 

« Nor Milk nor Honey taſte ſo well.] 

1 

<« Thou art all Fair, my Bride, to me; 

„ will behold no Spot in thee.” 

What mighty Wonders Love performs ; 

And puts a Comelineſs on Worms! 


Iv. 
Defil'd and lotheſome as we are, 
He makes us white, and calls us fair; 
Adorns us with that heav*oly Dreſs, 
His Graces and his Righteouſneſs. 
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; V. 8 8 
My Siſter, and my Spouſe,” he cries, - Þ 
* Bound to my Heart by various Ties, | T 
„Thy pow'rful Love my Heart detains «+ | 
In ſtrong Delight and pleaſing Chains.” 


vi. 
He calls me from the Leopard's Den, 

From this wide World of Beaſts and Men, 
To Sion, where his Glories are; 

Not Lebanon is half ſo fair. 


VII. 

Nor De of Prey, nor flow'ry Plains, 
Nor earthly Joys, nor earthly Pains, 

Shall hold my Feet, or force my Stay, 

When Cuar1sT invites my Soul away. 


LXXIV, The Church the Garden of Cuz1sT, 
Cant. iv. 12, 14, 15. and v. f. 


"A 
E are a Garden walPd around, 
Choſen and made peculiar Ground ; 

A little Spot inclos'd by Grace, 
Out of the World's wide Wilderneſs. 


1 15 
Like Trees of Myrrh and Spice we ſtand, 
Planted by Gop the Father*s Hand ; 
And all his Springs in Sion flow, * 
To make the e Plantation grow. 
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151. 

Awake, O heav'nly Wind, and come, 
Blow on this Garden of Perfume; 
Spirit Divine! deſcend and breathe 

A gracious Gale on Plants beneath. 


I v. 

Make our beſt Spices flow abroad, 

To entertain our Saviour-Gop ; 

And Faith, and Love, and Joy appear, 
And ev'ry Grace be active here. 


v. 

[Let my Beloved come and taſte 

His pleaſant Fruits at his own Feaſt: 

] come, my Spoule, I come,” he cries, 
With Love and Pleaſure in his Eyes. 


V I. 

Our 3 into his Garden comes, 
Well-pleas'd to ſmell our poor Perfumes ; 
And calls us to a Feaſt Divine, 

Sweeter than Honey, Milk or Wine. 


V I I. 

© Eat of the Tree of Life, my Friends, 

The Bleſſings that my Father ſends ; 

. * Your Taſte ſhall all my Dainties prove, 
And drink abundance of my Love.” 


VIII, 

Jesus, we will frequent they Darn; 

And ſing the Bounties of our Loxp ; ; 

But the rich Food on which we live 
Demands more Praiſe than Tongue cankeive. 
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LXXV. The Deſcriptionof CHRIST the Beloved, 
Cant. v. 9, 10, 11, 12, 14, 155 16. 


I, 
HE wond'ring World | inquires to know, 
Why 1 ſhould love my Jesvs ſo; 
« What are his Charms, ſay they, above 
« The Objects of a mortal Love?“ 


11. 
Yes, my Beloved to my Sight 
Shews a ſweet Mixture, Red and White; 
All human Beauties, all divine, 
In my Beloved meet and ſhine. 


117. 
White is his Soul, from Blemiſh free; 
Red, with the Blood he ſhed. for me; 
The faireſt of ren Thouſand Fairs ; 
A Sun amongſt ten thouſand Stars. 


IV. 


[His Head the fineſt Gold excels; 
There Wiſdom in Perfection dwells: 
And Glory like a Crown adorns, 

T hoſe Temples once beſet with Thorns. 
.l | V. 
Compaſſions in his Heart are found, 
Hard by the Signals of his Wound: 

His ſacred Side no more ſhall bear 

The cruel Scourge, the piercing Spear, ] 
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V 1, 

[His Hands are fairer to behold 

Than Di'mond«s ſet in Rings of Gold : 
Thoſe heav'nly Hands that, on the Tree 
Were nail'd and torn, and bled for me. 


V1. 
Tho? once he bow'd his humble Knees, 
Loaded with Sins and Agonies ; 
Now on the Throne of his Command 
His Legs ike Fial Pillars ſtand. ] 


VIII, 

[His Eyes are Majeſty and Love, 

"The Eagle temper'd with the Dove; 

No more ſhall trickling Sorrows roll 
Thro' thoſe dear Windows of his Soul.] 


IX. 
His Mouth, that pour'd out long Complaints, 
Now ſmiles, and ears its fainting Saints: 
His Countenance more graceful is, 
Than Lebanon with all its Trees. 


3 
All over glorious is my Lord; 
Mult be belov'd and yet adar'd : 
His Worth if all the Nations knew, 
Sure the whole Earth would love him too! 


LXXVI. Curr dwells in Haevin, but viſits 
on Earth, Cant. vi. 1, 2, 3, 12: 


\ V HEN Strangers "Rand and hear me tel] 
What Beauties in my Saviour dwell; 
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Where he is gone they fain would know, 
That they may ſeek and love him too. 


11. 


My beſt Beloved keeps his Throne 
On Hills of Light in Worlds unknown: 
But he er and ſhews his Face 
In the Fg Gardens of his Grace, 


, 


111. 


In W planted by his Hand, 

Vhere fruitful Trees in order ſtand; 
He feeds among the ſpicy Beds, 
Where Lilies ſhew their ſpotleſs Heads, 


—" 

He has engroſs'd my warmeſt 5 58 : 

No earthly Charms my Soul can move: 

I have a Manſion in his Heart, 

Nor Death, nor Hell, ſhall make us par 


v. 

[He takes my Soul ere I'm aware, 

And ſhews me where his Glories are; 

| No Chariots of Aminanib 

1x The heav'nly Rapture can deſcribe. 

| i 1. 

| 4 O may my Spirit daily riſe 

| On Wings of Faith above the Skies, 

| Till Death ſhall make my laſt Remove 
[ To dwell for eyer with my Love.] 


WF 


The 
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LXXVII.The Lowe of CuNISrH to the Church, 
in his Language to her, and Provijion for her, 
Cant. vii. 5, 6, 9, 12, 13. 


I, 

New! in the Gall'ries of his Grace 
Appears the King, and thus he ſays, 

« How fair my Saints are in my Sight! 

«© My Love! how plealant for Delight "$a 


I 1. 

Kind is thy Language, Sov'reign Logo, 
There's heav*nly Grace in ev'ry Word! 
From that dear Mouth a Stream divine 
Flows ſweeter than the choiceſt Wine. 


111 
Such wond'rous Love awakes the Lip 
Of Saints that were almoſt aſleep, 
To ſpeak the Praiſes of thy Name, 
And make our cold Alfections flame. 
I v. 
Theſe are the Joys he lets us know ; 
In Fields and Villages below 
Gives us a Reliſh of his Love, 
But keeps his nobleſt Feaſt above. 


v. 

In Paradiſe, within the Gates, 

An higher Entertainment waits; 

Fruits new and old laid up in Store, 

Where we ſhall feed, but thirſt no more. 
E 
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LXXVIII. The Strength of CRIST's Love, 
and the SouPs Fealouſy of her own, 
Cant. vill. 5, 6, 7, 13, 14. 


I. 
HO is this fair One in Diſtreſs, 
That travels from the Wilderneſs, 
And preſs'd with Sorrows and with Sins, 
On her beloved Lox ſhe leans ? 


1 
This is the Spouſe of CHRIST our Gon, 
Bought with the Treaſures of his Blood ; 
And her Requeſt and her Complaint, 
Is but the Voice of ev'ry Saint : 

1 
« O let my Name engraven ſtand 
« Both on thy Heart, and on thy Hand : 
« Seal me upon thine Arm, and wear 
« That Pledge of Love for ever there, 

Iv. 
« Stronger than Death thy Love is known, 
« Which Floods of Wrath could neverdrown; 
« And Hell and Earth in vain combine 
«« To quench 0 Fire ſo much divine, 


v. 
40 But I am jealous of my Heart, 
« Left it ſhould once from thee depart ; 
«+ Thea let thy Name be well impreſs'd 
As a fair Signet on my Breaſt, 


Hv. 7. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 75 
V I. 

te Till thou haſt brought me to thy Home, 

« Where Fears and Doubts can never come; 

« Thy Count'nance let me often ſee, 

And often thou ſhalt hear from me. 


VII, 

Come, my Beloved, haſte away, 

« Cut ſhort the Hours of thy Delay 
« Fly like a youthful Heart or Roe 

« Over the Hills where Spices grow.” 


LXXIX. 4 Morning Hymn, Pſalm xix. 3, 8. 
and Ixxill. 24, 25. 


I 


(322 of the Morning, at whoſe Voice 
The chearful Sun makes haſte to riſe, 

And like a Giant doth rejoice 

To run his Journey thro” the Skies; 


11. 


From the fair Chambers of the Eaſt 

The Circuit of his Race begins, 

And without Wearineſs or Reſt, 

Round the whole Earth he flies and ſhines: 


111. 

Oh, like the Sun, may I fulfil 

Th' appointed Duties of the Day, 

With ready Mind and active Will 

March on and keep my heav'nly Way. 
E 2 
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Iv. 

[But I ſhall rove and loſe the Race, 

It Gov, my Sun, ſhould diſappear, 

And leave me in this World's wide Maze, , 
To tollow ev'ry wand'ring Star.] 


V. 


Lon d, thy Commands are clean and pure, 
Enlightening our beclouded Eyes; 

Thy Threat*nings Juſt, thy Promile ſure ; 
Thy Goſpel makes the Simple wile. 


V I, 


Give me thy Counſel for my Guide, 
And then receive me to thy Bliſs; 
All my Deſires and Hopes befide 
Are taint and cold compar'd with this, 


LXXX. An Evening Hymn, Pſalm iv. 8. and 
111. 5, 6. and cxhu. 8. 


1. 


H Us far the Loxp has led me on, 
Thus far his Pow'r prolongs my Days, 
And ev'ry Ev'ning ſhall make known 
Some freſh Memorial of his Grace. 
43 

Much of my Time has run to waſte, 
And I perhaps am near my Home; 
But he forgives my Follies paſt, 
And gives me Strength for Days to come. 
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11 I. 

I lay my Body down to ſleep; 

Peace is the Pillow for my Head; 

While well-appointed Angels keep 
Their watchful Stations round my Bed. 


I v. 

In vain the Sons of Earth or Hell 
Tell me a thouſand frightful Things; 
My Gop in Safety makes me dwell 
Beneath the Shadow of his Wings. 


v. 

Faith in his Name forbids my Fear: 
O may thy Preſence ne'er depart ! 

And in the Morning make me hear 

The Love and Kindneſs of thy Heart. 


V I. 
Thus when the Hour of Death ſhall come, 
My Fleſh ſhall reſt beneath the Ground, 
And wait thy Voice to roule my Tomb, 
With ſweet Salvation in the Sound. ] 


LXXXI. Song for Morning or Evening, 
Lam, in. 23. Ha, xlV. 7. 


Y Gov, how endlefs] is thy Love! 

Thy Gifts are ev'ry Ev'ning new; 
And Morning Mercies from above 
TOY digi like early Dew. 


* 2 


SY 
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V 1. 
Thou ſpreadſt the Curtains of the Night, 
Great Guardian of my ſleeping Hours ; 
Thy Sov'reign Word reſtores the Light, 
And quickens all my drouly Pow'rs. 


111. 
1 yield my Pow'rs to thy Command; 
To thee I conſecrate my Days; 
Perpetual Bleſſings from thine Hand 
Demand perpetual Songs of Praiſe. 


LXXXII. Cod far above all Creatures: or, 
Man vain and mortal, Job iv. 179-21. 


I, | 
Hall the vile race of Fleſh and Blood 
” Contend with their Creator, Goo? 
Shall mortal Worms preſume to be 
More Holy, Wiſe, or Juſt, than He! 
I 1. 
Behold he puts his Truſt in none 
Of all the Spirits round his Throne; 


Their Natures, when compar'd with his, 
Are neither Holy, Juſt, nor Wiſe. 

111. 
But how much meaner Things are they 
Who ſpring from Duſt and dwell in Clay! 
Touch'd by the Finger of thy Wrath, 
We faint and periſh like the Moth. 
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Iv. 
From Night to Day, from Day to Night, 
We die by Thouſands in thy Sight; 
+» Bury'd in Duſt whole Nations lie 
Like a forgotten Vanity. 


v. 

Almighty Pow'r, to thee we bow; 

How frail are we ! how glorious Thou 
No more the Sons of Earth ſhall dare 
With an eternal Gop compare. 


LXXXIII. Mictions and Death under 
Providence, Job v. 68, 


. 
Nor from the Duſt Affliction grows, 
Nor Troubles riſe by Chance; 


Let we are born to Cares and Woes; 
A ſad Inheritance! 


I's, 

As Sparks break out from burning Coals, 
And ſtill are upwards borne ; 

So Grief is rooted in our Souls, 
And Man grows up to mourn : 


#7 

Yet with my Gop ] leave my Cauſe, 
And truſt his promis'd Grace: 

He rules me by his well-known Laws 
Of Love and Righteouineſs, 


x. 4 
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I v. | 

Not all the Pains that e'er I bore 
Shall ſpoil my future Peace: 

For Death and Hell can do no more 

Than what my Father pleaſe. 


LXXXIV. Salvation, Righteouſneſs, and 
Strength in ChRIisr, Iſa. xlv. 21—2 5, 


I, 

11 ſpeaks, let Iſr'el hear, 
Let all the Earth rejoice and fear, 

While Gop's eternal Son proclaims 

His ſov'reign Honours and his Names : 


I; 

« ͤ am the Laſt, and I the Firſt, 

« The Saviour-Gop, and Gov the Juſt, 
„There's none beſide pretends to ſhew 
Such Juſtice and Salvation too. 


111. 

« [Ye that in Shades of Darkneſs dwell, 

e Juſt on the Verge of Death and Hell, 

« Look up to me from diſtant Lands, 

« Light, Life, and Heav'n, are in my Hands. 
I v. 

e J by my holy Name have ſworn, 

Nor ſhall the Word in vain return, 

« To me ſhall all Things bend the Knee, 

And ev'ry Tongue ſhall ſwear to me.] 
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V. 
In me alone ſhall Men confeſs 
« Lies all their Strength and Righteouſneſs : 
© But ſuch as dare deſpiſe my Name, 
I'll clothe them with eternal Shame. 


V I. 

« In me, the Lox, ſhall all the Seed 
« Of Iſr'el from their Sins be freed, 

« And by their ſhining Graces prove, 

« Their Int'reſt in my pard'ning Love.” 


LXXXV. The Same. 


15 
THE Lokp on high proclaims, 
His Godhead from his Throne; 
« Mercy and Juſtice are the Names 
Gs By. which I will be known, 


11. 
e dying Souls that ſit 
In Darkneſs and Diſtreſs ; 
«© Look from the Borders of the Pit 
« To my recov'ring Grace.” 


111. 
Sinners ſhall hear the Sound; 
Their chankful Tongues all own, 
Our Righteouſneſs and Strength is found 
In thee, the Lox, alone. I 


IV. 
In.thee ſhall Ify el truſt, 


And ſee their Guilt forgiy* n; 
25 | 
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God will pronounce the Sinners juſt, 
And take the Saints to Heay'n. 


LXXXVI. Gop Holy, Juſt, and Sovereign, 


Job ix. 2-10. 


| 4 
OW ſhould the Sons of Adam's Race 
Be pure before their Gop | 


If he contend in Righteouſneſs, 
We tall beneath his Rod. 


11. 
To vindicate my Words and Thoughts 
I'll make no more Pretence ; 
Not one of all my thouſand Faults 
Can bear a juſt Defence. 


III. 
Strong is his Arm, his Heart is wiſe ; 
What vain Preſumers dare 
Againſt their Maker's Hand to riſe, 
Or tempt th' unequal War? 


o 


"3 Be 

[ Mountains by his Almighty Wrath 
From their old Seats are torn; 

He ſhakes the Earth, from South to North, 
And all her Pillars mourn, 


; v. 

He bids the Sun forbear to riſe; 
Th' obedient Sun forbears: 
His Hand with Sackcloth ſpreads the Skies, 

And feals up all the Stars, 5, 
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V I. 
He walks upon the ſtormy Sea; 
Flies on the ſtormy Wind ; 
There's none can trace his wond'rous Way, 
Or his dark Footſteps find. ] 


LXXXVII. Geddwells with the Humble and 
Penitent, Iſa. lvii. 15, 16. 


I, | 
Ts ſaith the high and lofty One, 

A I ſit upon my holy Throne; 
My Name is Gop; I dwell on high; 
« Dwell in my own Eternity, 

I 1. 


« But I deſcend to Worlds below ; 
« On Earth I have a Manſion too; 
« The humble Spirit and contrite 
« Is an Abode of my Delight, 


III, 


« The humble Soul my Words revive; 
« ] bid the mourning Sinner live ; 
„Heal all the broken Hearts I find, 

« And eaſe the Sorrows of the Mind.” 


Iv, 
« [When I contend againſt their Sin, 
] make them know how vile they've been; 
« Bur ſhould my Wrath for ever ſmoke, 
Their Souls would link beneath my Stroke.“ 
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O may thy parc hing Grace be nigb, 
Leſt we ſhould faint, deſpair and die ! 
Thus ſhall our better Thoughts approve 
The Methods of thy chaſt'ning Love.] 


LXXXVIII. Life the Day of oa and Hope, 
Ecclef. ix. 4, 5, 6, 


I, 

Le is the Time to ſerve the Lok p, 
The Time t'inſure the great Reward; 

And while the Lamp holds out to burn, 

The vileſt Sinner may return. 


IT. 

[Life is the Hour that Gop hath given, 
To 'ſcape from Hell and fly to Heav'n; 
The Day of Grace, and Mortals may 
Secure the Bleſſings of the Day. 


111. 

The Living know that they muſt die; 
But all the Dead forgotten lie; 

Their Mem'ry and their Senſe is gone, 
Alike unknowing and unknown. 


Iv. 
[Their Hatred and their Love is loſt, 
Their Envy bury'd in the Duſt; 
They have no Share in all that's done 
Beneath the Circuit of the Sun.] 

v. 
Then what my Thoughts deſign to do, 
My Hands with all your Might purſue ; 
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Since no Device nor Work 1s found, 

Nor Faith, nor Hope, beneath the Ground, 
VI, 

There are no Acts of Pardon paſt 

In the cold Grave to which we haſte ; 

But Darkneſs, Death, and long Deſpair, 

Reign in eternal Silence there. 


LXXXIX. Youth and Judgment, 
Eccleſ. xi. 9. 


I. 
YE Sons of Adam, vain and young, 
Indulge your Eyes, indulge your Tongue; 
Taſte the Delight your Souls delire, 
And give a Looſe to all your Fire: 


LE 

Purſue the Pleaſures you deſign, 

And chear your Hearts with Songs and Wine; 
Enjoy the Day of Mirth ; but know, 
There is a Day of Judgment too. 


111 

Gop from on high beholds your Thoughts; 
His Book records your ſecret Faults; 

The Works of Darkneſs you have done 
Muſt all appear before the Sun. 


Iv. 

The Veng'ance to your Follies du ue, 

Should ſtrike your Hearts with Terror thro? : 
How will you ſtand before his Face, 

Or anſwer for his injur'd Grace? 
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V. 
Almighty Gop, turn off their Eyes 
From theſe alluring Vanities : 
And let the Thunder of thy Word 
Awake their Souls to fear the Logo. 


XC. The ſame. 


| I. 
] 9. the young Trides of Adam riſe, 
And thro? An Nature rove, 

Fulfi! the Wiſhes of their Eyes, 
And taſte the Joys they love. 


IT, 
They give a Looſe to wild Deſires; - 
But let the Sinners know, 
The ſtrict Account that Go requires 
Of all the Works they do. 


"+ x 
The Judge prepares his Throne on high, 
The frighted Earth and Seas 
Avoid the Fury of his Eye, 
And flee before his Face. 


Iv. 
How ſhall I bear that dreadful Day, 
And ſtand the fiery Teſt ? 
I'd give all mortal Joys away, 
Fo be for ever bleſt. 


* 
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XCI. Advice to Youth: or, Old Age 
and Death in an unconverted State, 
Eccleſ. xii. 1, 7. Iſa. Ixv. 20. 


I, 
OW in the Heat of youthful Blood, 
Remember your Creator, Gop : 
Behold, the Months come haſt*ning on, 
When you ſhall ſay, My Joys are gone. 


II, 

Behold the aged Sinner goes, 
Laden with Guilt and heavy Woes, 
Down to the Regions of the Dead ; 
With endleſs Curſes on his Head, 


111. 

The Duſt returns to Duſt again; 
The Soul in Agonies of Pain 

Aſcends to Gov ; not there to dwell, 
But hears her Doom and inks to Hell. 


„ 
Eternal King! I fear thy Name: 
Teach me to know how frail J am; 


And when my Soul muſt hence remove, 
Give me a Manſion in thy Love. 


WP 


XCII. CnrisT the Wiſdom of Gop, 
| Prov, vill. 1, 22— 32. 


I, 
8 ALL Wiſdom cry aloud, 

And not her Speech be heard? 
The Voice of Gop's eternal Word, 
Deſerves it no Regard? 


I I. 
“ was his chief Delight, 
« His everlaſting Son, | 
_« Before the firſt of all his Works, 
Creation was begun. 


| 11I. 
[Before the flying Clouds, 
„ Before the ſolid Land, 
c Before the Fields, before the Floods, 
I dwelt at his right Hand. 
| Ds ID 
« When he adorn'd the Skies, 
« And built them, I was there, 
« To order when the Sun ſhould riſe, 
« And marſhal ev'ry Star. 

v. 
«© When he pour'd out the Sea, 
And ſpread the flowing Deep; 
« gave the Flood a firm Decree, 
In its own Bounds to keep. ] 
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V Is 
« Upon the empty Air 
« The Earth was balanc'd well 
« With Joy I ſaw the Manſion where 
« The Sons of Men ſhould dwell, 


VII, 
« My buſy Thoughts at firſt 
& On their Salvation ran, 

« Fre Sin was born, or Adam's Duſt 
« Was faſhion'd to a Man. 


VIII. 
« Then come, receive my Grace, 
« Ye Children, and be wiſe; 

© Happy the Man that keeps my Ways, 
« The Man that ſhuns them dies.” 


XCIII. Carisr, or Wiſdom obeyed or reſiſted, 
Prov. viii. 34—36. 


3 
"'HUS ſaith the Wiſdom of the Lokp, 
« Bleſs*d is the Man that hears my Word; 
„Keeps daily Watch before my Gates, 
And at my Feet for Mercy waits, 


11. 

„„The Soul that ſeeks me ſhall obtain 
“A Immortal Wealth and heav'nly Gain; 
„Immortal Lite is his Reward, 

Life, and the Favour of the Loo. 
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111. 
« But the vile Wretch that flies from me, 
« Doth his own Soul an Injury; 
„Fools, that againſt my Grace rebel, 
„Seek Death, and love the Road to Hell.” 


XCIV. Juſtification by Faith, not by Works : 
or, The Law condemns, Grace juſtifies, 


I, 
AIN are the Hopes the Sons of Men 
On their own Works have built; 
Their Hearts by Nature are unclean, 
And all their Actions Guilt. 


| 11. 
Let Jew and Gentile ſtop their Mouths, 
Without a murm'ring Word, 
And the whole Race of Adam ſtand 
Guilty before the Lokp. 


| 111. 

In vain we aſk Gop's righteous Law 
To juſtify us now, 

Since to convince and to condemn 

Is all the Law can do. 


. 
Jesvs, how glorious is thy Grace! 
When in thy Name we truſt, 
Our Faith receives a Righteoulneſs 
That makes the Sinner juſt, 
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XCV. Regeneration, John i. 13, and 
111. 3, &c. 


I, 
OT all the outward Forms on Earth, 
Nor Rites that Gop has giv'n, 
Nor Will of Man, nor Blood, nor Birth, 
Can raiſe a Soul to Heav'n. 


I I. 
The ſov'reign Will of Gop alone 
Creates us Heirs of Grace; 
Born in the Image of his Son, 

A new peculiar Race. 


"© © I 
The Spirit, like ſome heav'nly Wind, 
Blows on the Sons of Fleſh, 
New models all the carnal Mind, 
And forms the Man afreſh. 


IV, 
Our quicken'd Souls awake and riſe 
From the long Sleep of Death; 
On heav*nly Things we fix our Eyes, 
And praiſe employs our Breath, 


XCVI. Election excludes Boaſting, 
1 Cor. 1. 26—31, 


I. 

RET few among the carnal Wile, 
But few of noble Race, 

Obtain the Favour of thine Eyes, 

Almighty King of Grace. 
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11. 
He takes the Men of meaneſt Name 
For Sons and Heirs of Gop; 
And thus he pours abundant Shame 
On honourable Blood, 
111. 
He calls the Fool, and makes him know 
The Myſt'ries of his Grace, 
To bring aſpiring Wiſdom low, 
And all its Pride abaſe. 
IV. 
Nature has all its Glories loſt, 
When brought before his Throne; 
No Fleſh ſhall in his Preſence boaſt, 
But in the Loro alone, 


XCVII. Cant ear iſdom, Righteouſneſs, 
Kc. 1 Cor. i. 30. 


BU in Shades of the Night, 

We lie till Car1sT reſtores the Light; 
Wiſdom deſcends to heal the Blind, 
And chaſe the Darkneſs of the Mind. 


I I. 
Our Guilty Souls are drown'd in Tears, 
Till his atoning Blood appears; 

Then we awake from deep Diſtreſs, 
And ſing, The Lord our Righteouſneſs. 

LEE 

Our very Frame is mix'd with Sin; 
His Spirit makes our Natures clean; 
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Such Virtues from his Suff *frings flow, 
At once to cleanſe and pardon t too. 


IV. 
Jesus beholds where Satan reigns, 
Binding his Slaves in heavy Chains; 
He ſets the Pris'ners free, and breaks 
The iron Bondage from our Necks. 


v. 

Poor helpleſs Worms in thee poſſeſs 

Grace, Wiſdom, Pow'r, and Righteouſneſs; 
Thou art our mighty All, and we 

Give our whole ſelves, O Lokp, to thee. 


XCVIII. The ſame. 
| I. | 
Hew heavy 1s the Night 
That hangs upon our Eyes; 
Till CHRIST with his reviving Light 
Over our Souls ariſe ? 


I 1, 

Our guilty Spirits dread 

To meet the Wrath of Heav'n; 
But in his Righteouſneſs array d, 

We ſce our Sins forgiv'n. 

111. 

Unholy and impure 

Are all our Thoughts and Ways, 
His Hands infected Nature cure 

With ſanctifying Grace. 


Iv. 
The Pow'rs of Hell agree 
To hold our Souls in vain; 


983 
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He ſets the Sons of Bondage free, 
And breaks the curſed Chain. 


v. 
Lord, we adore thy Ways, 
To bring us near to Gop; 
Thy ſov'reign Pow'r, thy healing Grace, 
And thine atoning Blood. 


XCIX. Stones made the Children of Abraham, 


or, Grace not conveyed by religious Parents, 
Matt. iii. 9. 


I, 


VAIN are the Hopes that Rebels place 
Upon their Birth and Blood, 
Deſcended from a pious Race; 

(Their Fathers now with Gop.) 


11. 


He from the Caves of Earth and Hell 
Can take the hardeſt Stones, 
And fill the Houſe of Abra'm well 
With new- created Sons. 


111. 


Such wond'rous Pow'r doth he poſſeſs, 
Who form'd our mortal Frame ; 
Who call'd the World from Emptineſs 
The World obey'd and came, 


FJ 


Hr. 100. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 93 
C. Believe and be ſaved, John iii, 16-18. 


"5 
OT to condemn the Sons of Men, | 
Did Cuar1sT the Son of Gop appear 
No Weapons in his Hands are ſeen, 
No flaming Sword, nor Thunder there, 


Ei: 
Such was the Pity of our Gop, 
He lov'd the Race of Men ſo well, 
He ſent his Son to bear our Load 
Of Sins, and fave our Souls from Hell. 


111. 
Sinners, believe the Saviour's Word, 
Truſt in his mighty Name, and live; 
A thouſand Joys his Lips afford, 
His Hands a thouſand Bleſſings give. 

| IV. 

But Vengeance and Damnation lies 
On Rebels who refule the Grace ; 
Who God's eternal Son deſpiſe, 
The hotteſt Hell ſhall be their Place. 


CI. Joy in Heaven for a repenting Sinner, 
| Luke xv. 7, 10. 


> | | 
\ \ HO can deſcribe the Joys that riſe 
Through all the Courts of Paradiſe, 


To ſee a Prodigal return, 
To ſee an Heir of Glory born? 
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115 

With Joy the Father doth approve 
The Fruit of his eternal Love; 

The Son with Joy looks down and ſees 
The Purchaſe of his Agonies. 


111. 
The Spirit takes Delight to view 
The holy Soul he form'd anew ! 
And Saints and Angels join to ſing 
The growing Empire of their King, 


CII. The Beatitudes, Matt. v. 3—12. 


I, 

TD Leſs'd are the humble Souls that ſee 
Their Emptineſs and Poverty : 

Treaſures of Grace to them are giv'n, 

And Crowns of Joy laid up in Heav'n.) 

I I. | 

[Bleſs'd are the Men of broken Heart, 

Who mourn for Sin with inward Smart; 

The Blood of CRHRISTH divinely flows, 

A healing Balm for all their Woes. ] 


111. 

[Bleſs'd are the Meek, who ſtand afar 
From Rage and Paſſion, Noiſe and War; 
Go will ſecure their happy State, 

And plead their Cauſe againſt the Great.] 


IV. 
[Bleſs'd are the Souls that thirſt for Grace, 
Hunger and long tor Righteoulneſs ; 
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They ſhall be well ſupply'd and fed, 
With living Streams and livino e 


11172. * 3 * 


v. 
Ie are the Men whoſe Bowes move, 
And melt with Sympathy and Love; 
From CHRIST the Loxv ſhall they obtain 
Like Cars and Love again.] 
VI. 
[Bleſs'd are the Pure, whoſe Hearts are clean 
From the defiling Pow'r of Sin "20 
With endleſs Pleaſure they ſhall fee 
A Gop of ſpotleſs Purity. ] 


. 

[Bleſs'd are the Men of peaceful Life, 
Who quench the Coals of growing Strife ; 
They ſhall be call'd the Heirs of Bliſs, 
The Sons of Gop, the Gop of Peace. ] 


VIII. 

[Bleſs'd are the Suff ' rers who partake 
Of Pain and Shame for J Esus' lake; 
Their Souls ſhall triumph in the Lory, 
Glory and Joy are their Reward. ] 


CIII. Not ene of the Goſpel, 2 Tim. i. 12. 


* 


I, 
T. not aſham'd to own my Lon p, 
Or to defend his Cauſe, 
Maintain the Honour of his Word, 
The Glory of his Cross. 
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I I. 
Jesus, my Gop! I know his Name, 
His Name is all my Truſt; 
Nor will he put my Soul to Shame, 
Nor let my Hope be loſt. 
1. 
Pirm as his Throne his Promiſe ſtands, 
And he can well ſecure 
What I've committed to his Hands, 
Till the deciſive Hour. 
1 
Then will he own my worthleſs Name 
Before his Father's Face, 
And in the new Jeruſalem 
Appoint my Soul a Place. 


1 


CIV. A State of Nature and Grace, 


1 Cor. vi. 10, 11; 


I. 
Net the Malicious or Profane, 
The Wanton or the Proud, 
Nor Thieves nor Sland'rers ſhall obtain 
The Kingdom of our Gov. 


'Þ 
Surpriſing Grace ! And ſuch were we 
By Nature and by Sin, 
I irs of immortal Miſery, 
Unholy and unclean. 
111. 
But we are waſh'd in JEsus' Blood, 
We're pardon'd taro' his Name; 
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And the good Spirit of our Gon 
Has ſanctify'd our Frame. 


IV, 

O for a perſevering Pow'r 
To keep thy juſt Commands 

We would defile our Hearts no more, 
No more pollute our Hands. 


CV. Heaven inviſible and holy, 1 Cor. ii. 9, 10. 
| Rev. xxi. 27. 


; | 4 
NOX Eye hath ſeen, nor Ear has heard, 
Nor Senſe, nor Reaſon known, 
What Joys the Father has prepar'd 
For thoſe that love the Son. 


I 1, 

But the good Spirit of the LORD 
Reveals a Heav'n to come; 

The Beams of Glory in his Word, 
Allure and guide us Home. 


111. 

Pure are the Joys above the Sky, 
And all the Region Peace; 

No wanton Lips, nor envious Eye 
Can ſee or taſte the Bliſs. 


LF... 

Thoſe holy Gates for ever bar 
Pollution, Sin, and Shame; 

None ſhall obtain Admittance there 
But Followers of the Lamb. 


2 
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v. 
He keeps the Father's Book of Life, 
TIhere all their Names are found; 2 
The Hypocrite in vain ſhall ſtrive 
To tread the heav*nly Ground. 


CVI. Dead to Sin by the Croſs of CHRIST, 


Rom. vi. 1, 2, 6 


I. 
QHALL we go on to fin, 
Becauſe thy Grace abounds, 
Or crucify the Lokp again, 
And open all his Wounds ! 


11. 
Forbid it, mighty Gop |! 
Nor let it &er be ſaid, 
That we whoſe Sins are crucify'd, 
Should raiſe them from the Dead. 
111; 
We will be Slaves no more, 
Since Cnr1sT has made us free, 
Has nail'd our Tyrants to his Croſs, 
And bought our Liberty. 


CvII. The Fall and Recovery of Man : ot, 
CnrisT and Satan at Enmity, Gen. li. 
1, 15, 17. Gal. iv. 4. Col. ii. 15. 


I. 
Ece iv'd by ſubtil Snares of Hell, 
Adam our Head, our Father fell, 
When Satan in the Serpent hid, 
Propos'd the Fruit that Gop forbid. 
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11 
Death was the Threat'ning: Death began 
To take Poſſeſſion of the Man; 

His unborn Race receiv'd the Wound, 
And heavy Curſes ſmote the Ground. 


111. 

But Satan found a worſe Reward; 

Thus ſaith the Veng'ance of the Lonp, 
Let everlaſting Hatred be 

« Berwixt the Woman's Seed and thee. 


Iv. 
« The Woman's Seed ſhall be my Son; 
„He ſhall deſtroy what thou haſt done; 
« Shall break thy Head, and only feel 
« Thy Malice raging at his Heel.” 

V. 5 
[He ſpake; and bid four thouſand Years, 
Roll on ;—at length his Son appears ; 
Angels with Joy deſcend to Earth, 
And ling the young Redcemer's Birth, 


V I. 


Lo, by the Sons of Hell he dies; 
But as he hung 'twixt Earth and Skies, 
He gave their Prince a fatal Blow, 
And triumph'd o' er the Pow'rs below.] 


* 


F 3. 
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CVIII. CrrisT unſeen and beloved, 1 Pet. i. 8 


I, 
OT with our mortal Eyes 
Have we beheld the Lok o, 
Yet we rejoice to hear his Name, 
And love him in his Word, 


14. 
On Earth we want the Sight 
Ot our Redeemer's Face, 

Yet, Lok p, our inmoſt Thoughts delight 
To dwell upon thy Grace. 


141. 
And when we taſte thy Love, 
Our Joys divinely grow 
Unipeakable, like thoſe above, 
And Heav'n begins below. 


CIX. The Value of CHRIST and his 
Rig tebuſneſs, Phil. lll. 7—9. 


1. 
O more, my Gov, I boaſt no more 
Of all the Duties I have done; 
| quit the Hopes I heid before, 
To truſt the Merits of thy Son. 


1. 
Now for the Love I bear his Name, 
What was my Gain I count my Lois 3 
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My former Pride I call my Shame, 
And nail my Glory to his Croſs. 


111. 

Yes, and I mult and will eſteem 

All Things but Loſs for Jesvs' Sake 
O may my Soul be found in him, 
And of his Righteouſnels partake ' 


IV, 
The beſt Obedience of my Hands 
Dares not appear before thy Throne; 
But Faith can anſwer thy Demands, 
By pleading what my Lox p has done. 


CX. Death and immediate — 
4 Cor. v. 1, „ 5—8. 


HEREi isa Houſe not made with Hands, 
Eternal, and on High; 
And here my Spirit waiting ſtands, 


Till Gop ſhall bid it fly. 


I I, 


Shortly this Priſon of my Clay. 
Muſt be diſſolv'd oy” fall; 
Then, O my Soul, with Joy obey 


Thy heav'nly Father's Call, 


111. 
"Tis He, by his Almighty Grace, 
That forms thee fit for Heav'n; 
And as an Earneſt of the Place 
Has his own Spirit giv'n. 
F 4. 
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I V. 
We walk by Faith of Joys to come; 
Faith lives upon his Word; 
But while the Body is our Home, 
We're abſent from the Logp, 


v. 
*Tis pleaſant to believe thy Grace, 
But we had rather ſee; 
We would be abſent from the Fleſh, 
And preſent, LoRD, with thee, 


CXI. Salvation by Grace, Titus iii. 3—7. 


| I, 
[] ORD, we confeſs our num'rous Faults, 
How great our Guilt has been ; | 
Fooliſh and vain were all our Thoughts, 
And all our Lives were Sin. 


I I, 
But, O my Soul, for ever praiſe, 
For ever love his Name, 
Who turns thy Feet from dang'rous Ways 
Of Folly, Sin and Shame. ] 


I 11, 
 P'Tis not by Works of Righteouſneſs 
Which our own Hands have done; 
But we are fav'd by ſov'reign Grace 
Abounding thro” his Son. ] 

Iv. 


*Tis from the Mercy of our Gop 
That all our Hopes begin ; 
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'Tis by the Water and the Blood, 
Our Souls are waſh'd from Sin. 


V. 
»Tis thro' the Purchale of his Death, 5 
Who hung upon the Tree, 
The Spirit is ſent down to breathe 
On ſuch dry Bones as we. 


V I. | 
Rais'd from the Dead we live anew z: 
And juſtify'd by Grace, 
We ſhall appear in Glory too, 
And ſee our Father's Face. 


CXII. The Brazen Serpent: or, Looking'to' 
Jesvs,. John 111. 14—6, 


I. 
80 did the Hebrew Prophet raiſe 
The brazen Serpent high; 
Ibe Wounded felt immediate Eaſe, 
The Camp forbore to dic. 
1.1 
« Look upward in the dying Hour, 
„And live,” the Prophet cries; 
But CuzisT performs a nobler Cure, 
When Faith lifts up her Eyes. 
111. 

High on the Croſs the Saviour hung, 
High in the Heav'ns he reigns 
Here Sinners, by th' old Serpent ſtan 

Look and forget their Pains, 
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IV. 

When Gop's own Son is lifted up, 
A dying World revives : 

The Jew beholds the glorious Hope, 
Th' expiring Gentile lives. 


CXIII. Abraham's Bleſſing on the Gentiles, 
Gen. xvii. 7. Rom. xv. 8. Mark x. 14. 


I, 
He lg large the Promiſe ! how Divine, 
To Abra'm and his Seed ! | 

' be a Gop to thee and thine, 

„ Supplying all their Need.” 
- x 

The Words of his extenſive Love 
From Age to Age endure , 

The Angel of the Cov'nant proves, 
And ſeals the Bleſſing lure. 


5 . 

Jzsvs the ancient Faith confirms, 
To our great Fathers giv'n; 

He takes young Children to his Arms, 
And calls them Heirs of Heav'n. 


Iv. 
Our God! Yo faithful are his Ways! 
His Love endures the lame; 
Nor trom the Promiſe of his Grace 
Blots out his Childrens Name. 


N 
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CXIV. The ſame, Rom. xi. 16, 17. 


I. 
(Esntiles by Nature, we belong 
IT o the wild olive Wood; 
Grace takes us from the barren Tree, 
And grafts us in the good. 


IT. 

With the ſame Bleſſing Grace endows 
The Gentile and the Jew; 
If pure and holy be the Roor, 
Such are the Branches too. 


111. 
Then let the Children of the Saints 
Be dedicate to Gop ; 
Pour out thy Spirit on them, LoRp 
And waſh them in thy Blood, 


Iv, 
Thus to the Parents and their Seed 
Shall thy Salvation come, 
And num'rous Houſholds meet at laſt 
In one eternal Home. 


_ CXV. Conviftion of Sin by the Law, 
Rom. vii. 8, 9, 14, 24. 
I, 


] ORD, how ſecure my Conſcience Was, 
And felt no inward Dread |! 
I was alive without the Law, 
And thought my Sins were dead. 
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I 1, 
My Hopes of Heav'n were firm and bright; 
But fince the Precept came 
With a convincing Pow'r and Light, 
I find how vile I am. 


111. 
[My Guilt appear'd but {mall ls 
Till terribly I ſaw 


How Perfect, Holy, Juſt and Pure, 
Was thine eternal Law, 


Iv. 
Then felt my Soul the heavy Load, 
My Sins reviv'd again ; 
] had provok'd a dreadful Gop, 
And all my Hopes were ſlain. } 


v. 

I'm like a helpleſs Captive fold 
Under the Pow'r of Sin; 

I cannot do the Good I would, 
Nor keep my Conlcience clean. 


V I. 
My Gon, I cry, with ev'ry Breath, 
For ſome kind Pow'r to ſave, 
To break the Yoke of Sin and Death, 
And thus redeem the Slave, 


CXVI. Love to Gon and our . 
Matt. xxli. 37 — 40. 


THus ſaith the ry the great Command, 


« L et all thy inward Pow'rs unite 


W | 
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« To love thy Maker and thy Gop, 
« With utmoſt Vigour and Delight. 


11, 

hen ſhall thy Neighbour next in Place 
„Share thine Affections and Eſteem 

« And let thy Kindneſs to thyſelf 

« Meaſure and rule thy Love to him.” 


I1T. 

This 1s the Senſe that Moſes ſpoke ; 
This did the Prophets preach and prove 
For want of this the Law 1s broke, 

And the whole Law's fulfill'd by Love. 


Iv. 

But O! how baſe our Paſſions are 
How cold our Charity and Zeal ! 
Log, fill our Souls with heav'nly Fire, 
Or we lhall ne'er perform thy Will. 


CXVII. Election ſovereign and free, 
Rom. . 21—24- 5 


1. 
BEbold the Potter and the Clay, 
He forms his Veſſels as he pleaſe; 
Such is our Gop, and ſuch are we, 
The Subjects of his high Decrees. 


T1. 
Doth not the Workman's Pow'r extend 
O'er all the Maſs, which Part to chooſe, 
And mold it for a nobler End, 

And which to leave for viler Uſe?! 
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111. 
May not the ſov'reign Lory on high 
Diſpenſe his Favours as he will; 
Chooſe ſome to Life, while others die, 
And yet be juſt and gracious ſtill ?] 
v. 
What, if to make his Terror known, 
e lets his Patience long "650 
Suff 'ring vile Rebels to go o 
And ſeal their own Deſtruction ſure ? 
V. 
What, if he means to ſhew his Grace, 
And his electing Love employs, 
Jo mark out ſome of mortal Race, 
And form them fit for heav'nly Joys ?] 


VI. 
Shall Man reply againſt the Loxo, 
And call his Maker's Ways unjuſt, 
The Thunder of whoſe dreadtul Word! 
Can crulh a thouſand Worlds to Duſt ? 


V 11, 
But, O my Soul, if Truths ſo bright 
Should dazzle and confound thy Sight, 
Yet ſtill his written Will obey, 
And wait the great deciſive Day. 


VIII, 
Then ſhall he make his Juſtice known, 
And the whole World before his Throne, 
With Joy or Terror ſhall confeſs, 
The Glory of his Righteouſneſs, 
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CXVIII. Moſes and CaRisrt : or, Sins againſt 
the Law and Goſpel, John i. 17. Heb. 
111. 3, 5, 6. and x. 28, 29. 


„ 
"PHE Law by Moſes came, 
Bur Peace and Truth and Love, 
Were brought by CHRIST (a nobler Name) 
Deſcending from above. 


11. 

Amidſt the Houſe of Gop 

Their diff frent Works were done; 
Moles a faithful Servant ſtood, 

But CHRIST a faithful Son. 


111. 
Then to his new Commands 
Be ſtrict Obedience paid; 
O'er all his Father's Houle he ſtands 
The Sov'reign and the Head. 


IV. 
The Man that durſt deſpiſe 
The Law that Moſes brought, 
Behold ! how terriblÞhe dies, 
For his preſumptuous Fault. 


V. 
But ſorer Vengeance falls 
On that rebellious Race, 

Who hate to hear when Jesvs calls, 
And dare reſiſt his Grace. 
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CXIX. The different Succeſs of the Goſpet, 


1 Cor. i. 23, 24. 2 Cor. ii. 16. 
1 Cor. 111. 6, 7. 


: (CHRIST and his Croſs 3 is all our Theme; 
The Myſt'ries that we ſpeak 
Are Scandal in the Jews Eſteem, 
And Folly to the Greek. 
11. 
But Souls enlighten'd from above 
With Joy receive the Word; 
They ſee what Wiſdom, Pow'r and Love, 
Shines in their dy ing Lox D. 


TT; 
The vital Savour of his Name 
Reſtores their fainting Breath; 
But Unbelief perverts the ſame 
To Guilt, Deſpair and Death. 


I v. 

Till Gop diffuſe his Graces down, 
Like Show'rs of heav'nly Rain, 
In vain Apollos fows the Ground, 


And Paul may plant in vain. 
9 


CXX. Faith of Things unſeen, 
Heb, xi. I; 2, 8, 10. 


15 5 
AIT H is the brighteſt Evidence 
Of Things beyond our Sight, 
Breaks thro? 15 Clouds of Fleſh and Senſe, 
And dwells in heav'nly Light, | 


Hv. 12 1. SPIRIT UAL SONGS. 113 


11. 

It ſets Times paſt in preſent View, 
Brings diſtant Proſpects home, 

Of Things a thouſand Years ago, 
Or thouſand Years to come. 


111. 
By Faith we know the Worlds were made 
By Gop's Almighty Word: 
Abra'm, to unknown Countries led, 
By Faith obey'd the Loro. 


Iv. 

He ſought a City fair and high, 
Built by th' eternal Hands; 
And Faith aſſures us, tho' we die, 

That heav'nly Building ſtands. 


CXXI. Children devoted to Gon; Gen. xvii. 
7, 10. Acts xvi. 14, 15, 33. 


(For thoſe who practiſe Infant Baptiſm.) 


| 3 
ll þ HUS faith the Mercy of the Lozp, 
I'll be a Gop to thee; 
5+ PII bleſs thy num'rous Race, and they 
Shall be a Seed for me.” 


| 11. 

Abra'm believ'd the promis'd Grace, 

And gave his Son to Gop; 

But Water ſeals the Bleſſing now, 
That once was ſeal'd with Blood, 
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111. 
Thus Lydia ſanctify'd her Houſe, 
When ſhe receiv'd the Word; 
Thus the believing Jailor gave 
His Houſhold to the Loxp. 
v. 

Thus later Saints, Eternal King ! 
Thine ancient Truths embrace; 
To thee their Infant Offspring bring, 

And humbly claim the Grace. 


CXXII. Believers buried with CHRIST in 
Baptiſm, Rom. vi. 3, &c. 


I. 
O we not know that ſolemn Word, 

That we are bury'd with the Lorp, 
Baptiz'd into his Death, and then 
Put off the Body of our Sin. 

Fh 

Our Souls receive diviner Breath, 
Rais'd from Corruption, Guilt, and Death: 
So from the Grave did CHRIST ariſe, 
And lives to Gop above the Skies. 


111. 
No more let Sin or Satan reign 
Over our mortal Fleſh again; 
The various Luſts we ſerv'd before, 
Shall have Dominion now no more, 


EF 
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CXXIII. The repenting Prodigal, 
Luke xv. 13, &c. | 


I. 
Ehold the Wretch whoſe Luſt and Wine 
_ Had waſted his Eſtate, 
He begs a Share amongſt the Swine, 


To taſte the Huſks they eat ! 


IT. 
{+ I die with Hunger here,” he cries 
I ſtarve in foreign Lands; 
My Father's Houle has large Supplies, 
And bounteous are his Hands. 


+ & 
« PII go, and with a mournful Tongue 
Fall down before his Face; 
% Father, I've done thy Juſtice wrong, 
Nor can deſerve thy Grace.“ 


. 
He ſaid, and haſten'd to his Home, 
To ſeek his Father's Love; 
The Father ſaw the Rebel come, 
And all his Bowels move. 
v. | 
le ran, and fell upon his Neck, 
Embrac'd and kiſs'd his Son; 
The Rebel's Heart with Sorrow brake, 
For Follies he had done, 
V1. 
« Take off his Clothes of Shame and Sin,“ 
( he Father gives Command) 
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« Preſs him in Garments white and clean, 
« With Rings adorn his Hand. 


V1I. 
A Day of Feaſting I ordain ; 
„Let Mirth and Joy abound ; 
My Son was dead, and lives again, 
« Was loſt and now is found.” 


CXXIV. The firſt and ſecond Adam, 
Rom. v. 12, &c. 


I, 

JEEP in the Duſt before thy Throne, 

Our Guilt and our Diſgrace we own; 
Great Gop | we own th* unhappy Name, 
Whence ſprung our Nature and our Shame, 

c 1 1. 
Adam the Sinner: At his Fall, 
Death, like a Conqu'ror, ſeiz'd us all; 
A thouſand new-born Babes are dead, 
By fatal Union to their Head. 
111. 
But whilſt our Spirits, fill'd with Awe, 
Be hold the Terrors of thy Law, 
We ſing the Honours of thy Grace, 
T hat ſent to ſave our ruin'd Race. 
| IV. 

We ſing thine everlaſting Son, 
Who join'd our Nature to his own; 
Adam the Se cond, from the Duſt 
Raiſes the Ruin s of the Firſt. 
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f V. 
By the Rebellion of one Man 
Thro' all his Seed the Miſchief ran; 
And by one Man's Obedience now 
Are all his Seed made righteous too. 


V I. 
Where Sin did reign and Death abound, 
There have the Sons of Adam found 
 Abounding Lite ; there glorious Grace 
Reigns thro' the Loxp our Righteouſneſs.] 


CXXV. CurisT's Compaſſi jon to the Weak 
and Tempted, Heb. iv. 16. and v. 7. 
Matt. xxli. 20. 


I, 
WVIIII Joy we meditate the Grace 
Of our High Prieſt above; 
His Heart is made of Tenderneſs, 
His Bowels melt with Love. 


11. 
Touch'd with a Sympathy within, 
He knows our feeble Frame; 
He knows what ſore Temptations mean, 
For he has felt the ſame. 


111. 

But ſpotleſs, innocent and pure, 
The great Redeemer ſtood, — 
While Satan's fiery Darts he bore, 
And did reſiſt ro Blood, 
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I V. 
He in the Days of feeble Fleſh 
Pour'd out his Cries and Tears, 
And in his Meaſure feels afreſh 
What ev'ry Member bears, 


V. 


[He'll never quench the ſmoaking Flax, 
But raiſe it to a Flame; 
The bruiſed Reed he never breaks, 
Dor ſcorns the meaneſt Name. 
v I, 
Then let our humble Faith addreſs 
His Mercy and his Pow'r, 
We ſhall obtain deliv'ring Grace 
In the diſtreſſing Hour. 


CXXVI. Charity and Uncharitableneſs, 
Rom. xiv. 17, 19. 1 Cor. x. 32. 


I, 
OT difffrent Food nor diff*rent Dreſs, 
Compole the Kingdom of our Loxd; 
But Peace and Joy and Righteouſneſs, 
Faith, and Obedience to his Ward. 


11. 


When weaker Chriſtians we deſpiſe, 
We do the Goſpel mighty Wrong: 
For Gop the Gracious and the Wiſe, 
Receives the Feeble with the Strong. 


$ 
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111: 

Let Pride and Wrath be baniſh'd hence, 
Meekneſs and Love our Souls purſue ; 
Nor ſhall our Practice give Offence 

To Saints, the Gentile or the Jew, 


CXXVII. CurisT's Invitation to Sinners : or, 
Humility and Pride, Matt. xi. 28—30, 


1 

* (COME hither, all ye weary Souls, 
« Ye heavy laden Sinners come: 

6e I'll give you Reſt from all your Tolls, 

« And raiſe you to my heav'nly Home. 


I I, 


„They ſhall find Reſt that learn of me; 
I'm of a meek and lowly Mind; 

« But Paſſion rages like the Sea, 

6 And Pride is reſtleſs as the Wind. 


l 
« Bleſs'd is the Man whoſe Shoulders take 
My Yoke, and bear it with Delight; 

« My Yoke is eaſy to his Neck, 

My Grace ſhall make the Burden light.” 


IV. 


Jesus, we come at thy Command; 
With Faith and Hope, and humble Zeal, 
Reſign our Spirits to thy Hand. 
To mold and guide us at thy Will. 
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CXXVIII. The Apoſtles Commiſſion : or, The 
Goſpel atteſted by Miracles, Mark xvi.15, &c. 
Matt. xxviii. 18, &c. 


I. 
ce By. preach my Goſpel, faith the Lord ; 
„Bid the whole Earth my Grace 
receive: 
e He ſhall be ſav'd that truſts my Word; 
« He ſhall be damn'd that won't believe. 


I 1, 
I'll make your great Commiſſion known, 
And ye ſhall prove my Goſpel true, 

<« By all the Works that I have done, 

<« By all the Wonders ye ſhall do. 


IIT, 

* Go heal the Sick, go raiſe the Dead, 
Go caſt out Devils in my Name; 
« Nor let my Prophets be afraid, 
« Tho' Greeks reproach, and Jews blaſ- 

pheme. ] 

„„ 

© Teach all the Nations my Commands; 
I'm with you till the World ſhall end 
« All Pow'r is truſted in my Hands, 
I can deſtroy, and can defend.“ 


| V. | 
He ſpake, and Light ſhone round his Hzad; 
On a bright Cloud to Heav'n he rode; 
They to the fartheſt Nations ſpread 
The Grace of their aſcended Gop. 


CXXIX 
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C XXIX. Submiſſion and Deliverance : or, 
Abraham offering his Son, Gen. xxii. 6, &c. 


I, 

Aints, at your heav'nly Father's Word 
Give up your Comforts to the Lord ; 
He ſhall reſtore what you relign, 

Or grant you Bleſſings more divine. 

Et 
So Abra'm with obedient Hand 
Led forth his Son at God's Command; 
The Wood, the Fire, the Knife, he took, 
His Arm prepar'd the dreadful Stroke. 

111. 

“ Abra'm forbear, the Angel cry'd; 
« Thy Faith is known, thy Love is try'd; 
« Thy Son ſhall live, and in thy Seed 
« Shall the whole Earth be bleſs'd indeed, 


Iv. D 
Tuſt in the laſt diſtreſſing Hour, : 
The Lord diſplays deliv'ring Pow'r; 

The Mount of Danger 1s the Place 

Where we ſhall tee ſurpriſing Grace. 


xxx. Love and Hatred, Phil. il. 2. 
Eph. iv. 30, &c. 


— 
New by the Bowels of my Goo, 
His ſharp Diſtreſs, his fore Complaints, 
By his laſt Groans, his dying Blood, 
| charge my Soul to love the Saints. 
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CXXVIII. The Apoſtles Commiſſion : or, The 
Goſpel atteſted by Miracles, Mark xvi.15, &c. 
Matt. xxvili. 18, &c. 


1. 

ce 60 preach my Goſpel, faith the Loxp; 

| « Bid the whole Earth my Grace 
receive: 

He ſhall be ſav'd that truſts my Word; 

« He ſhall be damn'd that won't believe. 


I 1, 

« [Pl make your great Commiſſion known, 
« And ye ſhall prove my Goſpel true, 

« By all the Works that I have done, 

« By all the Wonders ye ſhall do. 


111. 
Go heal the Sick, go raiſe the Dead, 
« Go caſt out Devils in my Name; 
« Nor let my Prophets be afraid, 
« 'Tho' Greeks reproach, and Jews blaſ- 
pheme. ] 

Iv. 
© Teach all the Nations my Commands; 
« Pm with you till the World ſhall end; 
« All Pow'r is truſted in my Hands, 
I] can deſtroy, and can defend.“ 


v. | 
He ſpake, and Light ſhone round his Head; 
On a bright Cloud to Heav'n he rode; 
They to the fartheſt Nations ſpread 
The Grace of their aſcended Gov. 

8 CXXIX, 
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CXXIX. Submiſſion and Deliverance : or, 
Abraham offering his Son, Gen. xxil. 6, &c. 


15 

Aints, at your heav'nly Father's Word 
Give up your Comforts to the Loxp; 
He ſhall reſtore what you relign, 
Or grant you Bleſſings more divine. 

I I. 

So Abra'm with obedient Hand 
Led forth his Son at God's Command; 
The Wood, the Fire, the Knife, he took, 
His Arm prepar'd the dreadful Stroke. 


"11 is 

« Abra*m forbear, the Angel cry'd ; 

« Thy Faith is known, thy Love is try'd 
« Thy Son ſhall live, and in thy Seed 


„Shall the whole Earth be bleſs'd indecd. 


IV. 2 
Juſt in the laſt diſtreſſing Hour, x 


The LorD diſplays deliv'ring Pow'r; 
The Mount of Danger 1s the Place 
Where we ſhall ſee ſurpriſing Grace. 


C XXX. Love and Hatred, Phil. ii. 2. 
Eph. iv. 30, &c. 


I. 
New by the Bowels of my Goo, 
His ſharp Diſtreſs, his ſore Complaints, 
By his laſt Groans, his dying Blood, 
charge my Soul to love the Saints. 
5 
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I I, 

Clamour and Wrath and War begone, 
Envy and Spite for ever ceaſe 

Let bitter Words no more be known 
Amongſt the Saints, the Sons of Peace. 


ITN, 

The Spirit, like a peaceful Dove, 

Flies from the Realms of Noiſe and Strife; 
Why ſhould we vex and grieve his Love, 
Who ſeals our Souls to heav'nly Life? 


1 v. 

Tender and kind be all our Thoughts; 
Thro' all our Lives let Mercy run; 
So Gop forgives our num'rous Faults, 
For the dear Sake of CHRIST his Son. 


CXXXI. The Phariſce and Publican, 
Luke xvili. 10, &c. 
| | 
PEbold how Sinners diſagree, 
The Publican and Phariſee 
One doth his Righteouſneſs proclaim, 
The other owns his Guilt and Shame. 


I I. 

This Man at humble Diſtance ſtands, 
And cries for Grace with lifted Hands; 
That boldly riſes near the Throne, 
And talks of Duties he has done. 


I I I, 
The Lox their diff frent Language knows, 
And diff rent Anſwers he beitows : 
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The humble Soul with Grace he crowns, 
Whilſt on the Proud his Anger frowns. 


IV. 

Dear Father, let me never be, 
Join'd with the boaſting Phariſee; 

I have no Merits of my own, 

But plead the Suff rings of thy Son. 


CXXXII. Holineſs and 98 
Titus 11. 10—13. 


I. 

80 let our Lips and Lives expreſs 
The holy Goſpel we profeſs; 

So let our Works and Virtues ſhine, 

To prove the Doctrine all divine. 


I I, 
| Thus ſhall we beſt prociaim abroad 
The Honours of our Saviour-Gop : 
When the Salvation reigns within, 
And Grace ſubdues the Pow'r of Sin. 
111. 
Our Fleſh and Senſe muſt be deny'd, 
Paſſion and Envy, Luſt and Pride; 
Whillt Juſtice, Temp'rance, Truth and Love, 
Our Inward Piety approve. 
4 
Religion bears our Spirits up, 
While we expect that bleſſed Hope, 
The bright Appearance of the Lozp, 
And Faith ſtands leaning on his Word, 
n 
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CXXXIII. Love and Charity, 
1 Cor. xiii. 2—7, 13, 


I. 
LEI Phariſees of high Eſteem 
Their Faith and Zeal declare, 
All their Religion is a Dream, 
If Love be wanting there. 
I I, 
Love ſuffers long with patient Eye, 
Nor is provok'd in haſte; 
She lets the preſent Inj'ry die, 
And long torgets the paſt. 
. 

Malice and Rage, thoſe Fires of Hell, 
She quenches with her Tongue; 
Hopes and believes, and thinks no Ill, 

Tho? ſhe endures the Wrong. ] 
v. 
She nor deſires nor ſeeks to know 
The Scandals of the Time; 
Nor looks with Pride on thoſe below, 
Nor envies thoſe that climb, ] 
v. 
She lays her own Advantage by 
To ſeek her Neighbour's Good ; 
So Gov's own Son came down to die, 
And bought our Lives with Blood. 
VI, 
Love is the Grace that keeps her Pow'r 
In all the Realms above; 


* 


There Faith and Hope are known no more, 


But Saints for ever Love. 
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CXXXIV. Religion vain without Love, 
I Cor. xiii. 1-3. 
I, | 
AD I the Tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
11 And nobler Speech than Angels ute; 
If Love be abſent, I am found 
Like tinkling Braſs, an empty Sound. 
| I I. 
Were I inſpir'd to preach and tel] 
All that is done in Heav'n and Hell; 
Or could my Faith the World remove; 
Still I am. nothing without Love. 
111. 
Should I diſtribute all my Store 
To feed the Bowels of the Poor, 
Or give my Body to the Flame 
To gain a Martyr's glorious Name; 
LV. 
If Love to Gop and Love to Men 
Be abſent, all my Hopes are vain : 


Nor Tongues, nor Gifts, nor fiery Zeal, 
The Work. of Love can e'er fulfi]. 


CXXXV. The Love of CarsT ſhed abroad: 
in the Heart, Eph. iii. 16, &c. 
1 
Come, deareſt Lokp, deſcend and dwell: 
By Faith and Love in ev'ry Breaſt ; 
Then ſhall we know, and taſte, and feel. 
The Joys that cannot be expreſs'd. 


0.3 
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11. 

Come, fill our Hearts with inward Strength, 
Make ourenlarged Souls poſſeſs, _ 

And learn the Height, and Breadth, and ' 
Of thine unmeaſurable Grace. (Length, 


I I | 
Nou to the Gop whoſe Pow'r can do 


More than our Thoughts and Wiſhes know, 
Be everlaſting Honours done 


By all the Church, thro? CHRIST his Son. 


CXXXVI. Sincerity and Hypocriſy : or, 
Formality in Worſhip, John iv. 24. 
Pſalm cxxxix. 23, 24. 


| . 
OD is a Spirit, Juſt and Wiſe, 
He ſees our inmoſt Mind; 
In vain to Heav'n we raiſe our Cries, 
And leave our Souls behind. 


11. 

Nothing but Truth before his Throne 
With Honour can appear, 

The painted Hypocrites are known 
Thro' the Diſguiſe they wear. 


111. 

Their lifted Eyes ſalute the Skies, 
Their bending Knees the Ground; 

But God abhors the Sacrifice, 
Where not the Heart; is found. 


- 
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IV. 
Lon p, ſearch my Thoughts and try my Ways, 
And make my Soul ſincere; 


Then ſhall I ſtand before thy Face, 
And find Acceptance there, 


CXXXVII. Salvation by Grace in CHRIST, 
2 Tim. 1.9, 10. 


» 7 
OW to the Pow'r of Gop ſupreme 
Be everlaſting Honours giv'n 
He ſaves from Hell, (we bleſs his Name) 
He calls our wand'ring Feet to Heav'n. 
I I, 
Not for our Duties or Deſerts, 
But of his own abounding Grace, 
He works Salvation in our Hearts, 
And forms a People for his Praile. 
111. 
Twas his own Purpoſe that begun 
To reſcue Rebels doom'd to die; 
He gave us Grace in CHRIST his Son, 
Before he ſpread the ſtarry Sky. 
I V. 
Jesus the Loxp appears at laſt, 
And makes his Father's Counſels known; 
Declares the great Tranſactions paſt,. 
And brings immortal Bleſſings down, 


oy 

He dies; and in that dreadful Night. 

Did all the Pow'rs of Hell deſtroy ;. 
64. | f— 
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Riſing he brought our Heav'n to light, 
And took Poſſeſſion of the Joy. 


CXXX VIII. Saints in the Hands of C HRIST) 
John x. 28, 29. 


INN as the l thy Goſpel ſtands, 
My Lozp, my Hope, my Truſt, 
If I am [ed I in Jesvs' Hands, 
My Soul can ne'er be loſt. 


11. 
His Honour is engag'd to ſave 
The meaneſt of his Sheep; 
All that his heav'nly Father gave 
His Hands ſecurely keep. 


111. 

Nor Death nor Hell ſhall &er remove 
His Fav'rites from his Breaſt ; 

In the dear Boſom of his Love, 
They muſt for ever reſt, 


CXXXIX. Hope in the Covenant: or, God's 


Promiſe and Truth unchangeable, 
Heb. vi. 17—19. 
I, 
OW oft have Sin and Satan ſtrove _ 

To rend my Soul from thee my Gop ? 

Bot everlaſting is thy Love, 
And JEsus Neals it with his Blood. 
1 + 9 

The Oath and Promiſe of the Loxrp, 
Join to confirm the wond'rous Grace; 
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Eternal Pow'r performs the Word, 
And fills all Heav'n with endleſs Praite.. 


FILL: 
Amidſt Temptations ſharp and long, 
My Soul to this dear Refuge flies 
Hope 1s my Anchor firm and ſtrong, 
While Tempeſts blow. and Billows riſe. 


I v. 
The Goſpel bears my Spirit up; 
A faithful and unchanging Gop 
Lays the Foundation for my Hope, 
In Oaths and Promiſes and Blood. 


CXL. A living and a dead Faith; collected 
from ſeveral Scriptures. . 


Lt; 
MJ faken Souls, that dream of Heav'n, 
And make their empty Boaſt 
Of inward Joys, and Sins forgiv*n, 
While 3 are Slaves to Luſt. 


14. 
Vain are our Fancies, airy Flights, 
If Faith be cold and dead ; 
None but a living Pow'r unites 
To CHRIS the living Head. 


111. 
Tis Faith that changes all the Heart; 3 
Tis Faith that works by Love; 
That bids all ſinful Joys depart, 
And lifts the. Thoughts above, 


85 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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| Iv. 
"Tis Faith that conquers Earth and Hell, 
By a celeſtial Pow'r; 


This is the Grace that ſhall prevail 


In the deciſive Hour. 


v. 
[Faith muſt obey her Father's Will, 
As well as truſt his Grace; 
A pard*ning God is jealous ſtill 
For his own Holineſs. 
V I, 
When from the Curſe he ſets us free, 
He makes our Natures clean ; 
Nor would he ſend his Son to be 
'The Miniſter of Sin. 
VII. 
His Spirit purifies our Frame, 
And ſeals our Peace with Gop; 
Jesus and his Salvation came 
By Water and by Blood.] 


CXLI. The Humiliation and Exaltation of 
CnR1sST, Iſa. lili. 1—3, 10-12. 


„ 
WIS has believ'd thy Word, 
Or thy Salvation known? 


Reveal thine Arm, Almighty Lok p, 


And glorify thy Son. 

11. 
The Jews eſteem'd him here 
Too mean for their Beliet : 
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Sorrows his chief Acquaintance were, 
And his Companion, Grief. 


| 111. 
They turn'd their Eyes away, 
And treated him with Scorn; 

But 'twas their Griefs upon him lay, 
Their Sorrows he has borne. 


1 v. 
T was for the ſtubborn Jews, 
And Gentiles, then unknown, 

The Gop of Juſtice pleas'd to bruiſe 
His beſt-beloved Son. 


„But I'll prolong his Days,:...-. 

« And make his Kingdom ſtand ; 
„My Pleaſure, faith the Gop of Grace, 

Shall proſper in his Hand. 


V I. 
His joyful Soul all ſee 
„The Purchaſe of his Pain, 
„And by his Knowledge juſtify- 1 
The guilty Sons of Men.] 
n 
* Ten thouſand captive Slaves, 
„ Releas'd from Death and Sin, 
“Shall quit their Priſons and their Graves, 
« And own n his Pow'r divine, ] 


VIII. 
* Heay? n ſhall advance my Son, 
To Joys that Earth deny d; 


ow APY = 
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«© Who ſaw the Follies Men had done, 
« And bore their Sins, and dy*d 9 


CXLII The ſome, Ila. Iii. 6-12. 


I, 
LI Sheep we went aſtray, 
And broke the Fold of Gop, 
Each wand'ring in a diff' rent Way, 
But all the downward Road. 
I I, 

How dreadful was the Hour 
When Gop our Wand'rings laid, 
And did at once his Vengeance pour 

Upon the Shepherd's Head ! 


141. 
How glorious was the Grace 
When Cur1sT ſuſtain'd the Stroke! 
His Life and Blood the Shepherd pays, 
A Ranſom for the Flock. 
IV. 
His Honour and his Breath 
Were taken quite away 
Join'd with the Wicked in his Death, 
And made as vile as they. 


But Gon ſhall raiſe his Head 
O'er all the Sons of Men, 
And make him ſee a num'rous Seed, 
To recompence his Pain, 
on i ITY ; 
<« P11 give him,“ ſaith the Lonxp, 
« A Portion with the Strong; 
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« He ſhall poſſeſs a large Reward, 
« And hold his Honours long.” 


CXLIII. Chara#ers of the Children of Gov, 
from ſeveral Scriptures. 


| F, | 
O new born Babes deſire the Breaſt, 
To feed, and grow, and thrive, 
So Saints with Joy the Goſpel taſte, 
And by the Goſpel live. 


| I I, 

[With inward Guſt their Heart approves 
All that the Word relates; 

They love the Man their Father loves, 
And hate the Works he hates.] 


LIT. 
[Not all the flatt'ring Baits on Earth 
Can make them Slaves to Luſt; 
They can't forget their heav'nly Birth, 
Nor grovel in the Duſt, 
1 
Not all the Chains that Tyrants uſe 
Shall bind their Souls to Vice; 
Faith, like a Conqu'ror can produce 
A thouſand Victories.] 


*. | 
Grace, like an uncorrupted Seed, 
Abides and reigns within; 
Immortal Principles forbid 

Fhe Sons of Gop to ſin.] 


Y . 
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V I, 
[Not by the Terrors of a Slave 
Do they perform his Will, 
But with the nobleſt Pow'rs they have 
His ſweet Commands fulfil.] 
VII. 
They find Acceſs at ev'ry Hour 
To Gop within the Vail; 
Hence they derive a quick”ning Pow'r, 
And Joys that never fail. 


vIII. 
O happy Souls! O glorious State 

Of overflowing Grace; 
To dwell ſo near their Father's Seat, 

And ſee his lovely Face. 

I x. 

Lord, I addreſs thy heav'nly Throne; 
Call me a Child of thine; 

Send down the Spirit of thy Son, 
To form my Heart divine. 


| X. 
There ſhed thy choiceſt Loves abroad, 
And make my Comforts ſtrong; 
Then ſhall I ſay my FarnER Go, . 
With an unwav ring Tongue. 


CXLIV. The Witnelſing and Sealing Spirit, 
Rom. viii. 14, 16. Eph. i. 13, 14. 


WIr mould the Children of a King 
Go mourning all their Days? 
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Great Comforter ! deſcend and bring 
Some Tokens of thy Grace. 


11. 

Doſt thou not dwell in all the Saints, 
And ſeal the Heirs of Heav*n ? 

When wilt thou baniſh my Complaints, 
And ſhew my Sins forgiv'n? 


| 111. 
Aſſure my Conſcience of her Part 
In the Redeemer's Blood; 
And bear thy Witneſs with my Heart, 
That I am born of Gop. 


1 v. 

Thou are the Earneſt of his Love, 
The Pledge of Joys to come; 

And thy ſoft Wings, celeſtial Dove, 
Will fafe convey me Home. 


CXLV. Cnr1sT and Aaron, taken from 
Heb. vii, and ix. 


Fi 
'ESUS, in thee our Eyes behold 
A thouſand Glories more, 

Than the rich Gems and poliſh'd Gold 
The Sons of Aaron wore. ' 12 


11. 
They firſt their oπiR Burnt-off' rings brought, 
To purge themſelves from Sin; 
Thy Life was pure without a Spot, 5 
And all chy Nature clean. | 
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111. 
[ Freſh Blood, as conſtant as the Day, 
Was on their Altar ſpilt; 
But thy one Off ring takes away 
For ever all our Guilt.] 


1 v. 
[Their Prieſthood ran thro? ſev'ral Hands, 
For mortal was their Race: 
Thy never- changing Office ſtands, 
Eternal as thy Days.] 


v. 
Once in the Circuit of a Vear 
With Blood, but not his own, 
Aaron within the Vail appears, 
Before the Golden Throne. 


V I. 
But CHRIST by his own pow'rful Blood. 5 
Aſcends above the Skies, 
And in the Preſence of our Goo 
Shews his own Sacrifice.] 


1. 
Fesvs, the King of Glory reigns 
On Ston's heav'nly Hill; | 
Looks like a Lamb that has been ſlain, . 
And wears his Prieſthood ſtill. 


vIII. 
He ever lives to intercede 
Before his Father's Face: 
Give him, my Soul, thy Cauſe to plead, 
Nor doubt the Father's Grace. | 
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CLXVI. Characters of CaR1sT borrowed from 
inanimate Things in Scriplure. 


I. 
0 worſhip at IMMANUEL's Feet, 
See in his Face what Wonders meet! 
Earth is too narrow to expreſs _ 
His Worth, his Glory, or his Grace. 


4. 
The whole Creation can afford 
But ſome faint Shadows of my Lorp; 
Nature, to make his Beauties known, 
Mult mingle Colours not her own. ] 


111. 
Is he compar'd with Wine or Bread ? 
Dear Los ! our Souls would thus be fed: 
That Fleſh, that dying Blood of thine, 
ls Bread of Life, is heav'nly Wine. ] 


IV. 
[ls he a Tree? The World receives 
Salvation from his healing Leaves; 
That righteous Branch, that fruitful Bough, 
Is David's Root and Offspring too.] 


v. 
Is he a Roſe? Not Sharon yields 
Such Fragrancy in all her Fields: 
Or if the Lily he aſſume, 
The Vallies bleſs the rich Perfume.] 


V 1. 
[Ts he a Vine ? his heav*nly Root we 
Supplies the Boughs with Lite and Fruit, 
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O let a laſting Union join 
My Soul to CHRIST the living Vine !] 


VII. 
[Is he a Head ? Each Member lives, 
And owns the vital Pow'rs he gives; 
The Saints below and Saints above, 
Join'd by his Spirit and his Love.] 
VIII, 
[Is he a Fountain ? There I bathe, 
| And heal the Plague of Sin and Death : 
| Theſe Waters all my Soul renew, 
And cleanſe my ſpotted Garments too.] 
1x 
[Is he a Fire? He'll purge my Droſs: 
But the true Gold ſuſtains no Loſs : 
Like a Refiner ſhall he ſit, 
And tread the Refuſe with his Feet.] 


x. 
[Is he a Rock? How firm he proves 
The Rock of Ages never moves 
Yet the ſweet Streams that from him flow 
Attend vs all the Deſert thro'.] 
X I. 
[Is he a Way? He leads to Gop : 
The Path is drawa in Lines of Blood; 
There would I walk with Hope and Zeal, 
Till I arrive at Sion's Hill.] 
FE X11, 
Is he a Door? l'll enter in; 
ehold the Paſtures large and green; 
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A Paradiſe divinely fair, 9 5 
None but the Sheep have Freedom there.] 
X 111. 
Is he deſign'd the Corner-Stone, 
For Men to build their Heav'n upon? 
I'll make him my Foundation too, 
Nor fear the Plots of Hell below.] 


e. 
[Is he a Temple? I adore 


Th' indwelling Majeſty and Pow'r ; 
And till to his moſt holy Place, 
Whene'er I pray I'll turn my Face. ] 
x v. 
[Is he a Star? He breaks the Night, 
Piercing the Shades with dawning Light; 
I know his Glories from afar, 
I know the bright, the Morning-Star.] 
„ XVI. 
[Is he a Sun? His Beams are Grace, 
His Courſe is Joy and Righteouſneſs : 
Nations rejoice when he appears 
To chaſe their Clouds and dry their Tears, 
„ 
O let me climb thoſe higher Skies, 
Where Storms and Darkneſs never riſe ! 
There he diſplays his Pow'rs abroad, 
And ſhines and reigns th' Incarnate Go. ] 
| XVIII. 
Nor Earth, nor Seas, nor Sun, nor Stars, 
Nor Heav'n his full Reſemblance bears; 
His Beauties we can never trace, 5 
Till we behold him Face to Face. 
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CXLVII. The Names and Titles of CHRIST, 
from ſeveral Scriptures. | 


I. 
T. S from the Treaſures of his Word 

I borrow Titles for my Lord; 
Nor Art nor Nature can ſupply 
Sufficient Forms of Majeſty. 


I 1. 
Bright Image of the Father's Face, 
Shining with undiminiſh'd Rays; 
TH eternal Gop's eternal Sox, 
The Heir and Part'ner of his Throne.] 

= © is RS 
The King of Kings, the Lord moſt High, 
Writes his own Name upon his Thigh : 
He wears a Garment dipp'd in Blood, 
And breaks the Nations with his Rod. 


1 v. 
Where Grace can neither melt nor move, 
The Lams reſents his injur'd Love, 
Awakes his Wrath without Delay, 
And Jupan's Lion tears the Prey. 


v. 
But when for Works of Peace he comes, 
What winning Titles he aſſumes ? 
„% LIGHT of the World and LIFE of Men,” 
Nor bears thoſe Characters in vain. 


| V I. 
With render Pity in his Heart, 
He acts the Meviator's Part; 
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A FRIEND and BROTHER he appears, 

And well fulfils the Names he wears. 
VII. 

At length the Jupce his Throne aſcends, 

Divides the Rebels from his Friends, 

And Saints in full Fruition prove 

His rich Variety of Love. 


CXLVIII. The ſame as the cxlviiith Pſalm. 


. ff 
[ ITH chearful Voice I ſing 


The Titles of my Lox o, 

And borrow all the Names 
Of Honour from his Word. 

Nature nor Art 

Can &er ſupply 

Sufficient Forms 

Of Majeſty. 

1 

In Jzsvs we behold 


His Father's glorious Face, 
Shining for ever bright, 
With mild and lovely Rays. 
Th' eternal God's 
Eternal Son 
Inherits and 
Partakes the Throne.] 


111, 

The Sov'reign KING of Kings, 
The Lord of Lords moſt High, 
Writes his own Name upon 


His Garment and his Thigh. 
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His Name is call'd 
« The Word of Gop,” 
He rules the Earth 
With Iron Rod. 
1 v. 


Where Promiſes and Grace 
Can neither melt nor move, 
The angry Lams reſents 
The Inj'ries of his Love. 
Awakes his Wrath 
Without Delay, 
As Lions roar 
And tear the Prey. 


. 
But when for Works of Peace 
The great REDEEMER comes, 
What gentle Characters, 
What Titles he aſſumes ! 
| &« LIGHT of the World, 
« And Lies of Men 5 
Nor will he bear 
Thoſe Names in vain. 


VI, 


Immenſe Compaſſion reigns 
In our IMMANUEL's Heart, 
When he deſcends to act 
A MEDIATOR's Part. 

He 1s a FRIEND, 

And BROTHER too; 

Divinely kind, 
Divinely true, 


Book I, 
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vII. 
At length the Loxo the Jupoꝝ 
His awful Throne aſcends, 
And drives the Rebels far 
From Favourites and Friends: 
Then ſhall the Saints 
Completely prove 
The Heights and Depths 
Of all his Love. 


CXLIX. The Offices of CHRIST, from ſeveral 
Scriptures. 


I. 
OIN all the Names of Love and Pow'r 
That ever Men or Angels bore, 
All are too mean to ſpeak his Worth, 
Or ſet IuMANUEL's Glory forth, 


| 11. | 

But O what condeſcending Ways 3 
He takes to teach his heav'nly Grace! 
My Eyes with Joy and Wonder ſee 
What Forms of Love he bears for me. 


| 111. 
[The“ ANGEL of the Cov'nant“ ſtands 
With his Commiſſion in his Hands, 
Sent from his Father's milder Throne, 
To make his great Salvation known. ] 

I v. | 
[Great PRoeneT, let me bleſs thy Name; 
By thee the joyful Tidings came N 
Of Wrath appeavg'd, of Sins forgiv'n, 
Of Hell ſubdu'd, and Peace with Heav'n.] 
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0 3 | | v. 

Nas bright ExamPLE and my Gu1DE, 
would be walking near thy Side; 

O let me never run aſtray, 

Nor follow the forbidden Way ! 


V I. 
I love my SHEPHERD, He ſhall keep 

My wand'ring Soul amongſt his Sheep; 
He feeds his Flock, he calls their Names, 
And in his Boſom bears the Lambs.] 


VII. 

[My SURETY undertakes my Cauſe, 
Anſwering his Father's broken Laws; 
Behold my Soul at Freedom ſet, 

My Surety paid the dreadful Debt. ] 


VIII. 
[Jesvs my great HI PrirsT has dy'd, 


I ſeek no Sacrifice beſide; 


His Blood did once for all atone 


And now it pleads before the Throne. ] 


I X, 

[My ApvocarTt appears on high, 
The Father lays his Thunder by ; 
Not all thar Earth or Hell can ſay, 
Shall turn my Father's Heart away.] 


X. 


[My Lon, my Conqu*roR, and my KINO, 
Thy Sceptre and thy Sword I ſing; 


Thine is the Vict'ry, and I fit, 
A joyful Subject at thy Feet.] 


[Aſpire 
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\ Aſpire, my Soul, to glorious Deeds, 

The“ CAPTAIN of Salvation,” leads: 


March on, nor fear to win the Day, 
Tho? Death and Hell obſtruct the Way. 


* 11. 
Should Death and Hell, and Pow'rs unknoyn, 
Put all their Forms of Miſchief on, 
I ſhall be fate ; for CyrisT diſplays 
Salvation in more {ov'reign Ways. ] 


CL. The ſame as the cxlviiith Pſalm, 


E 

OIN all the glorious Names 
Of Wiſdom, Love and Pow'r, 
That Mortals ever knew, 
That Angels ever bore : 

All are too mean 
To ſpeak his Worth, 

Too mean to ler 

My Saviouk furth, 

I I. 

But, O what gentle Terms, 
W hat condeicending Ways 
Doth our RREDEEMER ule 
To teach his heav'nly Grace! 
Mine Eyes with Joy 

And Wonder lee 

What Forms of Love 

He bears tor me. 
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— 


111. 
Array'd in mortal Fleſh, 
He like an ANGEL ſtands, 
And holds the Promiſes 
And Pardons in his Hands: 
Commiſſion'd from 
His Father's Throne 
To make his Grace 
To Mortals known. ] 


v. 
{Great PRxor HRT of my Gop, 
My Tongue would bleſs thy Name; 
By thee the joyful News 
Of our Salvation came; 
The joyful News 
Of Sins forgiv'n, 
Of Hell ſubdu'd 
And Peace with Heav'n.] 


| v. 
Be thou my CounsELLOR, 
My PATTERN and my GuiDE ; 
And thro? this deſert Land 
Still keep me near thy Side. 

O let my Feet 

Ne'er run aſtray, 

Nor rove, nor ſeek 

The crooked Way !] 

V1. 

fl love my SnEPHERD's Voice, 
His watchful Eyes ſhall keep 
My wand'ring Soul among 
The Thouſands of his Sheep : 
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He feeds his Flock, 
He calls their Names, 


His Boſom bears 
The tender Lambs.] 


VII. 
[To this dear SuRETY's Hand 
Will I commit my Cauſe; 
He anſwers and fulfils 
His Father's broken Laws. 
Behold my Soul 
At Freedom ſer ; 
My Surety paid 
The dreadful Debt.] 
VIIT. 
{ Jesus, my great Hicn Pres, 
Offer'd his Blood and dy'd; 
My guilty Conſcience ſeeks 
No Sacrifice beſide. 
His pow'rful Blood 
Did once atone ; 
And now it pleads 
Before the Throne. 
I X, 
{My ApvocarTe appears 
For my Defence on high ; 
The Father bows his Ears, 
And lays his Thunder by. 
Not all that Hell 
Or Sin can ſay, 
Shall turn his Heart, 
His Love away.] 
H 2 
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x. 

[My dear Almighty Lok p, 
My Conqu'roR and my Kine, 
Thy Scepter, and thy Sword, 
Thy reigning Grace I ſing, 

Thane is the Pow'r; 

Behold I ſit 

In willing Bonds 

Beneath thy Feet.] 


* 1% 
Now let my Soul ariſe, 
And tread the Tempter down: 
My CaPTain leads me forth 
To Conqueſt and a Crown, 
A feeble Saint | 
Shall win the Day, 
Tho' Death and Hell 
Obſtruct the Way.) 
D419 © 
Should all the Hoſts of Death, 
And Pow'rs of Hell unknown, 
Put their moſt dreadful Forms 
Of Rage and Miſchief on, 
I ſhall be ſafe; 
For CHRIST diſplays 
Superior Pow'r ; 
And guardian Grace, 
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The END of the FirsT Book. 


( 149 ) 
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HYMN S 


SPIRITUAL SONGS. 


B.00-K.-.1, 
Compoſed on Divine Subjedts. 


— 


1. 4 Song in Praiſe to GOD from Great 
Britain. 


Ature with all _ Pow'r ſhall ſing 
Gop the Creator and the King : 
Nor Air, nor Earth, nor Skies, nor Seas, 
Deny the Tribute of their Pralle. 


a 11. 
Begin to make his Glories known, 

Ye Seraphs, that fit near his Throne; 
Tune your Harps high, and {pread the Sound 
To the Creation's utmoſt Bound. 


n 3 
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111. 
[All mortal Things of meaner Frame, 
Exert your Force, and own his Name; 
Whilſt with our Souls, and with our Voice, 
We fing his Honours and our Joys.] 


Iv. 
[To him be ſacred all we have, 
From the young Cradle to the Grave: 
Our Lips ſhall his loud Wonders tell, 
And ev'ry Word a Miracle. | 
v. 
[This Northern Iſle, our native Land, 
ies fafe in the Almighty's Hand: 
Our Foes of Vict'ry dream in vain, 
And own the captivating Chain. 
V I. | 
He builds and guards the Britiſh Throne, 
And makes it gracious, like his own 
Makes our ſucceſſive Princes kind, 
And gives our Dangers to the Wind. ] 
8 v1. | 
Raiſe monumental Praiſes high 
To Him that Thunders thro? the Sky, 
And with an awful Nod or Frown - 
Shakes an aſpiring Tyrant down. 
| VIII. 
Vail of laſting Braſs proclaim 
The Triumphs of th' eternal Name; 
While trembling Nations read from far 
The Honours of the Gop of War.] 
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IX. 
Thus let our flaming Zeal employ 
Our loftieſt Thoughts and loudeſt Songs; 
Britain pronounce with war meſt Joy, 
Hoſanna from ten thouſand Tongues. 


xð. 

Vet, mighty Gop, our feeble Frame 

Attempts in vain to reach thy Name; 
The ſtrongeſt Notes that Angels raiſe, 
Faint in the Worſhip and the Praiſe.] 


II. The Death of a Sinner. 


I. 
MY Thoughts on awful Subjects roll, 
pers. xn and the Dead ; 
What Horrors ſeize the guilty Soul 
ws a dying Bed 


11, 
Ling'ring about theſe mortal Shores,. 
She makes a long Delay, 
Till like a Flood with rapid Force 
Death ſweeps the Wretch away. 


LY: 

Then ſwift and dreadful ſhe deſcends 
Down to the fiery Coaſt, 

Amongſt abominable F ends; 4 
Herlelf a trighted. Ghoſt. 

LW --:- 

There endleſs Crouds of Sinners lie, 

And Darkneſs makes their Chains; 


H 4 


1 . 


2 
9 
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Tortur'd with keen Deſpair they cry, 
Yet wait for We Pains. 


Not all their A and their Blood, 
For their old Guilt atones, 

Nor the Compaſſion of a Gop 
Shall hearken to their Groans. 


V1, 
Amazing Grace, that kept my Breath, 
Nor. bid my Soul remove, 1 
Till I had learn'd my Saviour's Death, 
And well inſur'd his Love! 
III. The Death and Burial of a Saint. 
I, 
WIN do we mourn departing Friends:? 
Or ſhake at Death's Alarms? 


Tis but the Voice that JI ESsus ſends 
Jo call them to his Arms. 


11, 

Are we not tending upward too 
As faſt as Time can move ? 

Nor ſhould we with the Hours more Now, 
To keep us from our Love. 


141 

Why ſhould we tremble to convey 
Their Bodies to the Tomb? 

There the dear Fleſh of Jesvs lay, 
And left a long Perfume. 


Iv. 
The Graves of all his Saints he bleſs'd, 
And ſoft'ned ev'ry Bed: 
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Where ſhould the dying Members reſt, 


But with their dying Head? 
v. ef 7 
Thence he aroſe, aſcending high, 
And ſhew'd our Feet the Way: 
Up to the Lord our Fleſh ſhall fly, 
At the great Riſi og Pay. 


VI. 
Then let the laſt loud Trumpet ſound, 
And bid our Kindred riſe : 
Awake, ye Nations under Ground; 
Ye Saints, aſcend the Skies. 


IV. Salvation in the Crgſs. 


8 1. | 
HERE at thy Croſs, my dying God, 
I lay my Soul beneath thy Love, 
Beneath the droppings of thy Blood, 
Jesus! nor ſhall it &er remove. 


11. 
Not all that Tyrants think or ſay, 


153 


With Rage and Lightning in their Eves, 


Nor Hell ſhall fright my Heart away, 
Should Hell with all its Legions riſe. 


111. 


Should Worlds conſpire to drive me thence, 
Moveleſs and firm this Heart hould lie: 


Reſolv'd (tor that's my laſt Defence) 
it I muſt periſh, there to die. 


K. 5 


154 HYMNS AN D Boon II. 


I ,- 
But ſpeak, my Loxv, and calm my Fear, 
Am i not ſafe beneath thy Shade! 
Thy Vengeance will not ſtrike me here, 
Nor Satan dares my Soul invade, 


: v. 

Yes, I'm ſecure beneath thy Blood, 
And all my Foes ſhall loſe their Aim: 
Hoſanna to my dying Gob ; 

And my beſt Honours to his Name, 


V. Longing to praiſe cna1s1 better. 
1. 


ORD, when my Thoughts with Wonder 
O'er the ſharp Sorrows of my Soul, (roll 
And read my Maker's broken Laws, 
Re pair'd and honour'd by thy Croſs; 
11. 
When I behold Death, Hell, and Sin, 
Vanquiſh'd by that dear Blood of thine : Z 
And jee the Man that groan'd and dy'd, 
Sit glorious by his F 2 er's Side; 
+4: 
My Paſſions riſe and ſoar above, 
I'm wing'd with Faith and fir'd with Love; 
Fain would 1 reach eternal Things, 
And learn the Notes that Gabriel ſings. 
© 
But my Heart fails, my Tongue complains, 
For want of their immortal Strains; 
And in ſuch humble Notes as theſe 
Muſt fall before thy Victories, 
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V. 8 
Well, the kind Minute muſt appear 
When we ſhall leave theſe Bodies here, 
Theſe Clogs of Clay; and mount on high, 
To join the Songs above. the Sky, 


VI. 4 Morning Song. 


I. #0444 

ONE more, my Soul, the tiſing Day 
Salutes thy waking Eyes % 

Once more, my Voice, thy Tribute pay. 

To Him that rules the Skies. 


11. 
Night unto Night his Name repeats, 
The Day renews the Sound, 
Wide as the Heav'n on which he ſits 
To turn the Seaſons round. 
111. 
'Tis he ſupports my mortal Frame; 
My Tongue ſhall ſpeak his Praiſe; 
My Sins would rouſe his Wrath to Flame, 
And yet his Wrath delays. 
1 v. 
[Ona a poor Worm thy Pow'r an tread, 
And I could ne'er withſtand : 
Thy Juſtice might have cruſh'd me dead, 
But Mercy held thine Hand. 
V. 
A thouſand wretched Souls are fled 
Since the laſt ſetting Sun, 
And yet thou length'neſt out my Thread, 
And yet my Moments run. ] 
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V 1. 
Dear Gon, let all my Hours be thine, 
Whiltt | enjoy the Light; 
Then ſhall my Sun in Smiles decline, 
And bring a pleaſant Night. 
VII. An Evening Song. 
5 
IRead Sov'reign, let my Ev'ning Song 
D Like holy Incenſe riſe: 
Aſſiſt the Off *rings of my Tongue 
Fo reach the lofty Skies, 


11. 

Thro' all the Dangers of the Day 
Thy Hand was ſtill my Guard, 

And ſtill to drive my Wants away 
Thy Mercy ſtood prepar'd ] 

8. 2 | 

Perpetual Bleſſings from above 
Encompaſs me around, 

But O how few Returns of Love 

Hath my Creator found 


Iv. 
What have I done for Him that dy'd 
To ſave my wretched Soul ? 
How are my Follies multiply'd, 
Faſt as my Minutes roll ! 
| v. 
Lok p, with this guilty Heart of mine, 
To thy dear Croſs I flee, 
And to thy Grace my Soul reſign, 
To be renew'd by thee. 
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V I. 

Sprinkled afreſh with oe ning l Blood, 
I lay me down to reſt, 

As in tht Embraces of my Goo, 
Or on my Saviour's Breaſt. 


VIII. An Hymn for Morning or Evening. 


I. 
Oſanna with a chearful Sound, 
To Gop's upholding Hand; 
Ten thouſand Snares attend us round, 
And yet ſecure we ſtand. 


11. 

That was a moſt amazing Pow'r 
Thar rais*d us with a Word, 

And ev'ry Day, and ev'ry Hour, 
We lean upon the Loxp. 

111. 

The Ev'ning reſts our weary Head, 
And Angels guard the Room; 

We wake, and we admire the Bed 
That was not made our Tomb. 


1 v. 

The riſing Morning can't aſſure 
That we ſhall end the Day; 

For Death ſtands ready at the Door, 
To take our Lives away. 

of 

Our Breath is forfeited by Sin 
To Gov's avenging Law; 

We own thy Grace, immortal K'ng, 
In ev'ry Galp we draw. 
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| Y I. 
Gop is our Sun, whoſe daily Light 

Our Joy and Safety brings; 

Our feeble Fleſh lies ſafe at Night 

Beneath his ſhady Wings. 


IX. Godly Sorrom ariſing from the Sufferings 


of CHRIST. 


I. = 
LAS! and did my Saviour bleed! 
And did my Sov'reign die; 
Would he devote that ſacred Head. 
For ſuch a Worm as 1? 


11. 

[Thy Body ſlain, ſweet Jesvs, thipe, 

And bath'd in its own Blood, 
While all expos'd to Wrath divine 

The glorious Suff ' rer ſtood !] 


| 111. | 
Was it for Crimes that I had done, 
He groan'd upon the Tree? 
Amazing Pity | Grace unknown!“ 
And Love beyond Degree! 
1 v. 
Well might the Sun in Darkneſs hide, 
And ſhut his Glories in, 
When Gop the mighty Maker dy'd. 
For Man the Creature's Sin. 
1 
Thus might J hide my bluſhing Face, 
While his dear Croſs appears, 
Diſſolve my Heart in Thankfulneſs, 
And melt my Eyes to Tears. 
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But Drops of Grief can ne'er repay 
The Debt of Love I owe: 
Here, Lox, I give mylelf away: 
*Tis all that I can do. 


X. Parting with carnal Joys. 


I. 
Y Soul forſakes her vain Delight, 
And bids the World farewell ; 
Baſe as the Dirt beneath my Feet, 
And miſchievous as Hell. : 


ng + © 

No longer will I aſk your Love, 
Nor feel your Friendſhip more; 

The Happineſs that I approve 
Is not within your Pow'r. 


111. | 
There's nothing round this ſpacious Earth. 
That ſuits my large Deſire; 
To boundleſs Joy and ſolid Mirth. 
My nobler Thoughts aſpire. 
I v. 
[Where Pleaſure rolls its living Flood, 
From Sin and Droſs refin'd, 
Still ſpringing from the Throne of Goo, 
And fic to chear the Mind. | 


wy 

The Almighty Ruler of the Sphere, 
The Glorious and the Grear, 

Brings his own All-ſufficience there, 
To make our Bliſs complete.] 
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Had I the Pinions of a Dove, 
I'd climb the heav'nly Road; 
There ſits my Saviour dreſs'd in Love, 


And there my — GoD. 
| XI. The ſame 


I, 


I Send the Joys of Earth away; - 
Away ye Tempters of the Mind, 


Falſe as 28 ſmooth deceitful Sea, 


And empty as the whiſtling Wing. 


Lt, 
Your Streams were floating me along 
Down to the Gulph of black Deſpair z _ 
And whilſt L lilten'd to your Song, 
Your Streams had e en convey'd me there. 


111. 
6 | adore thy matchleſs Grace, 
That warn'd me of that dark Abyſs : 
That drew me from thoſe treach'rous Seas, 
And bid me ſeek ſuperior Bliſs. 

1 
Now to the ſhining Realms above 
{ ſtretch my Hands, and glance my Eyes; 
O for the Pinions of a Dove, 
To bear me to the upper Skies ! 


v. 
There from the Boſom of my Goo 


Oceans of endleſs Pleaſures nl, 


There would 1 fix my laſt Abode, 
And drown the Sorrows of my. Soul, 
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XII. CnrJsr ts the Subſtance of the Levitical 
Prieſthood. 


"THE tcue Meſhah now appears, 
The Types are all withdrawn : 
So fly the ” (8 wha and the Stars 
Before the riſing Dawn. 


11. 
No, ſmoking Sweets, nor bleeding ane 
Nor Kid, nor Bullock ſla in, 

Incenſe and Spice of coſtly Names, 
Would all be burnt in vain. 


111. 

Aaron muſt lay his Robes away, 
His Mitre and his Veſt, 

When Gop himſelf comes down to be 
The Off *ring and the Prieſt, 


Iv. 
He took our mortal Fleſh to ſhow 
The Wonders of his Love; 
For us he paid his Life below, 
And prays for us above. 


V. 
« Father, he cries, forgive their Sins, 
„For I mylelf have dy'd;” 
And then he ſhews his open'd Veins, 
And pleads his wounded Side. 


wg 
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XIII. The Creation, Preſervation, Diſſolulion, 
and Reſtoration of this World. 


I, 
ING to the Lord that built the Skies, 
The Lox that rear'd this ſtately Frame; 
Let all the Nations ſound his Praiſe, 
And Lands unknown repeat his Name. 


1 
He form'd the Seas, and form'd the Hills, 
Made ev'ry Drop, and ev'ry Duſt, 
Nature and Time with all their Wheels, 
And puſh'd them into Motion firſt. 


111. 
Now, from his high imperial Throne 
He looks far down upon the Spheres; 
He bids the ſhining Orbs roll on, 
And round he turns the haſty Years. 


5 
Thus ſhall this moving Engine laſt, 
Till all his Saints are gather'd in:: 
Then for the Trumper's dreadful Blaſt, 
To ſhake it all to Duſt again! 


v. 

Yet, when the Sound ſhall tear the Skies, 

And Lightning burn the Globe below, 

Saints, you may lift your joyful Eyes, 
Heav'n and Earth for you. 


* 0 
*;. 
av Y7 


There's a new 


„ . 
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XIV. The Lonp's Day : or, Delight in 
Ordinances. 


| EIS 
WW Elcome ſweet Day of Reſt, 
That ſaw the Lo p arile , 
Welcome to this reviving Breaſt, 
And theſe rejoicing Eyes! 
- Malls 
The King himſelf comes near, 
And feaits his Saints to,day ; 
Here we may ſit, and ſee him here, 
And love and praiſe and pray. 
111. 
One Day amidſt the Place Sh 
Where my dear Gon hath been, 
Is ſweeter than ten thouſand Days 
Of pleaſurable Sin. 1 85 
POOL 0G 5. 111 
My willing Soul would ſtay 
In ſuch a Frame as this, 
And fit and ling herſelf away 
To everlal ing Bliſs. 


a 
1 


[> | 


XV. The Enjoyment of Car1sT: or, 
Delight in Worſhip. 


I, | 
FAR from my Thoughts vain World be- 
Let my religious Hours alone; (gone, 
Fain would my Eyes my Saviour ſee; 
I wait a viſit, Lok d, from thee. 
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11. 

My Heart grows warm with holy Fire, 

And kindles with a pure Deſire: 

Come, my dear ]esvs, from above, 

And feed my Soul with heav' nly Love. 


111. 
The Trees of Life immortal ſtand 
In fragrant, Rows at thy right Hand, 
And in ſweet Murmurs by their Side 
Rivers — Bis Lan glide. 


Haſte mot but Sick: a finitiog Face, 
And ſpread the Table of thy Grace: 
Bring down a Taſte of Truth divine, 
And chear my, Heart with ſacred Wine.] 


Blcſ#d Jesus, what Jelic Fare! 
How ſwett thy Entertainments are! 
Never did Angels taſte above 
n, Grace, and dying Love. 


„ | 
Hail, great IMMANUEL, all Divine! 
In thee thy Father's Glories ſhine ; 
Thou brighteſt, '{weeteſt, faireſt One, 


That Eyes have ſeen, or Angels known. 
XVI. Part the Second. 


vII. 

ORD, what a Heav'n of ſaving Grace 
Shines thro? the Beauties of thy Face, 
"And lights our Paſſion to a Flame! | 
Logp, how we love thy charming Name! 
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VIIT. 
When I can ſay, my Gop is mine, 
When I can feel thy Glories ſhine, 
tread the World beneath my Feet, 
And all that Earth calls Good or Great. - 
IX. 
While ſuch a Scene of ſacred Joys 
Our raptur'd Eyes and Souls employs, 
Here we could fit, and gaze away 
A long, an everlaſting Day, 


xX. | 
Well, we ſhall quickly paſs the Night, 
To the fair Coaſts of perfect Light : 
Then ſhall our joyful Senſes rove 


O'er the dear Object of our Love. 
X I. ; . 
[There ſhall we drink full Draughts of Bliſs, 
And pluck new Life from heav'nly Trees! 
Yet now and then, dear Lok D, beſtow 
A Drop of Heav'n on Worms below. 
X1:f, 


Send Comforts down from thy right Hand, 


While we paſs thro? this barren Land, 
And in thy Temple let us fee 
A Glimpſe of Love, a Glimpſe of Thee. ] 


XVII. Gop's Eternity. 


1 
RISE. riſe my Soul, and leave the Ground, 
Stretch all thy Thoughts abroad. 
And rouſe up ev'ry tuneful Sound 
To praiſe th' eternal Gop. 
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11. 
Long ere the lofty Skies were ſpread, 
JEHovaz fill'd his Throne, 


Or Adam form'd, or Angels made, 
The Maker liv'd alone. 


111. 
His boundleſs Years can ne'er decreaſe, 
But ſtill maintain their Prime; 
Eternity's his Dwelling- Place, 
And ever is his Time. 
I v. 
While like a Tide our Minutes flow, 
The Preſent and the Paſt. 
He fills his own immortal Now, 
And ſees our — waſte. 


The Sea and Sky wich periſh too, 

And vaſt Deſtruction come 
The Creatures! look how old they grow, 

And wait their fiery Doom. 

V I. 

Well, let the Sea ſhrink all away, 

And Flame melt down the Skies; 
My Gop ſhall live an endleſs Day, 

When th* old Creation dies. 


XVIII. The aegis 7 Angels. 


He on a Hill of decline Light 
The King of Glory ſpreads his Seat, 

And Troops of Angels ſtretch'd for Flight, 

Stand waiting round his awful F et. 
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I I, 
« Go, faith the Lon D, “ my Gabriel go, 
« Salute the Virgin's fruitful Womb; 
« Make haſte, + ye Cherubs down below, 
« Sing and proclaim the Saviour come.” 

| I-11. 
Here a bright Squadron F leaves the Skies, 
And thick around Eliſha ſtands; 

Anon a heav*nly Soldier flies, 
And breaks the Chains from Peter's | Hands, 
I v. 

Thy winged Troops, O God of Hoſts, 
Wait on thy wand'ring Church below; 
Here we are ſailing to thy Coaſts, 

Let Angels be our Convoy too. 


v. 

Are they not all thy Servants, {| Logo ? 
At thy Command they go and come; 
With chearful Haſte obey thy Word, 
And guard thy Children to their Home. 


XIX. Our frail Bodies, and Go b our 
Preſerver. 


8 
LET others boaſt how ſtrong they be, 
Nor Death nor Danger fear; 
But we'll confeſs, O Lok, to thee, 
What feeble Things we are. 


Lake i. 26. Luke ii. 1g. | 92 Kings vi. 17 
Adds xii. 7, ||] Heb. i. 14 , | 
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Freſh as the Graſs a Bodies ſtand, 
And flouriſh bright and gay; 

A blaſting Wind ſweeps o'er the Land, 
And fades the Graſs away. 


111. 

Our Life contains a thouſand Springs, 
And dies if one be gone: 

Strange ! that a Harp of thouſand Striags 
Should keep in Tune ſo long. 

I V, 

But tis our Gop ſupports our Frame, 
The Gop that built us firſt ; 

Salvation to th' Almighty Name, 
That rear'd us 5 the Duſt. 


He ſpoke, and anne our Hearts and Brains 
In all their Motions roſe; 

“Let Blood, ſaid he, flow round the Veins,“ 
And round the Veins it flows. 

VI, 

While we has Breath, or uſe our Tongues, 
Our Maker we'll adore ; 

His Spirit moves our heaving Lungs, 
Or they would breathe no more. } 


XX. Backſiidings and Returns: or, The 
Inconſtancy of our Love. 
| I, 
HY is my Heart ſo far from thee, 
My Goo, my chief Delight? 
Why are my Thoughts no more by Day 
With thee, no more by Night? 


[Why 


Hv. 21. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 269 


I I, 

{Why ſhould my fooliſh Paſſions rove ? 
Where can ſuch Sweetneſs be 

As I have taſted in thy Love, 
As I have found in thee ? | 


111. 

When my forgetful Soul rene ws 
The Savour of thy Grace, 

My Heart preſumes 1 cannor loſe 
The Relith all my Days. 

1V, 

But ere one fleeting Hour is paſs'd, 
The flatt'ring World employs 

Some ſenſual Bait to ſeize my Taſte, 
And to pore my Joys. 


V. 
[Trifles of Nature or of Art, 
With fair deceitful Charms, 
Intrude into my thoughtleſs Heart, 
And thruſt me from thy Arms. ] 


VI. 

Then I repent, and vex my Soul 
That I ſhould leave thee fo; 

Where will thoſe wild Affections roll, 
That let a Saviour go? 


VI1., 

[Sin's promis'd Joys are turn'd to LY 
And I am drown'd in Grief ; 

But my dear Lo&D returns again, 
He flies to my Reli ab 
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VIII. 

Seizing my Soul with ſweet Surpriſe, 
He draws with loving Bands; 

Divine Compaſſion in his Eyes, 
And Pardon in his Hands. 


I X. 
[Wretch that I am, to wander thus 

In chaſe of falſe Delight? « 
Let me be faſten'd to thy Croſs, 

Rather than loſe thy Sight. 

9 

Make haſte, my Days, to reach the Goal, 
And bring my Heart to reſt 
On the dear Center of my Soul, 
My Gon, my Saviour's Breaſt. ] 


XXI. A Song 7 2 to Gov the Redeemer. 


L the old e tune their Song 
Of great Diana and of Jove; 

But the des Theme that moves my Tongue, 
Is my Redeemer and his Love. 


I I. 
Behold a Gop deſcends and dies, 
To ſave my Soul from gaping Hell! 
How the black Gulph where Satan lies, 
Yawn'd to receive me when I fell ! 
111. 
How Juſtice frown'd and Veng'ance ſtood 
To drive me down to endleſs Pain! 


Hv. 22. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 171 


But the great Son propos'd his Blood, 
And heav'nly Wrath grew mild again. 
5 IV. 
Infinite Lover! gracious Loxp ! 
To thee be endleſs Honours giv'n ; 
Thy wond'rous Name ſhall be ador'd 
Round the wide Earth, and wider Heav'n. 


XXII. With Gop is terrible Majeſty. 


I, 
Errible Go, that reign'ſt on high, 
14 How awful is thy thund'ring Hand! 
Thy fiery Bolts how fierce they fly 
Nor can all Earth or Hell withſtand, 
I f. 
This the old Rebel-Angels knew, 
And Satan fell beneath thy Frowa : 
Thine Arrows ſtruck the Traitor through, 
And weighty Vengeance ſunk him down. 


111. 

This Sodom felt, and feels it ſtill, 

And roars beneath th' eternal Load; 

« With endleſs Burnings who can dwell, 
„Or bear the Fury of a-Gop !” 


1 v. 
Tremble, ye Sinners, and ſubmit, 
Throw down your Arms before his Throne; 
Bend your Heads low beneath his Feet, 
Or his ſtrong Hand ſhall cruſh you down, 
| 12 
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v. 

And ye, bleſs'd Saints, that love him too, 
With Reverence bow before his Name; 
Thus all his heav'nly Servants do: 

Gop is a bright and burning Flame. 


XXIII. The Sight of Gob and Cnrisr 
in Heaven. 


4 | 

TEſcend from Heav'n, immortal Dove! 
Stoop down and take us on thy Wings, 

And nit. and bear us far above 

The Reach of theſe inferior Things : 


| I I. 
Beyond, beyond this lower Sky, 
Up where eternal Ages roll, 
Where ſolid Pleaſures never die, 
And Fruits immortal feaſt the Soul. 


111. 
O for a Sight, a pleaſing Sight, 
Ot our Almighty Father's Throne ! 
There ſits our Saviour crown'd with Light, 
Cloth' d in a Body like our own. 

1 v. 
Adoring Saints around him ſtand, 
And Thrones and Pow'rs before him fall; 
The Gop ſhines gracious thro' the Man, 
And ſheds ſweet Glories on them all? 

5 
0 what amazing Joys they feel, 
While to their golden Harps they ſing, 
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And ſit on ev'ry heav'nly Hill, 
And ſpread the Triumphs of cheir King ! 


V I. 

When ſhall the Day, dear Lonp, appear, 
That I ſhall mount to dwell above, 

And ſtand and bow amongſt 'em there, 
And view thy Face, and ſing and love? 


XXIV. The Evil of Sin viſible in the Fall 
of 1 and Men. | 


Wy" the W arch'd the Skies, 
And form'd all Nature with a Word, 
The joyful Cherubs tun'd his Praiſe, 
And ev'ry bending Throne ador'd ; 
1. 
High in the midſt of all the Throng, 
. a tall Archangel ſate, 
Amongſt the Morning Stars“ he ſung, 
Till Sin * his heav' nly State. 


111. 
Twas Sin that hurl'd him from his Throne ;, 
Grov'ling in Fire the Rebel lies: 

« How art thou ſunk in Darkneſs down, 
Son of the Morning, + from the Skies !”] 
Iv. 

And thus our two firſt Parents ſtood, 
1111 Sin defil'd the happy Place ; 


13 
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They loft their Garden and their Gov, 
And ruin'd all their unborn Race, 


v. 
So ſprung the Plague from Adam's Bower, 
And ſpread Deſtruction all abroad; 
Sin, the curs'd Name, that in ont Hour 
1 ſix Days Labour of a Gob.] 


| V 1, 

Tremble, my Soul, and mourn for Grief, 
That ſuch a Foe ſhould ſeize thy Breaſt , 
Fly to thy Lord for quick Relief? 

O ! may he ſlay this treach'r rous _ 


V11. 
Then to thy Throne, victorious King, 
Then to thy Throne our Shouts ſhall riſe 
Thine everlaſting Arms we ing; _ 
For Sin, the Monlter, biceds and dies. 


XXV. Complaining of Spiritual Sloth. 


5 
MY drowſy Pow'rs, why ſleep ye ſo ? 
Awake, my fluggiſh Soul! 
Nothing has half thy Work to do, 
Yet nothing? 8 half ſo dull. 


11. 

The little Ants for one poor Grain 
Labour, and tug, and ſtrive; 

Yet we who have a Heav'n t' obtain, 
How negligent we live! 
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111. 

We, for whoſe Sake all Nature ſtands, 
And Stars their Courſes move; 

We, for whoſe Guard the Angel Bands 
Come flying from above: 


Iv. | | 

We, for whom Gop the Son came dow n, 
And labour'd for our Good, 

How careleſs to ſecure that Crewn af 
He purchas'd with his Blood ! 


VP, | 

Los, ſhall we lie fo ſluggiſh itil}. 
And never act our Parts! 

Come, holy Dove, from th' heav'nly Hill, 
And fit and warm our Hearts. 


V I. 

Then ſhall our active Spirits move, 
Upward our Souls. ſhall riſe : 

With Hands of Faith and Wings of Love 
We'll fly and take the Prize. 


IVI. Go vivid. 


1. 
ORD, we are blind, we Mortals blind, 
We can't behold thy bright Abode; 

0 tis beyond a CG s Mind, 

To "—_— a Thought half-way to God. 
11. 

Infinite Leagues beyond the Sky. 

The great Eternal reigns alone,, 


I 4 
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Where neither Wings nor Souls can fly, 
Nor Angels climb the topleſs Throne. 


111. 

The Loxp of Glory builds his Seat 
Of Gems inſufferably bright, 

And lays beneath his ſacred Feet 
Subſtantial Beams of gloomy Night. 


I v. 

Vet, glorious Lob, thy gracious Eyes 
Look through, and chear us from above; 
Beyond our Praiſe thy Grandeur flies: 
Yet we adore, and yet we love. 


XXVII. Praiſe ye him, all bis Angels, 
Plalm cxlviii. 2. 


1. 
OD ! the eternal awful Name! 

That the whole heav'nly Army fears, 
That ſhakes the wide Creation's Frame, 
And Satan trembles when he hears. 


11. 
Like Flames of Fire his Scrvants are, 
And Light ſurrounds his Dwelling-Place ; 
But, O ye fiery Flames, declare 
The brighter Glories of his Face, 


111. 

'Tis not for ſuch poor Wormsas we, 
To ſpeak ſo infinite a Thing; 

But your immortal Eyes lurvey 

The Beauties of your Sov'reign King, 
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IV. 
Tell how he ſhews his ſniling Face, 
And clothes all Heav'n in bright Array: 
Triumph and Joy run thro” the Place, 
And Songs eternal as the Day. 


Speak (for you feel bis burning Love) | 
What Zeal it ſpreads thro' all your Frame; 
That ſacred Fire dwells all above, 

For we on. Earth have loſt the Name. 


1. 

[Sing of his Pow'r and Juſtice too, 

That infinite right Hand of his, 

That vanquiſh'd Satan and his Crew, 

And Thunder drove them down from Bliſs.] 


e 

[What mighty Storms of poiſon'd Dane 
Were hurPd upon the Rebels there 

What dreadful Jav'lins nail'd their Hearts 
F alt to the Racks of long Deſpair '] 


VIII. 

[Shout to your King, ye heav'nly Hoſt, 
You that beheld the ſinking Foe: 

Firmly ye ſtood, when they were loft ;- 

Praiſe the rich Grace that kept you ſo.] 


— 

chi his Wonders from the Skies, 
Let ev'ry diſtant Nation hear; 

And while you ſound his lofty Praiſe, 
Let humble Mortals bow and fear. 


15 
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XXVIII. Death and Eternity. 


n 
S Toopdown, my Thoughts, that uſe to riſe, 
Converſe a while with Death : 
Think how a gaſping Mortal lies, 
And pants away his Breath. 
11. 
His quiv'ring Lip hangs feeb'y down, 
His Pulſes faint few; 
Then ſpeechleſs, with a doleful Groan, 
He bids the World adieu. 
11. 
But, O, the Soul that never dies 
At once it leaves the Clay! 
Ye Thoughts, purſue it where it flies, 
And track its wond'rous Way. 
1 | 111 178 
Up to the Courts where Angels dwell 
It mounts, triumphing there; 
Or Devils plunge it dawn to Hell, 
In infinite Deſpair. 
v. "IV : 
And muſt my Body faint and die ? 
And muſt this Soul remove? 
O, for ſome Guardian Angel/nigh, 
To bear it ſafe above. 
| | V J. E 
Jesus, to thy dear faithful Hand, _ 
My naked Soul I truſt, _ as 
And my Fleſh waits for thy Command, 
To drop into my Duſt. 
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XXIX. Redemption by Price. and. Power. 


1. 
ESUS, with all thy Saints above 
J My Tongue would bear her Part, 
Would found aloud thy ſaving Love, 
And ling thy bleeding Heart. 
1 
Bleſs'd be the Lamb, my deareſt Lox d, 
Who bought me with his Blood, 
And quenceh'd his Father's gaming Sword: 
In his own vital Flood, 


11 1. 
The Lamb that freed my captive Soul 
From Satan's heavy Chains, 
And ſent the Lion down to howl 
Where Hell and Horror reigrs. 


IV, 
All Glory to the dying Lamb, 
And never-ceaſing. Praile, 
While Angels live to o know his Name, 
Or. Saints to feel. his Grace. 


XXX. Heavenhy Toy on Earth. 


I; 
(COME, we that love the. LoR D, 
And let our Joys be known ;, 
Join in a Song with ſweet Accord, 
And thus lurround the I hrone. 
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11, f 
The Sorrows of the Mind 

Be baniſh'd from this Place; 
Religion never was defign'd 

To make our Pleaſures leſs.] 

111. 

Let thoſe refuſe to ſing 

That never knew our Gop, 
Bot Fav'rites of the heav'nly King 

May ſpeak their Joys abroad. 


Iv. 
f. The Gop that rules on high, 
And Thunders when he pleaſe, 
That rides upon the ſtormy Sky, 
And manages the Scas:] 


V. 
This awful Gop is ours, 
Our Father and our Love; 
He ſhall ſend down his heav'nly Pow'rs 
To carry us above. 


V 1, 
There ſhall we fee his Face, 
And never, never lin; 

There from the Rivers of his Grace 
Drink endleſs Pleaſures in. 

5 & 

Yes, and before we riſe 
To that immortal State, 

The Thoughts of ſuch amazing Blifs 
Should conſtant Joys create, 
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V I1I. 
[The Men of Grace have found 
Glory begun below : 
Celeſtial Fruits on earthly Ground, 
From Faith and Hope may grow. ] 
I x. 
[The Hill of Zion yields 
A thouſand ſacred Sweets, 
Before we reach the heav'nly Fields, 
Or walk the golden Streets, 


X, 
Then let our Songs abound, 
And ev'ry Tear be dry; 

We're marching thro* IMManvzr's Ground, 
To fairer Worlds on high.] 


XX XI. CnrisT's Preſence makes Death eaſy. 


I. 
HY ſhould we ſtart, and fear to die? 
What tim*rous Worms we Mortals 
Death is the Gate of endleſs Joy, (are! 
And yet we dread to enter there. | 
11. 
The Pains, the Groans, and dying Strife, 
Fright our approaching Souls away; 
Still we ſhrink back again to Life, 
Fond of our Priſon and our Clay. 
111. 
O! if my Lon p would come and meet, 
My Soul ſhould ſtretch her Wings in haſte, 
Fly fearleſs thro? Death's Iron Gate, 
Nor feel the Terrors as ſhe paſs' d. 
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"gig, 
Jesus ean make a dying Bed 

Feel ſoft as downy Pillows are, 

While on his Breaſt J lean my Head. 
And breathe my Life out ſweetly there. 


XXXIL Frailty and Folly, 


| 1. 
How ſhort and haſty is our Life ! 
How vaſt our Souls Affairs! 


Yet ſenſeleſs Mortals vainly ſtrive. 


To laviſh out their Years, 
Ih. 


Our Days ron thoughtleſsly along, 


Without a Momeat's Stay; 
Juſt like a Story or a Song, 
We paſs our Lives away. 
"I'S: 
Gov from on high invites-us Home, 
But we march heedleſs on, 
And ever haſt'ning to the Tomb, 
Stoop downwards as we run; 
1 v. 
How we deſerve the deepeſt Hell, 
That flight the Joys above! 
What Chains of Veng'ance ſhould we feel, 
That break ſuch Cords of Love ! 
v. 
Draw us, O Gop, with ſov'reign Grace, 
And lift our Thoughts on high, 
That we may end this mortal Race, 
And ſee Salvation nigh. 
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XXXIII. The n Society in Heaven. 


R 4881 thee, my Soul, fly ug, and run 

Thro' ev'ry heav'nly Street, 
And ſay, There's nought below the Sun 

That's worthy of thy Feet. 


I 1. 

[Thus will we mount on ſacred Wings, 
And tread the Courts above: 

Nor Earth, nor all her mightieſt Things 
Shall tempt our meaneſt Love.] 


111. 
There on a high majeſtic Throne 
Th' Almighty Father reigns, 
And ſheds his glorious Goodneſs down 
On all the bliſsful Plains. 
„ 
Bright, like a Sun, the Saviour ſits, 
And ſpreads eternal Noon; 
No Ev*ning's there, nor gloomy Nights, 
To want the feeble Moon. 
v. 
Amidſt thoſe ever-ſhining Skies 
Behold the ſacred Dove, 
While baniſh'd Sin and Sorrow flies 
From all the Realms of Love. 


V Þ. 

The Seen Tenants of this Place 
Stand bending round the Throne; 
And Saints and Seraphs ſing and praile 

The Infinite Three - One. 


= _ = — = ESI or er 7˙ꝛ˙ꝛ⁰ 7˙L˙⅛n _ 
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— 
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| VII. 

[But, O what Beams of heav'nly Grace 
Tranſport them all the while! 

Ten thouſand Smiles from IEsus' Face, 
And Love in ev'ry Smile !] 

VEIL - 

Jesvs! O when ſhall that dear Day, 
That joyful Hour appear, 

When I ſhall leave this Houſe of Clay, 
To dwell amongſt them there ? 


XXXIV. Breathing after the Holy Spixir: 
or, Fervency of Devotion deſired. 


| 1. 
(COME, holy Spirit, heav*nly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning Pow'rs, 
Kindle a Flame of ſacred Love, 
In theſe cold Hearts of ours. 


I I, 

Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of theſe trifling Toys: 
Our Souls can neither fly nor go 

To reach eternal Joys. 


111. 


In vain we tune our formal Songs, 


In vain we ſtrive to riſe, 
Hoſannas languiſh on our Tongues, 
And our Devotion dies, 


Iv. 
Dear Lord ! and ſhall we ever live 
At this poor dying Rate? 
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Our Love ſo faint, ſo cold to thee, 
And thine to us ſo great? 


v. 

Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning Pow'rs, 
Come ſhed abroad a Saviour's Love, 

And that ſhall kindle ours. 


/ 


XXXV. Praiſe to Go p for Creation and 
Redemption. 


I. 
LET them neglect thy Glory, Lox o, 
Who never knew thy Grace; 
But our loud Songs ſhall ſtill record 
The Wonders of thy Praiſe. 


| 11. 
We mite our Shouts, O Gov, to thee, 
And ſend them to thy Throne; 
All Glory to th' united Three, 
The undivided One. 


117; 

"Twas he (and we'll adore his Name) 
That form'd us by a Word; 

"Tis he reſtores our ruin'd F rame : 

Salvation to the Loxp! 


Iv. 

a let the Earth and Skies 
Repeat the joyful Sound; 

Rocks, Hills and Vales reflect the Voice 
In one eternal Round. 


| 
| 
] 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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XXXVI. Cnnisr*s Interceſſion. 


1. 
ELL, the Redeemer's gone 
T* a appear before our Gop, 
To ſprinkle o'er the flaming Throne 
With his atoning NY: 


No fiery Ven ngance now, 
No durning Wrath comes down: 


If Juſtice ur for Sinners“ Blood, 


The Saviour ſhews his own. 


111. 
Before his Father's Eye 
Our humble Suit he moves; 
The Father lays his Thunder by, 
And looks, and ſmiles, and * 
v. 
Now may our joyful Tongues 
Our Maker's Honour ſing; 
Jesus the Prieſt receives our Songs, 
And bears them to 100 * 


[We bow before his Face, 
And ſound his Glories high; 
« Hoſanna to the Gop of Grace 
That lays his Thunder by. 1 
V I, 
« On Earth thy Mercy reigns, | 
« And triumphs all above :” 


But, Lokb, how weak our mortal Strains, 


To ſpeak immortal Love ! 
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VII, 

[ How jarring and how low 

Are all the Notes we ſing |. 

Sweet Saviour tune our Songs anew, .- 
And they ſhall pleaſe the King.] 


XXXVII. The fame. 


LF T up-your ** to th? heav nly Seats 
Where your Redeemer ſtays: | / 
Kind Interceſſor !! chere he fits, 
And loves, and pleads, and prays. 
11. 
'Twas well, my Soul, he dy'd for thee, 
And ſhed his vital Blood, 
Appeas'd ſtern Juſtice on the er 
And then aroſe to Go. 


111. 
Petitions now; and Praiſe may riſe. 
And Saints their Off rings bring, 
The Prieſt with his own Sacrifice 
Preſents them to the King. 


1 V. 
[Let Papiſts truſt what Names they pleaſe, 
Their Saints and Angels boaſt ; 
We've no ſuch Advocates as theſe, 
Nor pray to th' heav'nly Hoſt.] 


v. 
Jesvs alone {hall bear my Cries 
Up to his Father's Throne: 
He, deareſt Lon | | perfumes my Sighs, 
And ſweetens ev'ry Grone, 
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VI. 
[Ten thouſand Praiſes to the King, 
« Hoſanna in the Higheſt? 
Ten thouſand Thanks our Spirits bring 
To Gop and to his CHRIST.) 


XXXVIII. Love to Go p. 
I, 
H Arey the Heart where Graces reign, 
Where Love inſpires the Breaſt : 
Love is the brighteſt of the Train, 
And ſtrengthens all the Reſt. 
11. 
Knowledge, alas! *tis all in vain, 
And all in vain our Fear; 
Our ſtubborn Sins will fight and reign, 
If Love be abſent there. 
111. 
'Tis Love that makes our chearful-Feet 
In ſwift Obedience move; 
The Devils know and tremble too; 
But Satan cannot love. 
IV. 
This is the Grace that lives and ſings, 
WWWWhen Faith and Hope ſhall ceaſe; 
'Tis this ſhall ſtrixe our joyful Strings 
In the ſweet Realms of Bliſs, 
v. 
Before we quite forſake our Clay, 
Or leave this dark Abode, 
The Wings of Love bear us away 
To ſce our ſmiling Gon, 8 
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XXXIX. The Shortneſs and Miſery of Life. 
WE 
ON Days, alas ! our mortal Days 
Are ſhort and wretched too; 


Evil and Few *, the Patriarch ſays; 
And well the Patriarch knew. 


I 1. 
'T'is but at beſt a narrow Bound 
That Heav'n allows to Men, 
And Pains and Sins run thro' the Round 
Of Threeſcore Years and Ten. 


II, 
Woll, if ye muſt be ſad and few, 
| Run on my Days in haſte; 
Moments of Sin, and Months of Woe, 
Ye cannot fly too faſt. 


Iv. | 
Let heav'nly Love prepare my Soul, 

And call her to the Skies, 
Where Years of long Salvation roll, 
And Glory never dies. 


XL. Our Comfort in the Covenant made with 
CHRIST, 
K | 
UR Gop ! how firm his Promiſe ſtands! 
Ev'n when he hides his Face, 


He truſts in our Redeemer's Hands 
His Glory and his Grace. 


Gen. Xlvii. 9. 
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Then why, my Soul, theſe ſad Complaints, 
Since C his and we are One ? 

Thy Gov is faithful to his Saints, 
5 faithful to nis Son. 


1 1 "a * 
Beneath his Sides my Heart has livd, 
And part of Heay* b oſſe(s'd ; 
I praiſe his Name for Grace receiy'd, 
And cruſt him for the Reft. 17 


XLI. 4 Sight of Gop mortifie - to the Warld. 
4 a 1. x | 5 * 
UF to the Fields where Angels lie, 
| And living Waters gently roll, 


Fain would my Thoughts leap out and fly, 
But Sin _ heavy on my Soul. 


Thy 8 Blood, dear ayſng Centre, 
Can make this World of Guilt remove; 
And thou can'ſt bear me where thou fly'ſt, 
On thy kind Wings, celeſtial Dove 


111. 
O might I once mount up and ſee 
he Glories of th' eternal Skies, 
What hitle Things theſe Worlds would be, 
How deſpicable to * Eyes! 


Had Ia Glance of = my Gop, 
Kingdoms and Men would van.ſh ſoon, 
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Vaniſh, as tho? I ſaw them not, 
As adim Candle dies at Noon. 


M5. 

Then they might fight, and rage, and rave; 

I ſhould perceive the Noiſe no more 

Than we can hear a ſhaking Leaf, 

While rattling Thunders round us rore. 
V I. 

Great All in All! Eternal King! 

Let me but view thy lovely Face, 

And all my Pow'rs ſhall bow and ſing, 

Thine endleſs Grandeur and thy Grace. 


XLII. Delight in G 0D. 


. . 
MY Gop, what endleſs Pleaſures dwell 
Above at thy right Hand ! 
Thy Courts below, how amiable, 
Where all thy Graces ſtand ! 
11. 
The Swallow near thy Temple lies, 
And chirps a chearful Note; | 
The Lark mounts upwards to thy Skies, 
And tunes his warbling Throat: 
111. 
And we, when in thy Preſence, Lok p, 
We ſhout with joyful Tongues; 
Or ſitting round our Father's Board, 
We crown the Feaſt with Songs. 
IV. 
While Jzsus ſhines with quick'ning Grace, 
Me ſing and mount on high; 
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But if a Frown becloud his Face, 
We faint and tire and die. 


v. ä 
[Juſt as we ſee the loneſome Dove 
Bemone her widow'd State, 
Wand'ring, ſhe flies thro? all the Grove, 
And mourns her loving Mate. 


VI, 
Juſt ſo our Thoughts from Thing to Thing 
In reſtleſs Circles rove; 5 
Juſt ſo we drop and hang the Wing, 
When Jesvs hides his Love.] 


XLIII. Caais r', Sufferings and Glory. 


I, 
OW for a Tune of lofty Praiſe 
To great Jenovan's equal Son! 
Awake, my Voice, in heav'nly Lays 
Tell the loud Wonders he hath done. 
Ne þ 
Sing, how he left the Worlds of Light, 
And the bright Robes he wore above; 
How ſwift and joyful was his Flight, 
On Wings of everlaſting Love. 
111. | 
Down to this baſe, this ſinful Earth,] 
e came to raiſe our Nature high ; 
He came t atone Almighty Wrath; 
Jesvs, the God was born to die.] 


{Hell 
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IV, 

[Hell and its Lions roar'd around, 

His precious Blood the Monſter ſpilt; 
While weighty Sorrows preſs'd him down, 
Large as the Loads of all our Guilt. ] 


v. 
Deep in the Shades of gloomy Death, 
Th' Almighty Captive Pris'ner lay; 
Th Almighty Captive left the Earth, 
And roſe to everlaſting Day. 
V I. 

Lift up your Eyes, ye Sons of Light, 
Up to his Throne of ſhining Grace; 
See what immortal Glories lit 
Round the ſweet Beauties of his Face. 

V I 1, 
Amongſt a thouſand Harps and Songs 
Tzsvs the Gop exalted reigns; 
His ſacred Name fills all their Tongues, 
And echoes thro? th* heav'nly Plains 


XLIV. Hell: or, The Vengeauce of Gob. 


1 1. 
ITH holy Fear and humble Song, 
The dreadful Gop our Souls adore ; 

Rev'rence and Awe become the Fongue 

That ſpeaks the Terrors of his Pow'r. 

| "Ins ae 1 Lo | 

Far in the Deep where Darkneſs dwells, 

The Land of Horror and Deſpair, 

Juſtice has built a diſmal Hell, | 

And laid her Stores cf Veng'ance therg, 
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111. 
Eternal Plagues and heavy Chains, 
1 ormenting Racks and fiery Coals, 
And Darts t' inflict immortal Pains, 
Dipt in the Blood of damned Souls. 


IV. 
T here Satan the firſt Sinner lies, 
And roars, and bites his Iron Bands; 
In vain the Rebel (ſtrives to riſe, 
Cruſh'd with the dogs of both thy Hands.) 


There guilty Ghoſts of Adam's Race 
Shriek out, and howl beneath thy Rod; 
Once they could ſcorn a Saviour's Grace, 
But they incens'd a dreadful GoD. | 


V I. 
Tremble, my Soul, and kiſs the Son ; 
Sinner, obey the Saviour's Call; 
Elſe your Damnation haſtens on, 
And Hell gapes wide to wait your Fall. 


XI. V. Gop's Condeſcenſion to our Worſhip. 


| 1. 

1. Favours, Lox, ſurpriſe our Souls: 

Will the Eternal dwell with us! 
What canſt thou find beneath the Poles 
To tempt thy Chariot dowaward thus? 

I 1. 

Still might he fill his ſtarry Throne, 
And pleaſe his Ears with Gabriel's Songs; 
But th' heav'nly Majeſty comes down, 
And bows to hearken to our Tongues. 
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114. 

Great Gor ! what poor Returns we pay 
For Love ſo infinite as thine! 
Words are but Air, and Tongues but Clay, 
But thy Compaſſion's all divine. 


XLVI. Gop's Condeſcenſion to Human Affairs. 


1 

TP to the Lon, that reigns on high, 
| And views the Nations from afar; 
Let everlaſting Prailes fly, 
And tell how large his Bounties are. 


1 1. : 
He that can ſhake the Worlds he made, 
Or with his Word, or with his Rod; 

His Goodneſs, how amazing Great! 
And what a condeſcending Gop.] 


l. 
{ Gop, that muſt ſtoop to view the Skies, 
And bow to ſee what Angels do, 
Down to our Earth he caſts his Eyes, 
And bends his Footſteps downward too. 


Ivy, 

He overrules all mortal Things, 
And manages our mean Affairs; 
On humble Souls the King of Kings 
Beſtows his Counſels and his Cares. 


v. 
Our Sorrows and our Tears we pour 
Into the Boſom of our Gop ; 

K 2 
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He hears us in the mournful Hour, 
A 1d helps us bear the heavy Load. 


V 1, 

In vain might lofty Princes try 

Such Condeſcenſion to perform | 

For Worms were never rais'd ſo high 
Above their meaneſt Fellow- Worm. 


V1I. | 

O could our thankful Hearts deviſe 

A Tribute equal to thy Grace, 

To the third Heav'n our Songs ſhould riſe, 
And teach the golden Harps thy Praiſe. 


XLVII. Glory and Grace in the Perſon 
of CHRIST. 


1. 
OW to the Logp a noble Song 
Awake, my Soul; awake, my Tongue: 
Hoſanna to th' eternal Name, 
And all his boundleſs Love proclaim. 


3 J 

See where it ſhines in IEsus' Face, 
The brighteſt Image of his Grace; 
God, in the Perſon of his Son, 
Has all his mightieſt Works outdone. 


111. 

The 1 Earth and ſpreading Flood, 
Proclaim the wiſe and pow'rful Gop; 
And thy rich Glories from afar, 

Sparkle in ev'ry rolling Star. 
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IV. 

But in his Looks a Glory ſtands, 

The nobleſt Labour of thine Hands : 
he pleaſing Luſtre of his Eyes 
Outſhines the Wonders of the Skies. 


V. 

Grace! 'tis a ſweet, a charming Theme; 
My Thoughts rejoice at IEsus' Name! 
Ye Angels, dwell upon the Sound ; 

Ye Heav'ns, reflect it to the Ground! 


VI. 

O, may I live to reach the Place 
Where he unveils his lovely Face ! 
Where all his Beauties you behold, 
And ſing his Name to Harps of Gold! 


XLVIII. Love to the Creatures is dangerous. 


1. 
OW vain are all Things here below 
How falſe, and yet how fair ! 
Each Pleaſure has its Poiſon too ; 
And ev'ry Sweet a Snare. 


11. 

The brighteſt Things below the Sky 
Give but a flatt'ring Light; 

We ſhould ſuſpect ſome Danger nigh 
Where we poſſeſs Delight. 


111. 
Our deareſt Joys, and neareſt Friends, 
The Partners of our Blood, 


K 3 
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How they divide our wav'ring Minds, 
And leave but half for Goo. 


1 v. 
The Fondneſs of a Creature's Love, 
How ſtrong it ſtrikes the Senſe? 
Thither the warm Affections move, 
Nor can we call them thence, 


V. 

Dear Saviour! let thy Beauties be 
My Soul's eternal Food; 

And Grace command my Heart away 
From all created Good, 


XLIX. Moſes dying in the Embraces of Go, 


I. 
EATH cannot make our Souls afraid, 
If Gop be with us there; 
We may walk thro' its darkeſt Shade, 
And never TOY to Fear. 


11, 
I could renounce my All below, 
If my Creator bid ; 
And run, if I were call'd to go, 
And die as Moſes did. 


111. 
Might I but climb to Piſgah's Top, 
And view the promis'd Land, 
My Fleth itſelf would long to drop, 
And pray for the Command. 


9 
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Claſp'd in my heav'nly Father's Arms, 

I would forget my Breath, 


And loſe my Life among the Charms 


Ot ſo divine a Death. 


L. Comforts under Sorrow and Pain. 
I 
Now let the Lox D my Saviour ſmile, 
And ſhew my Name upon his Heart; 
] would forget my Pains awhile, 


And in the Pleaſure loſe the Smart. 


1 

But O ! it ſwells my Sorrows high, 
To ſee my bleſſed Jesus frown , 
My Spirits fink, my Comforts die, 


And all the Springs of Life are down, 


| 111. * 
Vet why, my Soul, why theſe Complaints? 


Still while he frowns his Bowels move; 


Still on his Heart he bears his Saints, 
And feels their Sorrows and his Love. 
Ln | 

My Name is printed on his Breaſt ; 

His Book of Life contains my Name: 
I'd rather have it there impreſs'd, 

Than in the bright Records of Fame.. 


i 


Thoſe Letters ſhall ſecurely ſtand, 

And in the Lamb's fair Book appear, 

Writ by th? eternal Father's Hand. 
"A 


| v. 
When the laſt Fire burns all Things here, 
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V I. 

Now ſhall my Minutes ſmoothly run, 
Whilſt here I wait my Father's Will; 
My riſing and my ſetting Sun, 
Roll gently up and down the Hill. 


LI. Gop the Son equal with the Father, 


I 


\ 
K 


a 1. 
BRIOCHT King of Glory, dreadful Gop ! 
Our Spirits bow before thy Seat: 
To thee we lift an humble Thought, 
And worſhip at thine awful Feet. 
11 
[Thy Pow'r hath form'd, thy Wiſdom ſways 
All Nature wich a ſov'reign Word: 
And the bright World of Stars obeys 
The Will of their ſuperior Logo.] 
| 1. 
[Mercy and Truth unite in one, 
And {ſmiling fit at thy right Hand; 
Eternal Juſtice guards thy Throne, 
And Veng'ance waits thy dread Command} 
IV. 
A thouſand Seraphs ſtrong and bright 
Stand round the glorious Deity ; 
But who amongſt the Sons of Light 
Pretends Compariſon with thee? 
g v. 
Yet there is one of human Frame, 
 Jesvs, array'd in Fleſh and Blood, 
Thinks it no Robbery to claim 
A full Equality with Gop, 
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VI. 
Their Glory ſhines with equal Beams, 
Their Eſſence is for ever one; 
* Tho' they are known by dit rent Names, 
The Father Gop, and Gop. the Son. 


V II. 

Then let the Name of Caz1sT our King; 
With equal Honours be ador'd , 

His Praiſe let ev'ry Angel ſing, 

And all the Nations own the Lorp.] 


LII. Death dreadful or delightful. 


I. 
TYEATH ! *tis a melancholy Day 
To thoſe that have no Gop, 
When the poor Soul is forc'd away 
To ſeek her laſt Abode. 
11. 
In vain to Heav'n ſhe lifts her Eyes; 
But Guilt, a heavy Chain, 
Still drags her downward from the Skies, 
To Darkneſs, Fire and Pain. 


111. 

Awake and mourn, ye Heirs of Hell; 
Let ſtubborn Sinners fear : 
You muſt be driv'n from Earth, and dwell 

A long fox EVER there. 


3 1 v. 
See how the Pit gapes wide for you, 
And flaſhes in your Face; 
* 5 
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And thou, my Soul, look downward too, 
And ling recov*ring Grace, 


a 3 

HeY a Gob of ſov'reign Love 
That promis'd Heav'n to me, 

And taught my Thoughts to ſoar above, 
Where happy Spirits be. 

VI. 

Prepare me, Lord, for thy right Hand; 
Then come the joyful Day; 

Come, Death, and ſome celeſtial Band 
To bear my Soul away. 


＋ 


LIII. The Pilgrimage of the Saints: or, Earth 
5 | and Heaven. 


I, 
ORD what a wretched Land is this, 
That yields us no Supply, 
No cheating Fruits, no wholeſom Trees, 
Nor Streams of living Joy? 
I 1, 
But pricking Thorns thro? all the Ground, 
And mortal Poiſons grow; 
And all the Rivers that are found, 
With dang'rous Waters flow. 
111. 
Yet the dear Path to thine Abode 
Lies thro? this horrid Land: 
Lozp ! we would keep that heav'nly Road, 
And run at thy Command, 
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I v. 
[Our Souls ſhall tread the Deſert thro! 
With undiverted Feet : 
And Faith and flaming Zeal ſubdue 
The Terrors that we meer. } 


v. 
[A thouſand ſavage Beaſts of Prey 
Around the Foreſt rome; 
But Judah's Lion guards the Way, 
And guides the Strangers Home.] 
V I. 
Long Nights and Darkneſs dwell below, 
With ſcarce a twinkling Ray ;. 
But the bright World to which. we go 
Is everlaſting Day.] 
3 
[By glimm'ring Hopes and — Fears 
We trace the ſacred Road, 
Thro' diſmal Deeps and dang'rous Snares, 
We make our Way to Goo. ] 
| VIII. 
Our Journey is a thorny Maze, 
But we march upward ſtill; 
Forget theſe Troubles of the Ways, 
And reach at Zion's Hill. 
< 8 LX. | 
[See the kind Angels at the Gates; 
Inviting us to come! 
There Ixsus the Forerunner waits, 
Io welcome. Trav'llers home || 
| 8 3 
There on a green and flow'ry Mount. 
Our weary Souls ſhall ſit, 
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And with tranſporting Joys recount 
The Labours of our Feet. 


X I. 

No vain Diſcourſe ſhall fill our Tongue, 
Nor Trifles vex our Ear; YA 

Infinite Grace ſhall be our Song, 
And Gon rejoice to hear.] 

e 

Eternal Glory to the King 
That brought us fately through, 

Our Tongues ſhall never ceaſe to ſing, 
And endleſs Praiſe renew. 


LIV. Gop's Preſence is Light in Darkneſs, 


F, 
Y Gov ! the Spring of all my Joys, 
The Life of my Delights, 
The Glory of my brighteſt Days, 
And Comfort of my Nights ! 
11. 
In darkeſt Shades if he appear, 
My Dawning is begun | 
He is my Soul's ſweet Morning-Star, 
And he my Riling Sun. 
IIT, 
The op*ning Heav'ns around me ſhine 
With Beams of ſacred Bliſs, 
While Jesvs ſhews his Heart is mine, 
And whiſpers, I am his, 


IV. | 
My Soul would leave this heavy Clay 
At that traniporting Word, 
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Run up with Joy the ſhining Way, 
T* embrace my deareſt Loxp. 
V. 
Fearleſs of Hell and ghaſtly Death, 
I'd break thro* ev'ry Foe; 
The Wings of Love, and Arms of Faith, 
Should bear me Conqu'ror thro”. 


LV. Frail Life and ſucceeding Eternity. 


I, 

THREE we adore, Eternal Name 

And humbly own to Thee, 

How feeble is our mortal Frame, 
What dying Worms are we! 


11. 

[Our waſting Lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
As Months and Days increaſe; 

And ev'ry beating Pulſe we tell 

Leaves but the Number leſs. 


111. 

The Year rolls round and ſteals away 
The Breath that firſt it gave; 

Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 


We're trav'ling to the Grave. ] 


Lv, | 
Dangers ſtand thick thro? all the Ground, 
I 0o puſh us to the Tomb; 
And fierce Diſeaſes wait around, 

To hurry Mortals home. 

5 | 

Good Gop ! on what a ſlender Thread 

Hang everlaſting Things ! 
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Th' eternal States of all the Dead, | 
Upon Life's feeble Strings. 
VI. 
Infinite Joy or endleſs Woe 
Attends on ev'ry Breath; 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 
Upon the Brink of Death. 
VII. 
Waken, O Lon p, our drouſy Senſe, 
To walk this dang'rous Road; 
And if our Souls are hurry'd hence, 
May they be found with Goo. 


LVI. The Miſery of being without Gor in 
this World: or, Vain Proſperity, 


REP 
NO I ſhall envy them no more 
Who grow profanely Great, 
Tho' they increaſe their golden Store, 
And riſe to wondrous Height. 


11. 
They taſte of all the Joys that grow 
Upon this earthly Clod! 
Well, they may ſearch the Creature thro'; 
For they have ne'er a Gop. | 
| I'T'T, 
Shake off the Thoughts of dying too, 
And think your Life your own, 
Bur Death comes haſt*ning on to you, 
To mow your Glory down.. 
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Iv. 

Yes, you muſt bow your ſtately Head, 
Away your Spirit flies, 

And no kind Angel near your Bed 
To bear it to the —_ 


Go now, and boaſt of all your Stores, 
And tell how bright you ſhine : 

Your Heaps of glitt'ring Duſt are yours, 
And my Redeemer's mine. 


LVII, The Pleaſures of a good Conſriene 


I. 

ORD, how ſecure and bleſs'd are they 

Who feel the Joys of pardon'd Sin! 
Should Stormsof Wrath ſhake Earth and Sea, 
Their n have Heav'n and Peace within. 
I I. 
The Day eden ſwiftly o'er their Heads, 
Made up of Innocence and Love ; 
And oft and ſilent as the Shades 
Their nightly Minutes gently move. 
111. 
[Quick as their Thoughts their Joys come on, 
But fly not half ſo ſwift away; 
Their Souls are ever bright as Noon, 
And calm as Summer Ev'nings be. 
2 v. 

How oft they look to th' heav'nly Hills, 
Where Groves of living Pleaſure grow 
And longing Hopes and chearful Smiles, 
St undiſturb'd upon their Brow.) 
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| v. 

They ſcorn to ſeek our golden Toys, 
But ſpend the Day and ſhare the Night, 
In numb'ring o'er the richer Joys 
That Heav'n prepares for their Delight. 


V I. 

While wretched we, like Worms and Moles, 
Lie grov'lling in the Duſt below; 
Almighty Grace renew our Souls, 

And we'll aſpire to Glory too.. 


4 


LVIII. The Shortneſs of Life and the Goodneſs 
of G 0D. 


— | 
TIME! what an empty Vapour 'tis! 
And Days, how ſwift they are! 

Swift as an Indian Arrow flies, 


Or like a ſhooting Star. 


| FI 
[The preſent Moments juſt appear, 
Then ſlide away in haſte,. 
That we can never ſay, They're here: 
But only ſay, They're paſt.] 
11 1. 
[Our Life is ever on the Wing, 
And Death is ever nigh; 
The Moment when our Lives begin; 
We all begin to die.] 
IV. 
Yet, mighty Gop! our fleeting Days: 
Thy laſting Favours ſhare, 1 


- 
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Yet with the Bounties of thy Grace 
Thou load'it the rolling Year. 
BY 
*Tis ſov'reign Mercy finds us Food, 
And we are cloth'd with Love 
While Grace ſtands pointing out the Road 
That leads our Souls above. 


V I, 

His Goodneſs runs an endleſs Round; 
All Glory to the Lox ! 

His Mercy never knows a Bound ; 
And be his Name ador'd ! 

V II. 

Thus we begin the laſting Song; 

And when we cloſe our Eyes, 


Let the next Age thy Praiſe prolong, 
Till Time and Nature dies. 


LIX. Paradiſe on Earth. 


1. 
LOR to Gop that walks the Sky, 
And ſends his Bleſſings thro'; 
That tells his Saints of Joys on high, 
And gives a Taſte below. 


2» 1 

[Glory to Gop that ſtoops his Throne, 
That Duſt and Worms may ſee't, 

And brings a Glimpſe of Glory _ 
Around his ſacred Feet. 


111. 
When CHRIST, with all his Graces crown'd, 
Sheds his kind Beams abroad, 
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*Tis a young Heav'n on earthly Ground, 


And Glory in the Bud, 
1 v. 
A blooming Paradiſe of Joy 
In this wild Deſert ſprings, 
And ev'ry Senſe I ſtraight employ 
On ſweet celeſtial Things. 


v. 
White Lilies all around appear, 
And each in Glory ſhows; | 
The Role of Sharon bloſſoms here, 
The faireſt Flow'r that blows. 
VI 
Chearful I feaſt on heav'nly Fruit, 
And drink the Pleaſures down, 
Pleaſures that flow hard by the Foot 
Of the eternal T hrone.] 
VII, 
But ah! how ſoon my Joys decay! 
How ſoon my Sins ariſe! 
And ſnatch the heav'nly Scene away 
From theſe lamenting Eyes. 
VIII. 
When ſhall the Time, dear Jssvs, when 
The ſhining Day appear, 
That I ſhall leave theſe Clouds of Sin, 
And Guilt and Darkneſs here? 
IX, 
Up to the Fields above the Skies 
My haſty Feet would go, 
There everlaſting Flow'rs ariſe, 
And Joys unwith'ring grow. 


* 


«of 


Hv. 60. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 217 


LX. The Truth of Gop the Promiſer: or, 
The Promiſes are our Security. 


I. 
PReiſe, everlaſting Praiſe, be paid 

To him that Earth's Foundation Jaid : 
Praiſe to the GoD whoſe ſtrong Decrees 
Sway the Creation as he pleaſe. 


11. 
Praiſe to the Goodneſs of the Logo, 
Who rules his People by his Word, 


And there, as ſtrong as his Decrees, 
He ſets his kindeſt Promiſes. 


111. 


Firm are the Words his Prophets give, 


Sweet Words, on which his Children live; 
Each of them is the Voice of Gop, 
Who ſpoke, and ſpread the Skies abroad. 
IV. 
Each of them pow'rful as that Sound 
That bid the new-made World go round; 
And ſtronger than the ſolid Poles, | 
On which the Wheel of Nature rolls. 


v. 
Whence then ſhould Doubts and Fears ariſe? 


While trickling Sorrows drown our Eyes ? 


Slowly, alas! our Mind receives 
The Comforts that our Maker gives. 


v1. 
O for a ſtrong and laſting Faith 
To credit what th' Almighty faith ! 
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T' embrace the Meſſage of his Son, 

And call the Joys of Heav'n our own. 
VIT. 

Then, ſhould the Earth's old Pillars ſhake, 

And all the Wheels of Nature break, 

Our ſteady Souls would fear no more 

Than ſolid Rocks when Billows roar. 
VIII, 

Our everlaſting Hopes ariſe 

Above the ruinable Skies, 

Where the Eternal Builder reigns, 

And his own Courts his Pow'r ſuſtains. 


LXI. A Thought of Death and Glory. 


I. 

MY Soul, come meditate the Day, 
And think how near it ſtands, 
When thou muſt quit this Houſe of Clay, 

And fly to unknown Lands. 
N | 
{And you, mine Eyes, look down. and view 
The hollow gaping Tomb; | 
This gloomy Priſon waits for you, 
Whene'er the Summons come. ] 
| 111. 
O ! could we die with thoſe that die, 
And place us in their Stead; 
Then would our Spirits learn to fly, 
And converſe with the Dead: 
IV. 
Then ſhould we ſee the Saints above, 
In their own glorious Forms, 
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And wonder why our Souls ſhould love 
To dwell with mortal Worms. 


V, 


» [How we ſhould ſcorn theſe Clothes of F ſh, 


Theſe Fetters and this Load : 
And long for Ev'ning to undreſs, 
That we may reſt with Gop.] 


V I. 

We ſhould almoſt forſake our Clay 
Before the Summons come, 

And pray and wiſh our Souls away 
To their eternal Home. 


LXII. Gor the Thunderer :—or, The laſt 
Judgment and Hell“. 


I. 
CING to the Losp, ye heav*nly Hoſts ; 
And thou, O Earth, adore: 
Let Death and Hell thro” all their Coaſts, 
Stand trembling at his Pow'r. 


LE 

His ſounding Chariot ſhakes the Sky ; 
He makes the Clouds his Throne; 

There all his Stores of Lightning lie, 
Till Veng'ance darts them- down. 


111. 
His Noſtrils breathe out fiery Streams, 
And from his awful Tongue, 


1— — 


2 


Made in a great Storm of Thunder, Auguſt 20, 1697. 
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A ſov'reign Voice divides the Flames, 
And Thunder roars along. 


5 
Think, O my Soul, the dreadful Day 
When this incenſed Gop 
Shall rend the Sky, and burn the Sea, 
And fling his Wrath abroad ! 


v. 

What ſhall the Wretch the Sinner do? 
He once defy'd the Loa p: 

But he ſhall dread the Thund'rer now, 
And link e * Word. 


Tempeſts of angry Fir ire ſhall roll 

To bla the Rebel. Worm, 
And beat upon his naked Soul 
In one eternal Storm. 


LXIII. A Funeral Thought. 


ARK ! from the Tombs a doleful Sound, 
My Ears attend the Cry ; 
Le living Men come view the Ground 
* Where you muſt ſhortly lie. 
11. 
« Princes, this Clay muſt be your Bed, 
« In ſpite of all your Tow'rs! 


« The Tall, the Wiſe, the Rev'rend Head, 


« Muſt lie as low as ours.“ 


111. 
Great God! is this our certain Doo. a ? 
And are we ſtill tecure ! | 
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Still walking downward to our Tomb, 
And yet prepare no more ? | 


| I v. 
Grant us the Pow'r of quick*ning Grace 
To fit our Souls to fly; 
Then, when we drop this dying Fleſh, 
We'll riſe above the Sky. 


LXIV. God the Glory and the Defence of 
Sion. 


I. 
HAPPY the Church, thou ſacred Place, 
The Seat of thy Creator's Grace; 
Thy holy Courts are his Abode : 
Thou earthly Palace of our Gop. 
11. 
Thy Walls are Strength, and at thy Gates 
A guard of heav'nly Warriors waits; 
Nor ſhall thy deep Foundations move, 
Fix'd on his Counſels and his Love. 
111. 
Thy Foes in vain Deſigns engage, 
Againſt his Throne in vain they rage; 
Like riſing Waves with angry Roar, 
That daſh and die upon the Shore. 
1 v. 
Then let our Souls in Zion dwell; 
Nor fear the Wrath of Rome and Hell; 
His Arms embrace this happy Ground, 
Like brazen Bulwarks built around. 
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v. 

Gov is our Shield and Gop our Sun; 

Swift as the fleeting Moments run 

On us he ſheds new Beams of Grace, 
And we reflect his brighteſt Praiſe, 


LXV. The Hopes of Heaven our Support 


under Trials on Earth. 


wes f 
WAY HEN I can read my Title clear 
To Manſions in the Skies, 

I bid farewel to ev'ry Fear, 

And wipe my weeping Eyes. 

I I. 

Should Earth againſt my Soul engage, 
And helliſh Darts be hurl'd, 
Then I can ſmile at Satan's Rage, 

Any face a frowning World, 


111. 
Þ.ct Cares like a wild Deluge come, 
And Storms of Sorrow fall, 
May I but ſafely reach my Home, 
My Gop, my Heav'n, my All. 
I v. 
There ſhall J bathe my weary Soul 
In Seas of heav'nly Reſt, 
And not a Wave of Trouble roll 
Acroſs my peaceful Breaſt. 


LXVI. 


Hr 66. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 217 
LXVI. A Proſpef? * makes Deatbeaſy. 


"P HERE. is a Land "of pure Delight, 
Where Saints immortal reign: 
Infinite Day excludes the Night, 
And Pleaſures baniſh Pain. 
I I, | 
There everlaſting Spring abides, 
And never-with'ring Flow'rs : 
Death, like a narrow Sea, divides 
This heav*nly Land from ours, 
. 
[Sweet Fields beyond the ſwelling Flood, 
Stand dreſs'd in living Green: 
So to the Jews old Canaan ſtood, 
While Jordan rolPd between. 
IV. 
But tim'rous Mortals ſtart and ſhrink 
To croſs this narrow Sca, 
And linger, ſhiv'ring on the Brink, 
And fear to lanch away.] 
V. 
O! could we make our Doubts remove, 
Thoſe gloomy Doubts that riſe, 
And ſee the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded Eyes. 
VI. 
Could we but climb where Moſes ſtood, 
And view the Landſkip ver, 
Nor J ordan's Streams, nor Death's cold Flood, 
Should fright us from the Shore. 
L 
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LXVII. Go »Þ's eternal Dominion, 


I. 
REFAT Gop! how infinite art thou! > 
What worthleſs Worms are we! , 
Let the whole Race of Creatures bow, 
And pay their Praiſe to thee, 


I 1. 

Thy Throne eternal Ages ſtood, 
Ere Seas or Stars were made; 

Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the Nations dead. 


111. 
Nature and Time quite naked lie 

To thine immenſe Survey, 
From the Formation of the Sky, 

To the great Burning-Day. 

I v. 
Eternity, with all its Years, 

Stands preſent in thy View; | 
To thee there's nothing Old appears; 
Great Gop! there's nothing new. 

v. 
Our 1e thro? various Scenes are drawn, 

And vex'd with trifling Cares, 
While thy eternal Thought moves on, 

Thine undiſturb'd Affairs. 

V 1, 
Great God ! how infinite art thou! 

What worthleſs Worms are we! 
Let the whole Race of Creatures bow, 

And pay their Praiſe to thee. 
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LXVIII. The bumble Worſhip of Heaven, 


I. 
Fer, I long, I faint to ſee 

The Place of thine Abode:: 

I'd leave thy earthly Courts and flee 

Up to thy Seat, wi God! _ 


Here I behold thy aida Face, 
And 'tis a pleaſing Sight; 
But to abide in thine Embrace, 
Is Pen Delight. 

111. 
Id part with all the Joys of Senſe, 
To gaze upon thy Throne; 
Pleaſure ſprings freſh for ever thence, 
Unſpeakable, unknown. 


1 v. 
[There all the heav- nly Hoſts are + laws? 
In ſhining Ranks they move, 15 
And drink pays Vigour in 
With Wonder and with Love. 


Then at thy Feet eich awful Fear 

Th adoring Armies fall; 

With Joy they ſhrink to Norhixc there, 

Before th' Eternal ALL. L 
„ 

There I RY vie with all the Hoſt 


In Duty and in Bliſs 
. 2 
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While LEsS THAN NOTHING I could boaſt, 
And VANITY“ confels. 


Hy 
[F 
N 


VII. 
The n more thy Glories ſtrike mine Eyes, —* 
The humbler I ſhall lie; "WP 


Thus while I fink, my Joys ſhall riſe 
Unmeaſurably high. 


LXIX. The Faithfulne/s of Gov in the 
Promiſes. 


I. 
RBEsin, my Ton ue, ſome heav'nly Theme, | 
And ſpeak ſome boundleſs Thing, 
The mighty Works, or mightier Name 
Of « our eternal King. 
11. 
Tell of bis wondrous Faithfulneſs, 
And ſound his Pow'r abroad, 
Sing the ſweet Promiſe of his Grace, 
And the performing Goo, 
111. 
Proclaim “ Salvation from the Loxop, 
« For wretched dying Men;“ 
His Hand has writ the ſacred Word 
With an immortal Pen. 


„ > 7 
Engrav'd as in eternal Braſs 
The mighty Promile ſhines; - 
Nor can the Pow'rs of Darkneſs raſe 
Thoſe — Lines.] 


- 


— Sm dd ory — 


® Iſa, xl. 17. 
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He that can daſh whole Worlds to Death, 
And make them when he pleaſe ; 

" He ſpeaks, and that almighty Breath 
Fuifils his great Decrees. 

VI. 

His very Word of Grace is ſtrong, 
As that which built the Skies; 

The Voice that rolls the Stars along, 
Speaks all the Promiſes, 


| VII. | 
He ſaid, Let the wide Heav'n be ſpread,” 

And Heav'n was ſtretch'd abroad; 
« Abra*m, PI be thy Gop,” he ſaid ;, 

And he was Abra'm's Gop. 

| VII. 

O, might I hear thine heav'nly Tongue 

But whiſper, Thou art mine | 
Thoſe gentle Words ſhould raiſe my Song 

To Notes almoſt divine. 

0 Tx. 

How would my leaping Heart rejoice, 
And think my Heav'n ſecure! 
| truſt the all- creating Voice; 
And Faith deſires no more.] 


LXX. God's Dominion over the Sear: ; 
Plalm cvii. 23, &c. 


8 0 

' 2. OD of the Seas, thy thund'ring Voice 
Makes all the roaring Waves rejoice ! 

| L 3 
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And one ſoft Word of thy Command, 
Can fink them filent in the Sand. 

11. 
If but a Moſes wave thy Rod. 1 
The Sea divides, and owns its Gop; 
The ſtormy Floods their Maker knew, 
And let his choſen Armies through. 

111. 
The ſcaly Flocks amidſt the Sea, 
| To thee, their Logd, a Tribute pay; 

The meaneſt Fiſh that ſwims the Flood, 
Leaps up and means a Praiſe to Gop; 
| 1 v. 

{ The Jar er Monſters of the Deep, 
On thy Commands Attendance keep; 
By thy Permiſſion ſport and play, 
And cleave along oy foaming . 


If Gop his Voice of Tempeſt rears, 
1.eviathan lies ſtill, and fears; 
Anon he lifts his Noftrils high, 
And ſpouts the Ocean to the Sky.} 

V1, 
How is thy glorious Pow'r ador'd, 
Amidſt theſe wat'ry Nations, Lonp! 
Yet the bold Men that trace the Seas, 
Bold Men! refuſe their Maker's Praite. 


. 
* hat Scenes of Miracles they ſee, 

And never tune a Song to thee ! 

While on the Flood they ſafely ride, 

T 2 curſe the Hand that ſmooths the Tide. 


Hv. 71. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 223 


v111. 

Anon they plunge in wat'ry Graves, 
And ſome drink Death among the Waves 
Yet the ſurviving Crew blaſpheme, 
Nor own the Gop that reſcu'd them.] 


I x. 

O, for ſome Signal of thine Hand ! 

Fhake all the Seas, Lok p, ſhake the Land: 
Great Judge deſcend, left Men deny _ 
That there's a Gop that rules the Sky. 


From the poth to the 108th Hymn, I hope the 


Reader will forgive the Neglect of Rhyme in the Firſt 
1 Third Lines of the Stanza. 


LXXI. Praiſe to Gop from all Creatures, 


I, 
PHE Glories of my Maker, Gov, 
My joyful Voice ſhall ſing, 
And call ho Nations to adore 
Their Former and their King. 


11. 
"Twas his right Hand that ſhap'd our Clay, 
And wrought this human Frame; 

Bur from his own immediate Breath 
Our nobler Spirits came. 
111. 
We bring our mortal Pow'rs to Gop, 
And worſhip with our Tongues: 
We claim ſome Kindred with the Skies, 
And } in th' Angelic Songs. 


L 4 
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I v. 
Let grov'lling Beaſts of ev'ry Shape, 
And Fowls of ev'ry Wing, Tc 
And Rocks and Trees, and Fires and Seas, „ 
Their various Tribute bring. | 
V. 
Ye Planets, to his Honour ſhine, 
And Wheels of Nature roll, [ 
Praife him in your unwearied Courſe 
Around the ſteady Pole. ] 


V 1. 

The Brightneſs of our Maker's Name 
The wide Creation fills, 

And his unbounded Grandeur flies 
Beyond the Heav'nly Hills. 


LXXII. The Lon p' Day: or, Th: 
Reſurrection of CRISTr. 


| X 1. 
Leſs'd Morning, whoſe young dawning 
Beheld our riſing God; (Rays 
That ſaw him triumph o'er the Duſt, 
And leave his laſt Abode ! 


11. 
In the cold Priſon of a Tomb 
The dead Redeemer lay, 
Till the revolving Skies had brought 
The Third, th' appointed Day. 
| 111. 
Hell and the Grave unite their Force 
To hold our Gop, in vain; 
The ſkeping Conqueror aroſe, 
And burſt their feeble Chain. 


H; 
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IV, | 

To thy great Name, Almighty. Lomp,. 
Theſe ſacred Hours we pay, 

And loud Hoſannas ſhall proclaim 
The Triumph of the Day. 


V. 
Salvation and immortal Praiſe 
To our victorious King; 
Let Heav'n and Earth, and Rocks and . 
With glad Hoſannas ring. ] 


LXXIII. Doubts ſcattered: or, Spirirual 
Foy —_ 


Hence from my Soul, ſad Thoughts, be 
And leave me to my Joys; (gone, 
My Tongue ſhall triumph in my Gop, 
And make a joyful Noiſe. 


11. 
Darkneſs and Doubts had veil'd my Mind, 
And drown'd my Head in Tears, 
Till ſov'reign Grace with ſhining Rays 
Diſpell'd my gloomy Fears. 
111. 
O, what immortal Joys I felt, 
And Raptures all divine, 
When Jesvs told me, I was his, 
And my Beloved mine. 


IV. 
In vain the Tempter frights my Soul, 
And breaks my Peace in vain; 


43 5 7 


Break, ſov'reign Grace ! theſe Hearts of b 
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One Glimpſe, dear Saviour, of thy Face 
Revives my Joys again. 

LXXIV. Repentance from a Senſe of divine 
Goodneſs : or, a ax of PR 


I this the Kind Return, . 
- And theſe the Thanks we owe, 
Thus to abuſe eternal Love, 
Wphence all our Bleſſings flow? 


ee 
To what a ſtubborn Frame 
Has Sin reduc'd our Mind! 1 
What ſtrange rebellious Wretches we, 
And wats as ſtrangely kind, 


Ef "oo 
[On us he bids the Sun 
Shed his reviving Rays! 
For us the Skies their Circles run 
To lengthen. out our Days. 


1 v. 
The Brutes obey their Gov, 
And bow their Necks to Men; 
But we more baſe, more brutiſh Thing, 
moo his eaſy een, ] 


v. 
Torn, turn us, mighty Gop ! 
And mold our Souls afreſh; 


And give us Hcarts of Fleſh, 
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| VI, | 
Let paſt Ingratitude 
Provoke our weeping Eyes, 
And hourly, as new Mercies fall, 
Let hourly Thanks ariſe. 


LXXV. Spiritual and eternal Joy: or, 
The beatific Sight of CHRIST. 


I, 
FROM thee, my God, my Joys ſhall riſe, 
And run eternal Rounds, 
Beyond the Limits of the Skies, 

And all created Bounds, | 

11. 

The holy Triumphs of my Soul: 

Shall Death itſelf outbrave; 
Leave dull Mortality behind, 

And fly beyond the Grave. 

n | 
There where my bleſſed IEsus reigns: 
In Heav'n's unmeaſur'd Space, 

PI] ſpend a long Eternity 

In Pleaſure and in Praiſe. 

OY I v. 
Millions of Years my wond'ring Eves. 

Shall o'er thy Beauties rove, 
And endleſs Ages I'll adore 

The Glories of thy Love. 

| v 


[Sweet Jesus! ev'ry Smile of thine 
Shall freſh Endearments bring; | 

And thouſand Taſtes of new Delight: 
From all thy Graces ſpring. 
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VI. 

Haſte, my Beloved, fetch my Soul 
Up to thy bleſs'd Abode; 

Fly, for my Spirit longs to ſee 
My Saviour and my Gop.] 


LXXVI. The Reſurrection and Aſcenſion 
| of CHRIST. 


5 I, 
H Ofanna to the Prince of Light, 
That cloath'd himſelf in Clay; 
Enter'd the Iron Gates of Death, 
And tore the Bars away. 
11. 
Death is no more the King of Dread, 
Since our IMMANUEL roſe; 
He took the Tyrant's Sting away, 
And ſpoil'd our helliſh Foes. 
FLE 
See how the Conqu'ror mounts aloft, 
And to his Father flies, 
With Scars of Honour in his Fleſh, 
And Triumph in his Eyes. 
1 v. 
There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And ſcatters Bleſſings down; 
Our Jzsvs fills the middle Seat 
Of the celeſtial Throne, 
| V. | 
[Raiſe your-Devotion, mortal Tongues, 
Te fach his bleſs'd Abode; 
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Sweet be the Accents of your Songs 
To our incarnate Gop. 


VI. 


Bright Angels, ſtrike your loudeſt Strings, 
Your ſweeteſt Voices raiſe; 


Let Heav'n and all created Things 
Sound our IMMANUEL's Praiſe. 


LXXVII. The e Warfare. 


[ S Fand up, my Soul, ſhake off thy F ears, 
And gird the Goſpel- Armour on; 
March to * Gates of endleſs Joy, 


Where thy great Captain-Saviour's gone. 


11. 
Hell and thy Sins reſiſt thy Courſe; 
But Hell and Sin are vanquiſh'd Foes; 
Thy Jesvs nail'd them to the Croſs, 
And ſung the Triumph when he roſe. ] 
111. 
What tho' the Prince of Darkneſs rage, 
And waſte the Fury of his Spight; 
Eternal Chains confine him down 
To fiery Deeps, and endleſs Night. 
IV. 
What tho? thine inward Luſts rebel 
'Tis but a ſtruggling Gaſp for Lite ; ; 
The Weapons of victorious Grace 
Shall ſlay thy Sins, and end the Strife. } 
v. 
Then let my Soul march boldly on, 
Preſs forward to the Heav'nly Gate; 
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There Peace and Joy eternal reign, 

And glitt'ring Robes for Conqu'rors wait. 
V I. 

There ſhall I wear a ſtarry Crown, 

And triumph in Almighty Grace; 


While all the Armies of the Skies 
Join in my glorious Leader's Praiſe. 


IXXVIII. Redemption by CuRIST. 


I; 
HEN the firſt Parents of our Race 
Rebell'd, and loſt their Gop, 
And Phe Infection of their Sin 
Had tainted all our Blood! 
2 
Infinite Pity touch'd the Heart 
Of the eternal Sow ; 
Deſcending from the heav'nly Court, 
He left his Father's Throne, 
111. 
Aſide the Prince of Glory threw. 
His molt divine Array; 
And wrapt his Godhead in a Vail. 
Of our inferior Clay. 
LV. 
His living Pow'r and dying Love 
Redeem'd unhappy Men, 
And rais'd the Ruins of our Race 
To Lite and Gop again. 
v. 
To thee, dear Lox bp, our Fleſh and Soul 
We Joytully reſign; 
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Bleſs'd Jesus, take us for thy own, 
For we are doubly thine. 
V I, 
Thine Honour ſhall for ever be 
The Buſineſs of our Days, 
For ever ſhall our thankful Tongues 
Speak thy deſerved Praiſe, 


LXXIX. Praiſe to the Redeemer. 
J. 
PLurg di in a Gulph of dark Deſpair, 
We wretched Sinners lay, 
Without one chearful Beam of Hope, 
Or ſpark of glimm'ring Day. 


II. 
With pitying Eyes the Prince of Grace 
Beheld our helpleſs Griet ; 
He faw, and (O amazing Love ) 
He ran to our Relief. 
115. 
Down from the ſhining Seats above 
With joytul Haſte he fled, 51 
Eater'd the Grave in mortal Fleſh, 
And dwelt among the Dead. 
1 v. 
He ſpoil'd the Pow'rs of Darkneſs thus, 
And brake our Iron Chains : 
Jesus has fre:d our captive Souls 
From everlaſting Pains. 
| V, 
Un vain the baffled Prince of Hell 
Flis curſed Projects tries; 
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We that were doom'd his endleſs Slaves, 
Are rais'd above the Skies.] 


9 
O! for this Love, let Rocks and Hills 
Their laſting Silence break, 
And all harmonious human Tongues 
The Saviour's Praiſes ſpeak. 
STT. 
[Yes, we will praiſe thee, deareſt Lord; 
Our Souls are all on Flame; 
Hoſanna round the ſpacious Earth. 
To thine adored Name. 
VIII. 
Angels ! aſſiſt our mighty Joys, 
Strike all your Harps of Gold; 
But when you raiſe your higheſt Notes, 
His Love can ne'er be told.] 


LXXX, Gov's awful Power and Goodneſs. 


I. 

Of: the Almighty Lord! 

How matchleſs is his Pow'r! 

Tremble, O Earth, beneath his Word, 

While all the Heav'ns adore. 

11. 

Let proud imperious Kings 

Bow low before his Throne! 
Crouch to his Feet, ye havghty Things, 

Or he ſhall tread you down. 


111. 
Above the Skies he reigns, 
| And with amazing Blows 


2 
LT 
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He deals inſufferable Pains 
On his rebellious Foes. 


IV. 
Vet, everlaſting Gop! 
We love to ſpeak thy Praiſe ; 7 
Thy Scepter's equal to thy Rod, 
The Scepter of thy Grace. 


v. 
The Arms of mighty Love 
Defend our Sion well, 
And heav'nly Mercy walls us round 
From Babylon and Hell. 


V 1. 
Salvation to the Kin 
That fits enthron'd above: 
Thus we adore the Gop of Might, 
And bleſs the Gop of Love. 


LXXXI. Our Sin the Cauſe of Car sT's Death. 


3 
AND now the Scales have left mine Eyes, 
| Now I begin to ſee : 
O, the curs*'d Deeds my Sins have done 
What murd'rous Things they be! 


11. 

Were theſe the Traitors, deareſt Lom p, 
That thy fair Body tore ? | 

Monſters that ſtain'd thoſe heav*nly Limbs 
With Floods of purple Gore ! 
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111. 

Was it for Crimes that I had done 
My deareſt Lokp was ſlain, 

When Juſtice ſeiz*'d Gop's only Son, 
And put his Soul to Pain ? 


Iv. 

Forgive my Guilt, O Prince of Peace; 
I'll wound my Gop no more: 

Hence from my Heart, ye Sins, begone, 
For on [ adore. 


V. 
Furniſh me, Lok p, with heav'nly Arms 
From Grace's Magazine, 
And I'll proclaim eternal War 
With ev'ry darling Sin. 


LXXXII. R a and Protection from 
Spiritual Enemies. 


I. 
ARISE, my Soul, my joyful Pen s, 
And triumph in my Gop; 
Awake, my Voice, and loud proclaim 
His glorious Grace abroad. 


11. 

He rais'd me from the Deeps of Sin, 
The Gates of gaping Hell, 

And fix'd my ſtanding more ſecure 
Than *rwas before I fell. 


111. 
The Arms of everlaſting Love 
Beneath my Soul he plac'd, 
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And on the Rock of Ages ſet 
My ſlippery Footſteps faſt. 
| IV. 
The City of my bleſs'd Abode 
Is walPd around with Grace ; 


Salvation for a Bulwark ſtands 
To ſhield the ſacred Place. 


v. 
Satan may vent his ſharpeſt Spite 
And all his Legions roar 
Almighty Mercy guards my Lite, 
And bounds his raging Pow'r. 


V I. 
Ariſe, my Soul, awake, my Voice, 
And Tunes of Pleaſure fing ; 

Loud Hallelujahs ſhall addrets 


My * and my King. 


235 


LXXXIII. The Paſſion and in of 


_CHR IST. 


HUS faith the Ruler of the Skies, 


« Awake, my dreadful Sword; 


£c Awake, my Wrath, and {mite the Man, 


„ My Fellow,” ſaith the Lox D. 
11. 


Veng'ance receiv'd the dread Command, 


And armed down ſhe flies; 
Jesus ſubmits t' his Father's Hand, 
And bows his Head, and dies. 
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„111. 
But O! the Wiſdom and the Grace 
That join'd with Veng'ance now! 
He dies to ſave our guilty Race, 
And yet he riſes too. 
I v. 
A Perſon ſo divine was he, 
Who yielded to be ſlain, 
That he could give his Soul away, 
And take his Life again. 


V. 

Live, glorious Loxp! and reign on High; 
Let ev'ry Nation fing, 

And Angels ſound with endleſs Joy 
The Saviour and the King. 


LXXXIV. The ſame. 
* 
OME, all harmonious Tongues, 
Your nobleſt Mufic bring, 
Tis c HRIST the everlaſting Gop, 
And CrrisT the Man we ſing. 


1 
Tell how he took our Fleſh, 
To take away our Guilt; 
Sing the dear Drops of ſacred Blood 
That helliſh Monſters ſpilt. 
111. 
Alas! the cruel Spear 
Weat deep into his Side, 
And the rich Flood of purple Gore 
Their murd'rous Weapons dy'd.] 
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1 v. 
[The Waves of ter: Grief 
Did o'er his Boſom rol 


And Mountains of Almighty Wrath | 
Lay heavy on his Soul. © 2 | 


v. 
Down to the Shades of Death 
He bow'd his awful Head; 
Yet he aroſe to live and reign 
When Death itſelf is dead. 


VI. 
No more the bloody Spear, 
The Croſs and Nails no more; 
For Hell itſelf ſhakes at his Name, 
And all the Heav'ns adore, 
VIL 
There a Redeemer ſits 
High on the Father's. Throne; 
The Father lays his Veng'ance by, 
And ſmiles upon his Son. 
i 41% 
There his full Glories ſhine 
With uncreated Rays, 
And bleſs his Saints and Angels Eyes 
To everlaſting Days. 


LXXXV. — of Pardon. 


\ N H does your F ace, ye humble Souls, 
Thoſe mourntul Colours wear? 


What Doubts are theſe that yaſte o trap F aith, 
And nouriſh your Deſpair ? ' 
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1 4. 
What tho' your num'rous Sins exceed 
The Stars that fill the Skies, 
And aiming at th' eternal Throne, 
Like pointed Mountains riſe : 
111. 
What tho' your mighty Guilt beyond 
The wide Creation ſwell, 
And has its curs'd Foundations laid 
Low as the Deeps of Hell. 
IV. 
See here an endleſs Ocean flows 
Of never-failing Grace; 
Behold a dying Saviour's Veins 
The ſacred Flood increaſe. 
v. 
It riſes high, and drowns the Hills, 
Has neither Shore nor Bound: 
Now, if we ſearch to find our Sins, 
Our Sins can ne'er be found. 
„ 
Awake, our Hearts, adore the Grace 
That buries all our Faults, 
And pard' ning Blood, that ſwells above 
Our Follies and our Thoughts. 


* Freedom from Sin and Miſery 
in — 


O Sins, alas ! nd ſtrong they be ? 
| And like a violent Sea, 
They break our Duty, Lozp, to thee, 


And hurry us away. 
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I I, 

The Waves of Trouble, how they riſe ? 
How loud the Tempeſts roar ! 

But Death ſhall land our weary Souls 
Safe on the heav'nly Shore. 


111. 

There to fulfil his ſweet Commands 
Our ſpeedy Feet ſhall move; 

No Sin ſhall clog our winged Zeall, 
Or cool our burning Love. ; 


IV, 
There ſhall we ſit and fing, and tell 
The Wonders of his Grace, 
Till heav'nly Raptures fire our Hearts, 
And ſmile in ev'ry Face. 
V. 
For ever his dear ſacred Name 
Shall dwell upon our Tongue, 
And Jesvs and Salvation be | 
The Cloſe of ev'ry Song. 


LXXXVII. The Divine Glories above 


our Reaſon, 


I. 


ow wondrous great, how glorious bright 
Muſt our Creator be, 
Who dwclls amidſt the dazzling Light 
Of vaſt Infinity 


Th 
Our ſoaring Spirits upwards riſe 
Tow'rd the celeſtial Throne 
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Fain would we ſee the bleſſed Jane 
And the Almighty*C One; eiae 


N 18 ** eg b : 
111. ma 


Our Reaſon ſtretches all Wy Wings, 

And climbs above the Skies: 
But ſtill how far beneath thy Feet 

Our grov'ling Reaſon lies! 

; Iv. N 

{Loxy, here we bend our humble Souls, 

And awfully adore ; 
For the weak Pinions of our Mind 

Can ſtretch a Thought no more.] 


| bal 
Thy Glories infinitely riſe 

Above our lab'ring Tongue; 
In vain'the higheſt Seraph tries 

To form an equal Song. 

VI. 

[In humble Notes our Faith adores 

The great myſterious King, 
While Angels ſtrain their nobler Pow'rs, 

And ſweep th' immortal String.] 


LXXXVIII. Salvation. 


| I, 
QAlration | ! O, the joyful Sound ; 
"Tis Pleaſure to our Ears; 
A ſov*reign Balm for ev'ry Wound, 
A Cor ial for our Fears. 8 
Bury'd 
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11. 
Bury'd in Sorrow and in Sin, 
At Hell's dark Door we lay; 
But we ariſe by Grace divine 
To ſee a heav'nly Day. 


| 7 
Salvation! let the Echo fly 

The ſpacious Earth around. 
While all the Armies of the Sky 


Conſpire to raiſe the Sound. 


LXXXIX. Cakisr's Victory over Satan. 
1. 


Henna to our conqu? cing King! [ 

The Prince of Darkneſs flies, 

His Troops ruſh headlong down to Hell, 
Like Lightning from the Skies, 


I1, 

There bound in Chains, the Lions _ 
And fright the reſcu'd. Sheep; 
But heavy Bars confine their Pow'r 

And Malice to the Deep, 


111. 

Hoſanna to our conqu'ring King! 
All hail, incarnate Love! 

Ten thouſand Songs and Glories wait 
To crown thy Head above. 


I v. 
Thy Vi@ries and thy deathleſs Fame 
Thro' the wide World ſhall run, 
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And everlaſting g 4 
The Triumph ce Win . 
XC. Faith in Chalsr for Pardon and 
8 


Ho ſad our 5 by Nature is 
Our Sin how deep it tains | 
And Satan binds. our captive Minds 
Faſt in his ſlaviſh Chains. 
11. 
But there's a Voice of ſov'teign Grace Le 
Sounds from the ſacred Word; 
« Ho! ye deſpairing Sinners, come, 
« And croſt upon the Loxp.” 
pas þ / 
My Soul obeys th' Almighty Call, 
And runs to this Relief; 
] would believe thy Promiſe, LogD 5 
O ! help my Unbelief. 
ONLY 
{To the dear Fountain of why 1 Blood, 
Incarnate Gop l If 
Here let me waſh my nee Soul 
From Crimes of deepeſt Dye. 
BL Heh wu 
Stretch aut thine Arm, victorious . 
My reigning. Sins ſubdue; 
Drive the old Dragon from his Sear, 
With all his heiliſn Crew. 
e 
A 8 weak and helpleſs Worm, 
Ou thy kind Arms I fall: 


3 
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Be chou my Strength and Righteouſneſs, 
My Jena Wy ART. - NET 0 520 


9 af 


XCl. 7 he Clory, 4 12 in ICE : 


H, the Dans; the heavinly Joys, 
The Glories of the Place, | | 

Where Jesus Theds the brighteſt Beams 

Of his Gerflowing Grate; ' 

Y x7 23 

Sweet Majeſty and awful Love 

Sit ſmiling on his Brew, wy dne 0 
And all tho glorious Ranks Wee 

At humble Diſtance bow. 


FEE -. 
[Princes t6 his imperial Name A 
Bend their bright, Scepters down: 
Dominioms? Fhroties an Pow'rs rejoice, 
To ſee him wear the Crown. 50 
A; OL: RIES 
Archangels ſound his lofty Praiſe 
Thro' ev'ry heav'nly Street, 
And lay their higheſt Honour down 
Submilliye at ns 51 01.1 
ee 
Thoſe ſofs; thoſe bleed — of TY 
That once rude Iron tore, 
High on a Throne of Light they land. 
And all the Saints adore, ln 


N22 v [151-450 5 1 
a* o 


1 


$44 "HYMNS AND A ] 
e* 114 nod Vi it! 4+ 
His Head, the deat majeſt * Head 
That cruel ara Gl K wound, 


See what. 1 2 0050 77 ide 
And circle it around 


— — 


This! is the Mao, th! den TAY 
Whom we unſeen 10 ; F 8 
But when our Eyes behold his Face, 
f Our Hearts ſhall love him more. 
1 1 % 4) 5 I. 
[Loxp, . our Souls are all on Fire 
Io ſee thy bleſs'd Abode; _ 
Our Tongues. rejoice in Tunes of Praiſe 
To our incarnate G .. 
11 9 3 Tk 
And while our Faith enjoys this Sight, | 
We long to leave our Clay; 
And wiſh thy fiery Chariots, te 
To fetch our Souls away.] 81 


XCII. The Church ſaved, and her bun 
_ Hiſappointed. . 
Compeled the 54 of Neventer, 1694. | 
. | 
CG Hat to ha Ls me let our len 
Thro' the whole Nation run; 
Ye Britiſh Skies, reſound the Noi 
Beyond the as. wt 
18.4 F 
Thee, mighty Gov l our Souls Admire! 7 
Thee our glad Vorees ling ; 


7 A 


n 245 


And join with the celeſtial Choir 7 
n l _— | 
Thy Power cle Stole Sten re, 
And on the ſtarry Skies, ö 
Sits ſmiling at the weak Deligns ., ; 
Thine envious Foes deviſe, \ 
5 
Thy Scorn derides their feeble 1 
And with an awful Frown * 
Flings vaſt Confuſion on their Plots, 
And aan down.  - 
mk. 
[Their ſecret Fires in Caveris lay, | | 
And we the Sacrifice: 
But gloomy Caverns ſtrove in vain 
To 'icape' all- ſearching Eyes. 


"VE 

Their dark Deſigns were all "RET 

Their Treaſons all betray d: 
Praiſe to the Lox p, that take the Snare 
Their curſed Hugs had laid. £4 ; 

eee eee RGA 

In vain the buſy Sons of Hell 

Still new. Rebellions try, 
Their Souls ſhall pine with envious Rage, | 

And vex er ma 4 


arr, 
Almighty Grace defends our Land 
From aw; rat IO 


% 
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Let Britain with united Songs Ma 
Almighty Gmtt dort:: 
Xell. Bets all in , Fa), Im 25. 


big * = 7 7 FYWG 4 


* Gop Eike, m T Love, _ 
M To the KA 8 0 7215 Ne 
I cannot live if 0 Ven 9e 82 
For thou art All in All. N | 
2 71 Ar; as? 14. — {od 496 * * 
[Thy miniog ride can cheet 
This Dungeon where T Wells“ 
*T'is Paradifewites tou art here; * 
"0 thou depart, ' tis Hell. 
K* * Win ede 201 
[The Smilings of thy Face, 
How amiable they are 


*Tis Heav'n to'reft in thin Erbrate! © * 7 


And no where elſe but there.] 
e 
[To thee, and thee alone, 
The Angels owe their Bliſs; 
They fit aropad thy gracious Throne, 
And dwell where J "Oy is. ] 


ie 
| Not all the Fade above: 


Can make a heav'nly Place, 
If Gor his Reſidence remave, + 
Or hut conceal his * ] 
Vis. FB $51 


Nor Earth . the Sky. 5 
Can one Delight afford ; 


* 


Hr. 94S PIRITUAL SONGS. 247 


No, not a Drop of real Joy, 
Without thy Preſence, Load. 


VII. 
Thou art the Sea of Love, F 
Where all my Pleaſures roll ; 

The Circle where my Paſſions move, 
And Center of my Soul. 


ET. 
[To thee my Spirits fly 
With infinite Deſire : 
And yet, how far from thee 1 Uh 
Dear Jsvs, raiſe me higher.] 


XCIV. God my only Happineſs Pſal. hau. 23. 


in pe vt 
MY Gor, my Portion, and my Love, 
My everlaſting / | | 
I've nods but thee in Heav- n above, 
Or on this earthly Ball. 


1 
[What empty Things are all'the Skies, 
And this inferior Clod ! 
There's nothing here deſerves my Joys, 
There's nothing like my. Goo, ] 


117. 

[In vain the bright, the burning Sun, 
Scatters his feeble Light: 
Tis thy ſweet Beams create my Noon; 

thou We tis. N *. 
1 N 


cy 


£5 4 | T 2 1 k 441 4 
And whilſt upon my. 16ſt leſs Bed, 
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Amongſt che Shades 199% 
It my Redeemer ew his Head, 
'Tis Morning wit F e. 91 


To thee we owe our Wealth a and 5 riends, 


And Health, and ſafe Abode: 
Thanks to thy Name for meaner Thing: 
But they | are not 2A God,” . 
How vain a Toy is glitt'ring Wealth, 
It ance collins to thee ? 
Or what's my Safety or my Health, 
Or all my Friends: to me? 
A li 
Were I Poſſc ſſor of the Earth, 
And call'd the Stars my own; 
Without thy Graces and thy Self, 
I were a Wretch undone, 
i. 
Let others ſtretch their Arms like Seas, 
And graſp in all the Shore; 
Grant me the Viſits of thy Face, | 
And I deſire no more. 


XCV. Look. on him whom they pierced, 
e — | 
I, 
N finite Grief! amazing Woe ! ! 
Behold my rg Los |! 
Helt and the Jews conſpir'd his Death, 
And us'd the Roman ſword, 


& x * 
7 $5253 
- * 
1 
LE 
*. 


> 


NN | 


H 
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Hr. 95. $PIRITUAL SONGS. 249 
} 1. n f f 
O, the 45 Pangsbf ranting Pais delt 
My dear Redeemer bore ! 


Wen knotty Whips and ja Thome 
His ſacred Body 6000 ue 
ie 
But knotty Whips and jagged Theme 
In vain do I accuſe: | 
| Invain I blame the Roman Bands, 
And the more ſpiteful Jews: 
IV; | 

Tas you, my Sins, my cruel- Sins, 

His chief Tormentors were 
Each of my Crimes became a Nail, 

And Unbelief the Spear. | 

v. 

"Twas you that pull'd the Veng'ance down 
Upon his guiltleſs Head; 

Break, break, my Heart! O burſt mine Eyes,. 
And let my. Sorrows bleed... 
V1. 

Strike, mighty Grace, my flinty Soul, 
Till melting Waters flow, 
And deep Repentance drown mine Eyes. 
In undifſembled Woe. 
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XCVI. Diſtinguiſhing : Love: or, Angels 
; puniſhed, * Men ſaved. 


Dow beadlong Hot their native Skies " 


The Rebel. Angels, 
And Thunderbolts of flaming W. rat 


Purſu'd them deep to Hell. 


I I. | 
Down from the Top of earthly Blifs 
Rebellious . hur Fd; 
And IJEsus ſtoop'd beneath the Grave 
To reach a linking World. 
it 2? 
O, Love of infinite Degree! 
Unmeaſurable Grace! 
Muſt Heav'n's eternal Darling die 
10 fave a trant'rous Race? 'P 
i 5t'5] 
Muſt Angels fink for ever 13 
And burn in quenchleſs Fire, l 
While Gop forſakes his ſhining Throne 
To raiſe us Wretches higher ? E 


O, for this Love let Earth and Skies T7 
With Hallelujahs ring, 


And the tull Choir of human Toogues 
All Hallelujah — 


WF 
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XCVIL. The ſame. 


WG: 
PROM Heay'n the ſinning Angels fell, 
And Wrath and Darknets:chain'd them | 
down; 
But Man, vile Man, forſook his Bliſs, 
And rey lifts him to a Crown, 


I 1. 
Amazing Work of ſov' reign Grace, 
That cond diſtinguiſh Rebels ſo 
Our guilty T reafons calFd aloud 
For everlaſting Fetters too. 

111. 
To thee, to thee, Almighty Love, 
Our Souls, ourſelves, our All we pay; 
Millions of Tongues ſhall ſound thy Pralle 
On the bright Hills of heav' wy Day. 


XCVIII. Hardneſs of Heart complained * 


I, 

Heart, how dreadful hard it is! 
How heavy here it lies! 
1 and cold within my Breaſt, 

Juſt like a Rock of Ice 


Tbs 

Sin, like araging Tyrant ſits 
Upon this flinty Throne, 

And ev'ry Grace lies buried deep 

Beneath this Heart of Stonc. 
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How feldom do 1 * = Gob, 
Or taſte the Joys above 

This Mountain prefles down my Faith, 
And chills Ty flaming Love, 


7 

When ſmiling Mercy courts my Soul 
With all its heav'nly Charms, 

This ſtubborn, this 1 Thing, 
Would thruſt it from my Arms. 


v. 

Againſt the Thunders of thy Word 
Rebellious J have ſtood; 

My Heart, it ſhakes not at the Wrath 
And Terrors of a God, 


v 1. 
Dear Saviour, ſteep this Rock of mine 
In thine own crimfon Sea! 
None but a Bath of Blood divine 
Can melt the Flint away. 


XCIX. The Book of nan Decrees. 


I. 


EFF the whole Race of Creatures lie 
Abas'd before their Gop :, 


Whate'er his ſov'reign Voice has form” a 
He Wine with a Nod. 


1 REY 
[ Ten thouſand Ages ere the Skies 


Were into Motion brought, 
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All the long Years and Worlds to come 
Scoop preſent to his Thought. 
11. 
There's not a Sparrow or a Worm 
But's found in his Decrees; 


He raiſes Monarchs to their Throne, 
And finks them as he pleaſe.] 


I V, 

If Light attends the Courſe ] run, 
Tis he provides thoſe Rays, 

And *tis his Hand that hides my Sun, 
If Darkneſs cloud my Days. 


v. | 

Yet I would not be much concern'd, 
Nor vainly long to ſee 

The Volumes of his deep Decrees, 
What Months are writ for me. 


| v1. 

When he reveals the Book of Life, 
O, may I read my Name 

Amongſt the choſen of his Love, 
The Followers of the Lamb 


C. The Preſence of CarisT is the Life of 
wa": 


| 1. | 
HCN full of Anguiſh is the Thought, 
How it diſtracts and tears my Heart, 
If Goo, at laſt, my Sov'reign Judge, 
Should frown, and bid my Soul Depart ! 
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41. 
Lord, when I quit this earthly Stage, 
Wheze ſhall I fly, but to thy Breaſt ? 
For I have ſought no other -Home; 
For I have learn'd no other Reſt. 


111. 
I cannot live contended here 
Without ſome Glimpſes of thy Face; 
And Heav*'n, without thy Preſence there, 
Will be a dark and tireſome Place. 


IV, 
When earthly Cares ingroſs the Day, 
And hold my T houghts aide from thee, 
The ſhining Hours of chearful. Light 
Are long and redious Years to me. 


v. 
And if no Ev'nipg Viſit's paid 
Between my Saviour and my Soul, 
How dull the Night how fad the Shade 
How mournfulty the Minutes roll! 


V I. 
This Fleſh of mine might learn as foon 
To live, yet part with all my Blood; 
To breathe, when vital'Air 1s gone, 
Or thrive and grow without my Food, 
VI1, 
[CnR1sT is my Light, my Life, my Care, 
Ny bleſſed Hope, my heav'nly Prize; 
Dearer than all my Paſſions are, 
My Limbs, my Bowels, or my Eyes. 
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VIII. 

The Strings that twine about my Heart, 
Tortures and Racks may tear them off; 
But they can never, nc ver part 
With their dear Hold of Chart my 11 } 


IX, | 
[My Gop | and can an humble Child 
That loves thee with a Flame fo high, 
Be ever from thy Face exil'd, 
Without the Pity of * Eye? Wy 


x. 

Impoſſible ! — For thine own Hands 

Have ty'd my Heart fo faſt to thee, 

And in thy Book the Promiſe ſtands, 

That where thou art, thy Friends muſt be.) 


CI. The World's three chief Temptations. 
bY | 
HEN 1n the Light of Faith divine 
We look on Things below, 
Honour, and Gold, and ſenſual Joy, 
How vain and r too 
11. 
{Honour's a Puff of a Breath ; 
Yet Men expole their Blood, 
And venture everlaſting Death 
To gain that airy Good. 
"FF 
Whilk others ſtarve the nobler Mind, 
And feed on ſhining Duſt, 
They rob the Serpent of his Food, 
T* indulge a fordid Luſt. ] 
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I V. 5 

The Piesſuten d allure our Senſe, 

Are dang'rous Snares to Souls ! 


There's but a Drop of flatt' ring Sweet, 
And daſh'd with bitter Bowls, 


v. 

Gop is my all-fufficient Goods 

My Portion and wy. Choice , 

In Him my vaſt Deſires are fil'd, 
And all my Pow'rs rejoice. 

Vl, 

In vain the World accoſts my Ear, 
And tempts my Heart anew ;. 

I cannot buy your Bliſs ſo dear, 
Nor part with Heav'n for you. 


CII. A happy Reſurrection. 
I, 
N- . I'll repine at Death no more, 
But with a chearful Gaſp reſign 
To the cold Dungeon of the Grave 
Theſe dying, with'ring Limbs of mine. 


11. 
Let Worms devour my waſting Fleſh, . 
And crumble all my Bones to Dutt 3 
My Gov ſhall raiſe my Frame anew. 
At the Revival of the l. 


11. 

Break, ſacred Morning, * the Skies, 
Bring that delightful, dreadful Day; 
Cut ſhort the Hours, dear Lok p, and come 
Thy ling ring Wheels, how long they tay ?!] 
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IV, | 
[Our weary Spirits faint'to ſee 
The Light of thy returning Face, 
And hear the Language of thoſe Lips,” 
Where Gop has ſhed his richeſt Grace. 


| ps 

ere then upon the Wings of Love, 
ouze all the pious ſleeping Clay, 

That we may join in heav'nly Joys, q 

And ſing the Triumph of the Day. 


CHI. Cnaisr's Commiſſion, John iii. 16, 17. 


COME. happy Souls, approach your Gon 
With new melodious Songs: 
Come, render to Almighty Grace 
The Tribute of your Tongues. 
8 11. 
So ſtrange, ſo boundleſs was the Love 
That pity'd dying Men, 
The Father ſent his equal Son 
To give them Life again. 
111. 
Thy Hands, dear Jesvs, were not arm'd 
With a revenging Rod, 5885 
No hard Commiſſion to perform 
The Veng'ance of a God; 
But all was Mercy, all was mild, 
And Wrath forſook the Throne, 


* 
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When CHRIST on the kind Errand came, 
And inn Salvation down. 


v. 


Here, Sinners, you may heal your Wounds, 


And wipe your Sorrows dry ; 
Truſt in the mighty Saviour's Name, 
And you {hall never die. 


TE, 

See, deareſt Lok b, our willing Souls 
Accept thine offer'd Grace; 

We bleſs the great Redeemer's Love, 
And give the Father Praiſe, 


CIV. The ſame, 


90 RAISE your Rhode Songs 
To an immortal Tune, 
Let the wide Earth reſound the Deeds 
Celeſtial Grace has done. 


11. 
Sing how eternal Love 
Its chief Beloved choſe, 
And bid him raiſe our wretched Race 
From their Abyſs of Woes. 
. 
His Hand no Thunder bears, 
Nor Terror clothes his Brow, 
No Bolts ta drive our guilty Souls 
To fiercer Flames below. 
v. 
Twas Mercy fil'd the Throne, 
And Wrath ſtood ſilent by, 
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When CRRISYH was ſent with Pardons down, 
To en e ene 3 ben 


Now, Sto hes ary your xy end, 
Let hop eleſs Seri eee 

Bow to the Lerpter of his Love, 
And take the offer'd Peace. 


N I 
ug Ui 1 v or 


LorD, we obey thy. Kays "ſp 
We lay an humble Claim 


To the Salvation thou haſt Wee 
Ang love wy e thy Name. 


CV, Repgiance flowing 4. the Patience 
n 1 of G o o. | | 


I, 
ANG are we "RA BE yet alive ? 
And do we yet rebel? 
'Tis boundleſs, *cis amazing Love, 
That bears us vp. from 11 b 


The e our 3 Guile 
Would ſink us down to Flames, 

And threat'ning Veng'ance rolls above, 
To cruſh our fecble Frames. 


111. 
Almighty Goodneſs cries, Forbear; 
And ſtraight the Thunder ſtays: 
And dare we now provoke his Wrath, 
And weary out his Grace? 4 
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Loy, we haye Jong abus d thy Oe 
Too long i indulg'd d our Sin; 3 

Our ue Hearts cen. bleed to ſee ... 
What'Re bels we have been. 


v 1:7 


a 
v. 
No more, ye Luſts, ſhall ye ha 3 
Ns more will we obey : 
Stretch out, O God, thy conqu'ring Hand, 
And drive thy Foes away. | 


C. Aepentance «f the ce. 5 


H, if my Soul — form'd for Woe, 
How would ! vent my Sighs! ! 
Repentance ſhould like Rivers, low , . 
om both my ſtreaming er. 508 


7 1188 J. * ah 
»Twas for my . my deareſt Loans 5470 
Hung on the curſed Tree, 
And groan'd away a dying Life, 
For thee, my Soul, for thee. 


nt. 0 

O, how I hate thoſe Luſts of mine 
That crucify'd my Gop; 

Thoſe Sins that pierc'd and nail'd his Fleſh 
Faſt to the fatal r 2 


Yes, HOY, Redeemer, "hes ſhall die, 
cart has fo decreed : 


Nor will | ſpare the guilty Things 


That made'my Saviour bleed. 
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| Whilſt with a ein bake Hr — 3 
My murder'd Loxp I View. 


I'll raiſe Revenge againſt | my Sins, 
And =y th affe too. 120 


cvll. 7 de . Mi of Go 9.b D 


intolerable, 5 


1. 
Tra awful Day will ſurely c come, 
Th' appointed Hour makes haſte, 
When I muſt bit ſtand before my Judge, 
And paſs the ſolemn Teſt. 


Thou lovely Chief of al my Joys, 
Thou 80 reign of my Heart, 

How could I bear to hear thy Voice 
Pronounce the Sound, Depart : ? 


111. 

[The Thunder of that diſmal Word 
Would fo torment my Ear, 

*T would tear my Soul aſunder, 3 
With molt tormenting Fear. 1 Shed. 


What, to be Vaniſt'd: from my Life, 
And yet forbid to die? 

To linger in eternal Pain, 
Vet Death 4 ever fly?] 


O! wretched State of "deep: Deſpair, | 
To ſee my Go remove, 


f 
N 
N 
i 
| 
] 


Our Gon appear'd coming Fires 
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yo fix my doleful Station where 
I mult not taſte his Love. W 7% 4 16} 


TON  vh fr an en 

Jzsvs! I throw my Arnis groan, = 
And hang upon thy Breaſt: 
Without a gracious Smile from thee ,, 


I 


© My Spirit cannot n 


. 

O] tell me that my nlp, Nam 
Is graven on thy Hands; LOS 1: A 4 
Shew tne ſome Promiſe in t 10 ole, 8 


iy ) 


Where my ri ee 1 8 
I. 
{Give me one kind 4 $a Yet Y 


To ſink my Feats 4 40 
And chearfally my Soul halt hai 
Her threeſcore Years and teh. J 


er. * 
74 2 


cvm. Acceſs to the Throne of... frac by 
ze eke io 3:0 


Conn, 855 us lit pon 1 "SV 
co the Courts above, 
And ys to ſee our Father there 
Upon à Throne of Love. 


Co I 1. leni 
Once 'twas a Seat of dreadful Wrath, 
And ſhot devouring Flame; 


And Veng' ance was hi ame. 
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114 
Rich were the Drops of J#svs' Blood, 
That calm'd his frowning Face, 
That ſprinkled o'er the burning Throne, 
And turn'd the N to Grace. 


Now we may bow before his Feet, 
And venture near the Lok; © 
No fiery Cherub guards his Sear, 
Nor double-flaming Sword. 


v. 

The peaceful Gates of heav'nly Bliſs 
Are open'd by the Son, 

High let us raiſe our Notes of Praiſe, 
And reach th' Almighty Throne. 


K 
To thee ten thouſand Thanks we brings | 
Great Advocate on High; 
And Glory to th' eternal King 
That lays his Fury by. 


CIX. The Deg of Providence. 1 


ORD, we adore thy valt Deſigns, 
Th obſcure Abyſs of Providence, 

Too deep to found with mortal Lines, 

Too dark to view with feeble Senſe, 


11. 

Now thou array'ſt thine awful Face 

In angry Frowns, without a Smile: 
We, thro? the Cloud, believe "hs Grace, 
Secure of thy Compaſſion ſtill. 
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111, 
Thro? Seas and Storms of deep Diſtreſs, 
We fail by Faith, and not by Sight; 
Faith guides us in the Wilderneſs, 
Thro' all the Briars, and the Night. 


I v. 
Dear Father, if thy lifted Rod 
Reſolve to ſcourge us here below, 
Still we muſt lean upon our Gop, 
Thine Arm ſhall bear us ſafely thro”. 


CX. Triumph over Death, in Hope of th: 
ns 


ND muſt this Body die; 
This mortal Frame decay ? 
And muſt theſe active Limbs of mine 
Lie mouldering in the Clay ? 
11. 
Corruption, Earth and Worms, 
Shall but refine this Fleſh, 
Till my triumphant Spirit comes 
To put it on afreſh. 
111. 
Gop my Redeemer lives, 
And often from the Skies 
Looks down, and watches all my Duſt, 
Till he ſhall bid it riſe. 
I V. 
Array'd in glorious Grace 
Shall theſe vile Bodies ſhine, 
" t And 


| 
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And ev'ry Shape, and ev'ry Face 
Look heav'aly and Wied. | 11 
Ve 154 1 eg Hat ** 
Theſe lively e we owe | 
To Jesus' dying Love; 
We would adore his Grace below, 
And ſing his Pow' r above, 
Vil» 5; „ * 
Dear Los p, accept the Praite, 
Of theſe our humble Songs, 
Till Tunes of nobler Sound we raiſe 
With our immortal Tongues. 


C XI. Thanksgiving for Victory: or, God's 
Dominion, and our Deliveranee, 


N. 


ION rejoice, and Judah: F ing, 
The Lord aſſumes his Throne; 
Let Britain own the heav'nly King, 
And make his Glorics known. 


44. 


The Great, the Wicked, and the Proud, 


From their high Seats are hurl'd ; 
Jenovan rides upon a Cloud, 
And thunders thro' the World. 


111. 
He reigns upon th' eternal Hills, 
Diſtributes mortal Crowns: 
Empires are fix'd beneath his Smiles, 


And totter at his Frowas, 


N 
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Iv. 

Navies, that rule the Ocean wide, 
Are vanquiſh'd by his Breath; 
And Legions arm'd with Pow'r and Pride, 

Deſcend to wat'ry Death. 


v. 

Let Tyrants make no more Pretence 
To vex our happy Land; 

JEHOVAH's Name is our Defence, 
Our Buckler is his Hand. 


V I. 
[Long may the King our Sov? reign live 
To rule us by his Word; 
And all the Honours he can give 
Be offer'd to the Lox. | 


C XII. Angels miniſtering to CHRIST and 
the Saints, 


I, 
Reat Gop! to what a glorious Height 
Haſt thou advanc'd the Logo thy Son? 
Angels, in all their Robes of Light, 
Are made the Servants of his Throne, 


I 1. 
Before his Feet thine Armies wait, 
And ſwift as Flames of Fire they move, 
To manage his Affairs of State, 
In Works of Veng'ance and of Love. 


I11, 
His Orders run through all the Hoſts, 
Legions deſcend at his Command, 
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To ſhield and guard the Briciſh Coaſts, 
When foreign Rage invades our Land. 


IV. 

Nou they are fent to guide our Feet 
Up to the Gates of thine Abode, 
Thro' all the Dangers that we meet 
In travelling the heav'nly Road. 


v. 

Los, when I leave this mortal Ground, 
And thou ſhalt bid me riſe and come : 
Send a beloved Angel down 
Safe to conduct my Spirit home. 


CXIII. The ſame. 


1. 
THE Majeſty of Solomon, 
How glorious to behold! 
The Servants waiting round his Throne, 
The Iv'ry and the Gold. 


BO 
But, mighty Gop | thy Palace ſhines 
With far ſuperior Beams; | 
Thine Angel Guards are ſwift as Winds, 
Thy Miniſteas are Flames. 


111. 
| [Soon as thine only Son had made 
His Entrance on the Earth, 
A ſhining Army downward fled 
To celebrate his Birth. 
N 2 
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And when opprefid with Pains and Fears, 
On the cold Ground he lies, 

Behold a heav'nly Form appears, 
T* allay his Agonies.] 


v. 
Now to the Hands of Cualer our King, 
Are all their Legions giv'n; 
They wait upon his Saints and bring 
His choſen Heirs to Heav'n. 
V I, 


Pleaſure and Praiſe run thro? their Hoſt, 


To ſee a Sinner turn; 
Then Satan has a Captive loſt, 
And CHRIST a Subject born. 


VII. 


But there's an Hour of brighter Joy, 


When he his Angels ſends 
Obſtinate Rebels to deſtroy, 
And gather in his Friends. 
VIII. 


O] could I ſay without a Doubt, 


There ſhall my Soul be found; 
Then let the great Archangel ſhout, 
And the laſt Trumpet ſound. 


CXIV. CuarisT's Death, Victory, and 
Dominion. 
I, 


1 Sing my Saviour's wond'rous Death; 


He conquer'd when he fell; 


"T5 25 ſaid his dying Breath, 


And ſhook the Gates of Hell. 
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11. 
Ji ini ſſd, our IMMANUEL cries, 
The dreadful Work is done; 
Hence ſhall his ſov'reign Throne ariſe, 
His Kingdom is begun. 
111. 
His Croſs a ſure Foundation laid 
For Glory and Renown, 
When thro' the Regions of the Dead 
He paſs'd to reach the Crown. 


IV, 
Exalted at his Father's Side 
Sits our victorious LorD ; 
To Heav'n and Hell his Hands divide 
The Veng'ance or Reward, 
wv... 
The Saints from his propitious Eye 
Await their ſeveral Crowns, 
And all the Sons of Darkneſs fly 
The Terror of his Fr rowns. 


0 XV, God the Avenger of his Saints: or, 
His Kin, dom Supreme. 


I. 
He as the Heav'ns above the Ground 
Reigns the Creator, Gop; 
Wide as the whole Creation's Bound, 
Extends his awful Rod. 


N 3 
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11. 
Let Princes of exalted State 
To him aſcribe their Crown, 
Render their Homage at his Feet, 
And caſt their Glories down. 


111. 
Know that his Kingdom is ſupreme : 
Your lofty Thoughts are vain ; 
He calls you Gods, that awful Name, 
But ye muſt die like Men. 


Iv. 

Then let the Sov'reigns of the Globe 
Not dare to vex the Juſt; 

He puts on Veng'ance like a Robe, 
And treads the Worms to Duſt. 


Ye Judges of the Bark, be wiſe 
And think of Heav'n with Fear; 

The meaneſt Saint that you deſpiſe 
Has an Avenger there. 


CXVI. Marci and T hanks. 


HOW can | ſink wich ſuch a Prop 
As my eternal Gop, 
Who bears the Earth's huge Pillars up, 
And fpreads the Heav'ns abroad? 


11. 
How can I die while IEsus lives, 
Who roſe and left the Dead? 
Pardon and Grace my Soul receives 
From mine exalted Head. 
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111. 


All that I am, and all I have, 
Shall be for ever thine; 

» Whate'er my Duty bids me give, 
My chearful Hands reſign. 

1 v. 

Yet if I might make ſome Reſerve, 
And Duty did not call, 

I love my Gon with Zeal ſo great 
Thar I ſhould give him All. 


CXVII. Living and dying with Gon preſent, 


I, 

I Cannot bear thine Abſence, Lorp; 

1 My Life expires if thou depart : 

Be thou, my Heart, ſtill near my Goo, 
And thou, my Gop, be near my Heart. 


I I, 

I was not born for Earth or Sin, 

Nor can I live on Things lo vile: 

Yer [ will ſtay my Father's Time, 
And hope and wait for Heav'n awhile. 


111. 

Then, deareſt Logo, in thy Embrace 
Let me reſign my fleeting Breath; 
And, with a Smile upon my Face 
Pais the important Hour of Death. 


N 4. 
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CXVIII. The Prieſt hood of CURIST. 

J, 

BLood has a Voice to pierce the Skies; 
Revenge, the Blood of Abe] cries : 


But the dear Stream, when CuR is was ſlain, 


Speaks Peace as loud from ev'ry Vein. 


I 1. 
Pardon and Peace from God on high; 


Behold he lays his Veng'ance by; 


And Rebels that deſerve his Sword, 

Become the Fav'rites of the LoRn. 
111. 

To Jtsvs let our Praiſes riſe, 

Who gave his Life a Sacrifice 

Now he appears before his Gop, 

And, for our Pardon, pleads his Bluod. 


CXIX. The Holy Scriptures. 


I. | 
Aden with Guilt, and full of Fears, 
I fly to thee, my Lorp; 
And not a Glimpſe of Hope appears, 
But in thy written Word. 
I I. 
The Volume of my Father's Grace 
Does all my Grief aſſuage: 
Here I behold my Saviour's Face 
Almoſt in ev'ry Page. 
111. 
This is the Field where hidden lies 
The Pearl, of Price unknown; 
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That Merchant is divinely wiſe 
Who makes that Pearl his owa. 
IV. 
Here conſecrated Water flows 
To quench my Thirſt of Sin ; 
Here the fair Tree of Knowledge grows, 
Nor Danger dwells therein. 
v. | 
This is the Judge that ends the Strife, 
Where Wit and Reaſon fail; 
My Guide to everlaſting Life 
Thro' all this gloomy Vale. 
V I. 
O! may thy Counſels, mighty Gop ! 
My roving Feet command ; 
Nor TI forſake the happy Road, 
That leads to thy right Hand. 


CXX. The Law and Goſpel jcined in Scripture. 


6 3 


1. 
HE Loxp declares his Will, 
And keeps the World in Awe; 
Amidſt the Smoke on Sinai's Hill, 
Breaks out his fiery Law. 
11. 
The Lox reveals his Face, 
And ſmiling from above 
Sends down the Goſpel of his Grace, 
11 Epiſtles of his Love. 
11-4. 
Theſe ſacred Words impart 
Our Maker's juſt Commands; 


'N5 
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The Pity of his melting Heart, 
And Veng'ance of his Hands, 


Iv. 
Hence we awake our Fear, 
We draw our Comfort hence; 

The Arms of Grace are treaſur'd here, 
And Armour of Defence. 


v. 

We learn Cuar1sT crucify'd, 
And here behold his Blood; 
All Arts and Knowledges beſide 

Will do us little good.] 

V 1. 

We read the heavenly Word, 
We take the offer'd Grace, 
Obey the Statutes of the Lon p, 

And truſt his Promiſes. 


V11. 
In vain ſhall Satan rage 
_ Againſt a Book divine, 
WhereWrathandLightning g guards the Page, 
Where Beams of Mercy thine. 


C XXI. The Law and Goſpel diſtinguiſhed. 


I. 
HE. Law commands and makes us know 
What Duties to our Gop we owe; 
But *tis the Goſpel muſt reveal 
Where lies our Strength to do his Will. 
I 1, 
The Law diſcovers Guilt and Sin, 
And ſhews how vile our Hearts have been; 
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Only the Goſpel can expreſs 
Forgiving Love and cleaniing. Grace, 


111. 
What Curſes doth the Law denounce 
Againſt the Man that fails but once? 
But in the Goſpel CHa1is appears, 
Pard'ning the Guilt of num'rous: Years, 

IV. 

My Soul, no more attempt to draw 
Thy Life and Comfort from the Law; 
Fly to the Hope the Goſpel gives : 
The Man that truſts the Promiſe lives. 


CXXII. Retirement and Meditation. 


| I, 
MY Gop, permit me not to be 
A Stranger to myſelf and Thee; 
Amidit a thouſand Thoughts | rove,. 
Forgetful of my. higheſt Love. 
I I, 
Why ſhould my Paſſions mix with Earth, 
And thus debaſe my heav'nly Birth; 
Why ſhould I cleave ro Things below, 
And let oy Gop, my Saviour go? 
111. 
Call me away from Fleſh and Senſe; 
One ſov'reign Word can draw me thence.: 
1 would obey the Voice divine, 
And all inferior Joys reſign. 
| I v. 
Be Earth with all her Scenes withdrawn; 
Let Noiſe and Vanity be gone; 
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In ſecret Silence of the Mind 
My Hcav'n, and there my Gop I find. 


CxXXIII. The Benefit of public Ordinances, 


| 14. 
A from ev'ry mortal Care, 

Away from Earth our Souls retreat; 
We leave this worthleſs World afar, 
And wait and worſhip near thy Seat, 


I 1, 

].orD, in the Temple of thy Grace 
We lee thy Feet, and we adore; 

We gaze upon thy lovely Face, 

And learn the Wonders of thy Pow'r. 


111. 

While here our various Wants we mourn, 
United Groans aſcend on High; 
And Prayer bears a quick Return, 
Of Bleſſings in Variety. 

© . 
{If Satan rage and Sin grows ſtrong, 
Here we receive ſome chearing Word ; 
We gird the Goſpel-Armour on, 
Jo tight the Battles of the Logo. 


v. 

Or if our Spirit faints and dies, 

(Our Conſcience gall'd with inward Stings) 
Here doth the righteous Sun ariſe 

With healing Beams beneath his Wings. 
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V 1, 

Father, my Soul would ſtill abide 
Within thy Temple, near thy Side; 
But if my Feer muſt hence depart, 
Still keep thy dwelling in my Heart. 


CXXIV. Moſes, * and Joſbua. 


IS not the Law of Ten Commands, 
On holy Sinai giv'n, 
Or ſent to Men by Moſes? Hands, 
Can bring us ſafe to Heav'n. 
11. 
*T'is not the Blood which Aaron ſpilt, 
Nor Smoke of ſweeteſt Smell, 
Can buy a Pardon for our Guilr, 
Or ſave our Souls from Hell. 
"4 þ 
Aaron the Prieſt reſigns his Breath 
At Gov's immediate Will; 
And in the Deſert yields to Death 
Upon th' appointed Hill. 
IV. 
And thus, on Jordan's yonder Side 
The Tribes of Iſr'el ſtand, 
While Moſes bow'd his Head and dy'd 
Short of the promis'd Land. 
v. 

Iſr'el rejoice, now Joſhua “ leads, 
He'll bring your Tribes to Reſt: 
So far the Saviouk's Name excceds 

The RulLER and the PRIEST. 


* Joſhua the ſame awith Jeſus, and /ignifies 4 Saviour, 
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CXXV. Faith and Repentance, Unbelief 


and Impemitence, 
5-6." Bh | 
L.JFE and immortal Joys are giv'n 
To Souls that mourn the Sins they*ve done; 
Children of Wrath made Heirs of Heav'n 
By Faith in Govp's eternal Son. 


"FA 
Wo to the Wretch who never felt 
The inward Pargs of pious Grief, 
But adds to all his crying Guilt 
The ſtubborn Sin of Unbelief. 


111. 
The Law condemns the Rebel dead, 
Under the Wrath of Gop he lies; 
He ſeals the Curſe on his own Head, 
And with a double Veng'ance dies. 


CXXVI. Gov glories in the Goſpel. 
FT HE Log p, e from above, 


Invites his Chilò ren near; 
While Pow'r and Truth and boundleſs Love 
Diſplay their Glor.es here. 


11. 
Here, in thy Goſpel's wond'rous F rame, 
Freſh Wiſdom we purſue; 
A thouſand Angels learn thy Name, 
Beyond whatc*er they knew. 
111. 
Thy Name is writ in faireſt Lines, 
1hy Wonders here we trace: 
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Wiſdom thro” all the Myſt'ry ſhines, 
And ſhines in Jesus* Face. 


| IV. 

The Law its beſt Obedience owes 
To our incarnate Gop ! 

And thy revenging Juſtice ſhows 
Its Honours in his Biood. 


v. 

But ſtill the Luſtre of thy Grace 
Our warmer Thoughts employs, 

Gilds the whole Scene with brighter Rays, 
And more exalts our Joys. 


CXXVII. Circumciſion and Baptiſm. 


(Written only for thoſe who practiſe the Baptiſm of 
Inſants.) 


I, 
HUS did the Sons of Abra'm paſs 
Under the bloody Sea! of Grace; 
The young Diſciples bore the Yoke, 
Till Cyr1sT the painful Bondage broke. 


11. 
By milder Ways doth Jesvs prove 
His Father's Cov'nant and his Love; 
He ſeals to Saints his glorious Grace, 
And not forbids their Infant- Race. 


111. 

Their Seed is ſprinkled with his Blood; 
Their Children ler apart for Gobp; 
His Spirit on their Offspring ſhed, 

Like Water pour'd upon the Head. 
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Let ev'ry Saint with chearful Voice 

In this large Covenant rejoice; | 

Young Children in their early Days 'F 

Shall give the Gop of Abra'm Praiſe. 


CXXVIII. Corrupt Nature from Adam. 


l, | 
Leſs'd with the Joys of Innocence 
Adam our Father ſtood, 
Till he debas'd his Soul to Senſe, 
And eat forbidden Fd. 


I I. | 

Now we are born a ſenſual Race, 
To ſinful Joys inclin'd 

Reaſon has loſt its native Place, 
And Fleſh enſlaves the Mind. 


111. 
While Fleſh, and Senſe, and Paſſion reigns, 
Sin is the ſweeteſt Good; 
We fancy Muſic in our Chains, 
And ſo forget the Load. 


IV. 

Great Gop ! renew our ruin'd Frame; 
Our broken Pow'rs reſtore : 

Inſpire us winh a heav'nly Flame, 

And Fleſh ſhall reign no more. 


3 v. 
Eternal Spirit! write thy Law 
Upon our inward Parts, 
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And let the ſecond Adam draw 
His Image on our Hearts. 


C XXIX. We walk by Faith, not by Sight. 


5 
"TIS by the Faith of Joys to come 


We walk thro? Deſerts dark as Night, 


Till we arrive at Heav'n our Home; 
Faith is our Guide, and Faith our Light. 


11, 

The Want of Sight ſhe well ſupplies ; 
She makes the pearly Gates appear; 
Far into diſtant Worlds ſhe pries, 
And brings eternal Glories near. 


I1T. 

Chearful we tread the Deſert thro', 
While Faith inſpires a heav'nly Ray, 
Tho? Lions rore, and Tempeſts blow, 
And Rocks and Dangers fill the Way. 


I v. 

So Abra'm by divine Command, 
Left his own Houſe to walk with Gop; 
His Faith beheld the promis'd Land, 
And fir'd his Zeal along the Road. 


CXXX. The New Creation, 


I. 
Trend, while God's exalted Son 
Doth his own Glories ſhew : 
* Behold I fit upon my Throne, 
Creating all Things new. 
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11. 
„ Nature and Sin are paſs'd away, 
« And the old Adam dies; 
„My Hands a new Foundation lay; 
4 See the new World ariſe ! 
111. 
« Þ'Il be a Sun of Righteouſneſs 
« To the new Heav*ns I make; 
« None but the new born Heirs of Grace 
« My Glories ſhall partake.” 
| Ws © 
Mighty Redeemer ! ſet me free 
From my old State of Sin; 
O, make my Soul alive to thee ; 
Create new Pow'rs within, 
v. 
Renew mine Eyes, and form mine Ears, 
And mold my Heart afreſh ; 
Give me new Paſſions, Joys and Fears, 
And turn the Stone to Fleſh, 
V1. 
Far from the Regions of the Dead, 
From Sin, and Earth, and Hell; 
In the new World that Grace has made 
I would for ever dwell. 


CXXXI. The Excellency of the Chriſtian 
Religion. 
l, 
ET everlaſting Glories crown 
Thy Head, my Saviour and my LokD; 
Thy Hands have brought Salvation down, | 
And writ the Bleſſings in thy Word. 
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11. 
[What if we trace the Globe around, 
| And ſearch from Britain to Japan, 
here ſhall be no Religion found 
So juſt to God, ſo ſafe to Man.] 


111. 

In vain the trembling Conſcience ſeeks 
Some ſolid Ground to reſt upon; 

With long Deſpair the Spirit breaks, 

Till we apply to CHRIST alone. 

I'V. 

How well thy bleſſed Truths agree! 

How wiſe and holy thy Commands ! 

Thy Promiſes, how firm they be 

How firm our Hope and Comfort ſtands ! 


V. 

| [Not the feign'd Fields of Heath*niſh Bliſs 
Could raiſe fuch Pleaſure in the Mind; 
Nor does the Turkiſh Paradiſe 

_ Pretend to Joys ſo well refin'd.] 

V I. 

Should all the Forms that Men deviſe 
Aſſault my Faith with treach'rous Art, 


I'd call them Vanity and Lies, 
And bind the Goſpel to my Heart. 


CXXXII. The Offices of CHRIST, 


| 3 | 
E bleſs the PaophEr of the Lox, 
4 That comes with Truth and Grace ; 
Jesus, thy Spirit and thy Word 
Shall lead us 1a thy Ways. 
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11. 

We rev'rence our Hicn Pr1zsT above, 
Who offer'd up his Blood, 

And lives to carry on his Love, 
By pleading with our Gop. 


111. 
We honour our exalted KINO; 
How ſweet are his Commands! 
He guards our Souls from Hell and Sin 
By his Almighty Hands. 
| I V. 
Hofanna to his glorious Name, 
Who ſaves by diff'rent Ways; 
His Mercies lay a ſov'reign Claim 
To our immortal Praiſe. 


CXXXIII. The Operations of the Holy Spirit. 


I. 
TERNAL SpiRiT ! we confeſs - 
And ſing the Wonders of thy Grace; 
Thy Pow'r conveys our Bleſſings down 
From Gop the Father and the Son. 


11. 

Enlighten'd by thy heav'nly Ray, 

Our Shades and Darkneſs turn to Day; 
Thine inward Teachings make us know 
Our Danger, and our Refuge too. 


I 11, 
Thy Pow'r and Glory work within, 
And break the Chains of reigning Sin; 
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Do our imperious Luſts ſubdue, 
And form our wretched Hearts anew. 


IV, 
The troubled Conſcience knows thy Voice; 
Thy chearing Words awake our Joys 6 
Thy Words allay the ſtormy Wind, 
And calm the Surges of the RG. 


cxXXIV. Circumciſion aboliſhed. 


Be 
Tin Promiſe was divinely free ; ; 
Extenſive was the Grace; 
« ] will the Gop of Abra'm be, 
« And of his num'rous Race.“ 


11. 
He Gia, and with a bloody Seal 
| Confirm'd the Words he ſpoke 

Long did the Sons of Abra'm feel 
The ſharp and painful Yoke. 

111. 
Till God's own Son, deſcending low, 
Gave his own Fleſh to bleed; 

And Gentiles taſte the Bleſſings now, 
From the hard Bondage freed, 


MC 

The Gop of Abra'm claims our Praiſe 
His Promiles endure: 

And CuxisT the Lord in gentler Ways 


Makes the Salvation ſure. A 
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CXXXV. Types and Prophecies of Carr. 


| I, 
PEbold the Woman's promis'd Seed ! " 
Behold the great Meſſiah come! 
Behold the Prophets all agreed 
To give him the ſuperior Room 


| | 11. 
Abra'm, the Saint, rejoic'd of old 
When Viſions of the Lord he ſaw; 
Moſes, the Man of Gov, foretold 
This great Fulfiller of his Law. 


ann 

The Types bore Witneſs to his Name, 

Obtain'd their chief Deſign, and ceas'd ; 

The Incenſe and the bleeding Lamb, 

The Ark, the Altar, and the Prieſt. 
8 

Predictions in Abundance meet 

To join their Bleſſings on his Head: 

Jesus, we worſhip at thy Feet, 

And Nations own the promis'd Seed. 


CXXXVI. Miracles at the Birth of CHRIST. 


"ET 
THE King of Glory ſends his Son 
To make his Entrance on this Earth; 
Behold the Midnight bright as Noon, 
And heav'nly Hoſts declare his Birth! 
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11. 

About the young Redeemer's Head 
What Wonders and what Glories meet! 
An unknown Star aroſe, and led 

The Eaſtern Sages to his Feet. 


111. 


Simeon and Anna both confpire 

The Infant Saviour to proclaim ; 

Inward they felt the ſacred Fire, | 
And bleſs'd the Babe, and own'd his Name. 


| | 1 v. 

Let Jews and Greeks blaſpheme aloud, 
And treat the holy Child with Scorn; 
Our Souls adore th' eternal Gop, 

Who condeſcended to be born. 


CXXXVII. Miracles in the Life, Death, 
and Reſurredtion of CHRIST. 


I. 

PEvold, the Blind their Sight receive 
Behold, the Dead awake and live 
The Dumb ſpeak Wonders, and the Lame 

Leap like the Hart, and bleſs his Name. 


I I. 
Thus doth th' Eternal Spirit own 
And ſeal the Miſſion of the Son; 
The Father vindicates his Cauſe, 
While He hangs bleeding on the Croſs. 
. 
He dies; the Heav'ns in Mourning ſtood; 
He riſes, and appears a Gon: 


| 
| 
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Behold the Lon p aſcending high, 
No more to bleed, no more to die 
e ene 
Hence and for ever from my Heart, 
I bid my Doubts and Fears depart; 
And to thoſe Hands my Soul reſign 
Which bear Credentials ſo divine. 


CXXXVIIL "The Power of the Goſpels 


1. 
HIS is the Word of Truth and Love, 
Sent to the Nations from above; 
Jenovan here reſolves to ſhew 
What his Almighty Grace can do. 


I 1, 
This Remedy did Wiſdom find, 
To heal Diſeaſes of the Mind; 
This ſov'reign Balm, whoſe Virtues can 
Reſtore the ruin'd Creature, Man. 


EF 

The Goſpel bids the Dead revive; 
Sinners obey the Voice, and live: 

Dry Bones are rais'd, and cloth'd afreſh, 
And Hearts of Stone are turn'd to Fleſh. 

5 4 IV. | 

[Where Satan reign'd in Shades of Night, 
The Goſpel ſtrikes a heav'nly Light; 


Our Luſts its wond'rous Pow'r controuls, 


And calms the Rage of angry Souls. ] 
OE” 2 [5 Lions 
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v. 

[Lions and Beaſts of ſavage Name 

Put on the Nature of the Lamb; 

While the wide World eſteems it ſtrange, 

Gaze and admire, and hate the Change.] 
. 

May but this Grace my Soul renew; 

Let Sinners gaze, and hate me too; 

The Word that ſaves me does en 

A ſure Defence of all their Rage. 


CXXXIX The Example of CarsT. | 


| 1. | 
Y dear Redeemer and my Lox ! 
I read my Duty in thy Word; 
But in thy Life the Law appears 
Draven out in living Characters. 


Such was thy Truth, and ſuch thy Zeal, 
Such Def 'rence to thy Father's Will, 
Such Love, and Meekneſs ſo divine, 
I would tranſcribe, and make them mine. 
My Oy 
Cold Mountains aad-the Midnight Air 
Witneſs'd the Fervour of thy Pray'r; 
The Deſert thy Temptations knew, 
Thy Conflict and thy Vict'ry too. 
| I v. f 
Be thou my Pattern; make me bear 
More of thy gracious Image here, 


- 0 ; C 1 1 


9 
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Then Gop the Judge ſhall own my Name 
Amongſt the Followers of the Lamb. 


CXL. The Preamples of Cnnif and 
the Saints, 


(VE me che Win $ of Faith, to riſe 
Within the Veil, and fee 
The Saints above, how gfeat their Joys, 


How bright their Glories be. 


11. 
Once they were mourning here below, 
And wet their Couch With Tears; 
They wreſtled hard, as we do now, 
With Sins and Doubts and Fears. 
| 111. 
I aſk them whence their Vict'ry came? 
They with united Breath 
Aſcribe their Conqueſt to the Lamb, 
Their Triumph to his Death. = 
IV. MERE: 
They mark'd the Footſteps that he trod, 
(His Zeal inſpir'd their Breaſt :) 
And following their incarnate Gob, 
v. 
Our glorious Leader claims our Praiſe 
For his own Pattern giv'n, 
W hile the long Cloud of Witneſſes 
Shew the ſame Path to Heav'n. 
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CX LI. Faith aſſiſted by Senſe : or, Preaching, 
. Baptiſm, and the Lok 0's. Supper. 


Saviour-Gop, my Sov'reigu Prince, 
Reigns far above the Skies ! 
But brings his Graces down to Senſe, 
And Rees my Faith any riſe. 


My Eyes and Ears Mall bleſs ** Name, 
They read and hear his Word: 

My Touch and Faſte-ſhall do the fame, 
When they receive the Loxp. 

ben. x 

Baptiſmal Water is delign'd 
To ſeal his cleanſing: Grace, 

While at his Feaſt of Bread and Wine 
He gives his Seinmafklact. 


t v. 
But not the Waters of a Flood 
Can make my Fleſh ſo clean, 
As by his Spiritand his Blood 
He'll wath 23 Soul from Sin. 


v. 
Not choiceſt Meats or nobleſt Wines 
So much my Heart refreſh, 
As when my Faith goes thro' the Signs, 
And tceds upon his Flefh. 
0 2 
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. 
I love the Lorn, that ſtoops ſo low 
To give his Word a Seal: { 
But the rich Grace his Hands beſtow 1 
Exceeds the Figure ſtill. 8 
— Faith I Ounter our Sacrifice, 
1. 4 
TOT all the Blood of Beaſts 
On Jewiſh Altars ſlain,” 
Could give the guilty Conſcience Peace, 
Or waſh away the Stain.” 097-25 


I 1. 
But CunrsT the heav- nly Lamb 
Takes all our Sins away 


. 10 4 
A Sacrifice of nobler Name, ns 


And richer Blood Were chey. 
Fri 500 
My Faith would lay hes Hand: 
On chat dear Head of thine, 11 
While like a Penitent I ſtand. * 
And there confeſs my Sin. 
1 V. 191 10. — — 
My Soul looks b to ſe 
The Burdens thou Adſt bear, 
When hanging on the curſed Tree, 
And hopes her Guilt was there. 
*. 2-1:0-3. SW: 74 41 id | 
Believing, we rejoice. - © 
To lee the Curſe remove 
We bleſs the Lamb with cheartul Voicks? a 
And ſing his bleeding Love. 
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cxLII. Fleſh and Spirit 


HATdfrent Pow ts of Grace and Sin 
Attend our mortal State? 
| hate the Thoughts that work within, 
And do the Works I hate. 


11. 4 

Now I complain, and groan, and as, 
While Sin and Satan reign : 

Now raile my Songs of Triumph high, 
For Grace prevails again. 


aS&0 $y;1+ 7 
So Darkneſs ſtruggles with the Light, 
Till perfect Day arile ; 
Water and Fire maintain the Fight, 
Until the weaker dies. 


Thus will the Fleſh we Spirit ſtrive, 
And vex and break my Peace, 

But I ſhall quit this mortal Lite, 
And Sin for ever ceaſe. 


CXLIV. The Effuſion of the Spirit : or, 
--- Succeſs of the Goſpel, 


I. 


(Rear wa was the Day, the Joy was great, 
W hen the divine Diſciples met: 

Whilſt on their Heads the Spix ir came 

And {at like Tongues of cloven Flame. 


0 3 
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3 i, Teh 
What Gifts, what Miracles he gave ! 
And Pow'r to kill, and Pow'r to fave | | 
Furniſh'd their Tongues with wondrous 
Words, | l 
Inſtead of Shields and Spears and Swords. 
111. 
Thus arm'd, he ſent the Champions forth, 
From Eaſt to Weſt, from South to North: 
« Go, and aſſert your Saviour's Cauſe; 
Go, ſpread the Myſt'ry of his Croſs.” 
Iv. ET. 
Theſe Weapons of the holy War, 
Of what Almighty Force they are 
To make our ſtubborn Paſſhons bow, 
And lay the proudeft Rebel low! 
6 MR 
Nations, the Learned and the Rude, 
Are by theſe heav'nly Arms fubdu'd; 
While Satan rages at hrs Los, 
And hates the Boctrine of rhe Crots. 
"if ET 
Great King of Grace ! apy Heart ſubdue; 
1 would be led in Triumph too, | 
A willing Captive to my Lok p, 
And ſing the Vict'ries of his Word. 


d fy. 
"7 
| 


K* 
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CXLV. Sight through a Glaſs, and Face 
; to Face. 
1 | 
Love the Windows of thy Grace, : 
Fhro' which my Loxb is ſeen, 
And long to meet my Saviour: 8 F ace, 
Without a Glaſs between. 


bh 
O, that the happy Hour were come 
To change my Faith to Sight! 
I ſhall behold my Lokp at Home 


In a diviner Light. 


11II. 
Haſte, my Beloved, and remove 
Theſe interpoſin Days; EP 
Then ſhall my Paſſions all be Love, 
And all my Pow'rs be Praiſe. 


CXLVI. The Vanity of Creatures: or, 
NM Keſt on Earth. 


| 3 
MN bas 2 Soul of vaſt Peſires. 

He burns within with reſtleis IN res; 
Toſt to and fro, his Paſſions fly 
From Vanity to Vanity. 

kb 

In vain on Earth we hope to find 
Some ſolid Good to fill che Mind : 
We try new Pleaſures, but we feel 
The inward Thirſt and Torment ſtill. 


9 4 
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ten 
So when a raging Fever burns, 

We ſhitt from Side to Side by Turns; 
And 'tis a poor Relief we gain, 

To change the Place, but keep the Pain, 


IP... 
Great Gov ! ſubdue this vicious Thirſt, 
This Love to Vanity and Duſt; 
Cure the vile Fever of the Mind, 
And feed our Souls with Joys rein · d. 


C XLVII. The Creation of the World, Gen, i, 


I. 

OW let a ſpacious World ariſe,” ), 
Said the Creator-LoRo: 
At once th* obedient Earth and Skies 

Roſe at his ſov'reign Word. 


Be I I. 

[Dark was the Deep; the Waters lay 
Confus'd, and drown'd the Land: 

He call'd the Light; the een Day 

Attends on his Command. 


111. 
He bids the Clouds aſcend on High ; 
The Clouds aſcend, and bear 
A wat'ry Treaſure to the Sky, 
Ard float on ſofter Air. 


. 
The liquid: Element .below w- 
Was gather'd by his Hand; 


15 
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The rolling Seas rogether . 
And leave the ow Land. Fw. 
With Herbs and bn a. flow 7 Birth, $4 
The naked Globe he crown'd, 

Ere there was Rain to bleſs the Earth, 
Or Sun to warm the Ground, 


VI. ö 20 
Then he adorn'd the upper Skies ; ; 
Behold, the Sun appears; 
The Moon and Stars in order riſe, 
To mark out Months and Years. 


VII. 
Out of the Deep th' Almighty Niang kT 
Did vital Beings frame, 
The painted Fowls of ev'ry Wing, 
And Fiſh of ev'ry Name.] 
5 L340. 
He gave the Lion and the Worm 
Ar once their wondrous Birth, 
And grazing Beaſts of various Form 
Role from che teeming Earth. 
1 X. 

Adam was fram'd of equal Clay, 
Tho? Sov'reign of the Reſt; 
Deſign'd for nobler Eads than they, 
Wich Gop's own 38 19 72 bleed. 


Thus glorious in the Maker s Eye 
The young Creation ſtood 


95 
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He ſaw the Building m:on High, 
His Word ns ng Ge it be Bligh, 


Lon D, while the Frame "of Natufe ſands, 
Thy Praife hal fil thy Tongue: 

But the new World of Grace demands 
A more exalted Song. | 


CXLVIIL Go reconciled in Cualer. 


FC dr D337 75 4 
JJEareſt of all the Names above, 
My Jssus, and my Go, 
Who can reſiſt thy heav? et More: 
Or trifle with thy Blood? 


I. 

Tis by the Merits of thy Death 
The Father ſmiles again; 

Tis by thine interceding Breath 
The Spirit dwells with Men, 


Till Gop in human Eleſh I ſee, 
My Thoughts no Comfort find; 


The holy, juſt, and ſacred Three, 


Are Terrors to my Mind. 
1 v. 


But if [uManuu's Face appear, 


My Hope, my Joy begins: 
His Name forbids my ſlaviſn Fear, 
His Grace removes my Sins. 
v. 55 
While Jews on habe own Law rely, 
And Greeks of Wiſdom boaſt, 


43 
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I love th' incarnate 5 Teo 
And there 1 fr my 4 


CXLIX. kaun! 10 e or, 
o e en Sau. e 


Ternal Sov'reign as the Sey, 
And Los of all below, | 
We Mortals to thy Majeſty 
Our firſt Obedience OWE. 


I I, 
Our Souls adore thy Throne ſupreme, 
And bleſs thy Providence 
For Magiſtrates of meaner Name, 
_Our lory and Defence. 


111. 
[The Crowns of Britiſn Princes ſhine 
With Rays above the reſt, | 
Where Laws and Liberties combine 
To make the Nation bleſs'd.]: 
I v. 
Kingdoms on firm Foundations ſtand, 
While Vircue finds Reward ; 
Ang Sinners periſn from the Land, 
By Juſtice 0 the Sword: 


"VP, 
Let Ceſar's Due be ever paid 
To Celar and his Throne; 
But Conſciences and Souls were made 
To de the Load's gone, | | 
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8 L. 7 The ene, of n, 


IN has a ook rreach'rous * 
Jo practiſe on the Mind; — 
With flattꝰring Looks — our Hearts 

8 n a _ behind. 

4 11. 8 
With Nanda of Viewe me 75 

The Aged add the Lounngg 
And while the heedleſs Wrerch believes; 4 

She makes his F etters ſtrong. 


117. 
She pleads for all the Joys he brings, 
And gives a fair Pretence; 
But cheats the Soul of heav'nly Til 
And chains it 1 to Senſe. 


So on a Tree nl Fai N 
Grew the forbidden Food; 
Our Mother took the Poiſon chere, 
And tainted all her Blood. | 


CLI. Prophecy, and karate. 


WAS by an Order from ihe Lt | 
The ancient Prophets ſpoke: his Word; 
His Spirit did their Tongues inſpire, 
And warm'd their Hearts with heay* wy Fi ire. 
ian 
The Works and Wonders which hs ywrought, 
Confirm'd the Meflages they 415 5 
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The Prophet's Pen. Sets his Breath, 
To ſave the holy Words from Death. 


GrearGoy !: ite Beh Preafidrt' . | 

On the dear Volume 6Fthy Books,” '*: 

There my Redeethet's Fact I ee, 

And read his Name who dy'd for me. 
. 

Let the falſe Raptures of the Mind 

Be loſt, and vaniſn in the Wind: 

Here I can fix my Hope ſecure 

This is thy Word, and muſt endure, 


CLII. Sinai and Sion, Heb. xii. 18, Se. 
OT to the Terrors of the Lory, 
The Tempeſt, Fire and Smoke; 
Not to the Thunder of that Word 
Wen on on Sinai ſpoke; Aa 
«1 | 
But we are come to'Sion's Hill, 
The City of our Gop, 
Where milder Words declare his Will, 
And n his Love abroad. 
Behold th? innumerable. Hoſt 
Of Angels cloth'd in Light ! 
Behold the Spirits of the Juſt, 
W hoſe Faith is Rund to Sight! 


Behold the bleſs'd Adlembly there, | 
Whoſe Names are writ in Heay'n ! 
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And "dg the Judge of All, declares 
Their vileſt Sins org n. 


The Saints en Earth ad all che Head 
But one Communion, make 3 

All join in CHAIST their living Head, 
And of his Grace partake,” ,. 


? VE. 
In ſuch Society as this 
My weary Soul would reſt : | 
The Man that dwells where Jesus 1 is 
Muſt be for ever bleſs d. 


CLIII. The Diſtemper, Folly, and Madneſs 


of Sin. 


| I. 
SIN. like a venomous Diſeaſe, 
Infects our vital Blood : 
The only Balm is ſov'reign Grace, 
And the Phyſician, Gov. 


11. 
Our Beauty and our Strength are e fled, 
And we draw near to Death; 
But Cuxisr the Logo recals the Dead 
With his Almigfity Breath. 
111. 
Madneſs by Nature reigns within, 
The Paſſions burn and rage; 
Till God's own Son with Skill divine 
The inward Fire „ag. | 


* 
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oP 2 1 v. 92 > 
[Welick the Dol. we 7205 che Wo, * 
| And ſolid Good Jef. 
3 Such 4s the Folly of ahi Mind, -* 2 507 
Till r Nr eget 990 10 


— : 4 


We give our Souls this Words cher feel, 
We drink the pois'nous Gall, 
And ruſh with Fury down to fen, 
But Heay' n prevents ae Fal! 
nei. | | 
[The Man poſſeſ d, among the Tombs 
Cuts his own Fleſh, and cries: 


He fomes and raves rall Jzsvs comes, 
And the foul Spirit flies.] 


CLIV. oy Righteouſneſs inſufficient. 


WIr are 8 ſaith the 
LoxD, 

« That wait and tremble at my Word? 

„ That walk in Darkneſs all the Day? 

« Come, make my Name your Truſt and Stay. 
11. 

« [No Works nor Duties of your own 

« Can for the ſmalleſt. Sin atone ; | 

«« $The Robes that Nature may provide, 

Will not your leaſt Pollutions hide. 
111. 

« The ſofteſt Couch that Nature knows 

6 Can give the Conſcience no Repole: 


* Iſa, l. 10, 11, FB Ifa, xxviii. 20, 


— 4 
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« Look to my Righteouſneſs, and live : 
Comfort and Peace are mine to give. ] 


« Ye Sons of Pride; 8 kindle Coals 


« With your own Hands to warm your Souls, 


« Walk in the Light. of your own Fire, 

« Enjoy the Sparks that ye deſire: 
V, 

« This is your Portion at my Hands, 

„Hell waits you with her Iron Bands 

« Ye ſhall lie down in Sorrow there, 

In Death, in Darkneſs, and Deſpair.” 


CLV. in our Paſi-over. 


] ©, ci e Angel Hes -+ 
To Pharaoh's ſtubborn Land! 


I be Pride and Flow'r of EBYPr er 


By his vindictive Hand. 


41 
He paſs'd the Tents 'v o'er; F 
Nor pour'd the Wrath divine; 
He ſaw the Blood on ev'ry Door,, .. 
And bleſs'd the peaceful Sign * 
TIED 7 + . 
Thus the appointed Lamb muſt bleed, 
To break th' Egyptian Yoke ; | 
Thus Iſr'el is from Bondage freed, 
And "capes the Angel's Stroke. 
IV. 
Loup b, if my Heart were ſprinkled to too 
With Blood ſo rich as thine, 
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Juſtice no longer would purſue ; 


This * Soul of mine ons, zn 
v.. 3 
7 ve oY -» 
Jesus our Paſs- over Was ge. „ 


And has at once procut' q 
Freedom from Satan's heavy Chain 
And Gop' $ avenging Sword. 


CLVI. Preſumption and Deſpair : or, Satan's | 
Various 7 emptations. | 


I, 
1 ate the 18885 and his Charms, 
| hate his flart'ring Breath; 
The Serpent takes a thouſand F orms 
To cheat our Souls to Death. 


1 1. 

He feeds our Hopes with airy Dreams, 
Or kills with ſlaviſn Fear; * 

And holds us ſtill in wide Extremes, 
e or Deſpair. 


111. 
Now he perſuades, how eaſy 't tis 
« To walk the Road to Heav'n;“ 
Anon he ſwells, our Sins, and cries, 
40 They cannot be forgiv'n.“ 


6 — 8 if 
11 3 


WE 
[He bids young Mines, Vet forbear 
« To think of Gop or Death; 
« For Prayer and Devotiqn are 
« But melancholy Breath! “?! 


306 HY MNS AND. Book II. 


v. 
He tells the Aged, ec they muſt die; 
« And 'tis too late to pray 
« In vain for Mercy now they cry, 
For they have loſt their Day.”] 
VI. 
Thus he fupports his cruel Throne 
By Miſchief and Deceit, 
And drags the Sons of Adam down 
. To Parkneſs and the Pit. 
VII. 
Almighty God, cut ſhort his Pow'r, 
Let him in Darkneſs dwell; 
And, that he vex the Earth no more, 
Cookne him down to Hell. 


n CEVH. The fame. 


New Satan comes F dreadſul Rore, 
And threatens to deſtroy; 

He worries whom he can t devour 

With a malicious Joy. 
þ 11. 

ve Sons of Gov," pole his Rage; 
Reſiſt, and he'll e gone; ahaha 

Thus did our deareſt Lord engage, 
And vanquiſh him alone. 

111. 

Now he appears almoſt Divine, 
Like Innocence and Love; | 

But the old Serpent lurks within, 
Whey he aſſumes the Dove. 
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LV. 
Fly from the falſe Deceiver's Tongue, 
Ye Sons of Adam fly ; 
Our Parents found the Snare too ſtrong, 
Nor ſhould the Children try. 


CLVIII. Few /aved: or, The almaſt Chriſtian, 
the Hypocrite, and Apoſtate. 


I, 
Road is the Road that leads. to Death, 
And thouſands walk together there ; 
But Wiſdom ſhews a narrower Path, 
With here and there a Traveller. 


$6115. 
« Deny thyſelf, and take thy Croſs ;” 
Is the Redeemer's great Cammand ! 
Nature muſt count her Gold but Droſs, 
It ſhe would gain this heav'aly Land. 


S 
The fearful Soul that tires and faints, 


And walks the Ways of Gop no more, 
Is but eſteem'd almoſt a Saint, 


And makes bis awn Deſtruction ſure. 
| IV. 
Lox, let not all my Hopes be vain ; 


Create my Heart entirely neu; 
Which Hypocrites could ne'er attain ; 


Which falſe Apaſtates never knew. 
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CLIX. An Unconveritd Slate: or, Converting 
| Grace. ZR 

(Regt King of Glory and of Bet” | 
We own with humble Shame, 


How vile is our degenerate Race, 
And our firſt Father 8 Name. ] 


ORE 150% a 
From Adam flows our minted Blood, 
The Poiſon reigns' within; 
Makes vs averfe to all that's good, 
And mag Slaves to Sin. a {M0 


Mrs 
[Daily we break thy holy Lai, 
And then reject thy Grace: 
Engag'd in the old Serpent's Cauſe, 
Againſt our Maker” J Face. 1 


1y. 
We live eſtrarig?d afar from Gov, 
And love the Diſtance well; 
With haſte we run the dang'rous Road 
That leads to Death and Hell. Wee 
n v. | 
And can ſuch Rebels be reſtord! 
Such Natures made divine! 
Let Sinners ſee thy Glory, Lon p, 
And feel this Pow r of __ | 
i. 
We raiſe our Fathers Name on 8b. 
Who his own Spirit ſends 


45 
-> 
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To bring rebellious Strangers nigh, 
And turn his Foes to Friends. 


CLX. . in din. 10 i 


LEE the wild l of the Wood 

Put off the Spots that Natare 1 
Then may the Wicked turn to Gp, 

And change their Tempers and their Lives 


355 
As well might Ethiopian Slaves 

Waſh out the Darkneſs of their Skin; 

The Dead as well may leave their Graves, 
As old Tranſgreſſors ceaſe to ſin. 


rr 
Where Vice has held its Empire long, 
T will not endure the leaſt Controul ; 
None but a Pow'r divinely ſtronę 
Can turn the Current of the Soul. 
5 OW, , 
Great Gop! Ion thy Pow'r 1 


That works to change this Heart of mine; 


1 would be form'd anew, and bleſs 
The Wonders of creating Grace. 


_ CLXI. Chriſtian Virtues: or, The Difficulty 
of e n. 
I. 
GTrait 1 is the Way, the Door i is ſtrait 
That leads to Joys on High; 
'Tis but a few that find the Gate, 
While Crouds miſtake and dic. 


* 
i 
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Beloved Self muſt be dan N, 
The Mind and Will 2 
Paſſion ſuppreſs d, and Patience try'd, 
And vain Deſires ſubdu'd. 
wa {1 
[Fleth is a a dangrous Foe to Grain, 
Where it prevails and rules; 
Fleſh muſt be humbled, Pride abas'd, 
Leſt they deſtroy our Souls. 
iv. © 
The Love of Gold be baniſtd 3 
(Thar vile Idolatry), _- | 
And ev'ry Member,-eviry Senſe, 
In ſweet een Wert: 
v. 
The Tongue, chat moſt DO, Pow 1 
Requires a ſtrong Reſtraint 3 
We muſt be watchful ev'ry Hour, 
And pray, but mere faint.] 


Lox, can a feeble helpleſs Worm 
Fulfil a Taſk fo hard? 

Thy Grace muſt all my Work perform, 
And give the free Reward. 


CLXII. She Meditation of Heaven: or, 
The Joys of Faith. 


M* Thoug hts 8 theſe lower Skies, 
And look within the Vail; 

There Springs of endleſs Pleaſure riſe, 

The Waters never fail. 
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There | behold with eg Delight, . 


A The bleſſed Three in One; x 1 
And ftrong Affekxions fix my Sieht | 
On Goss incarnate . 2 
Ain 888 2 TE» 
His Promiſe 992 for ever cm z 


His Grace ſhall-ne'er depart ;. 


He binds my Name opon bis Arm, . 
Aud ſeals it on his Heart. 


L 1+-V gc +] | 
Light are the Pains that Nature brings; 3 
How ſhort our Sorrows'gre't 


q 


When with eternal, future Phings, 
The Preſent we e 1 


= ; 

I would not be a Stranger ſtill. 
To that celeſtial r 

Where I for ever hope to duell 
Near my Redeemer's Face. 2 


CLADE; Complaint "of Beſertion and 
| nn goo 
4. TEL | 
Dran behold our fore Diſtreſs, 
Our Sins attempt to reign ; ; 


Stretch out thine Arm of conqu'ring Grace, 
And let 1 Foes be ſlain. 
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. | 
{ The Lion with his dreadful Rore | 
Affrights thy feeble Sheep; 


312 HYMNS AND. | Book II. 


Reveal the Glory of thy Pow'r, 
And chain him * vo Deep, 


Muſt we indulge a 1 D. 
Shall our Petieianb 2: er, | 
Our Mournings never reach thitle Far; ; 
Nor Towne affect thine Eye 5 5 | 
a 6 | 
If thou deſpiſe a mortal Grone, | 
Yet hear a'Saviour's' Blood; 
An Advocate fo near the „ 
Pleads and 232 wich Gov. 


* 


He brought che Spiri' + pow'rfal Suords, 
To ſlay our deadly Foes; - +. 
Our Sins ſhall die beneath thy Word, 
And Hell in vain oppoſe. 
3% K. . 
How boundleſs is our Father* 8 Grace, 
In Height, and De pth, and _ 
He made his Son our R/ghichuſh 
His Spirit is our Strength, 


CLXIV. The The of the World. 


WHY ſhould this Earth delight us ſo? 
Why ſhould we fix our Eyes 
On theſe — Grounds, where Sorrows yoo: 
And ev * Pleaſure dies? 
l 
While Time his ſharpeſt Teeth prepares 
Our Comforts to de youre. i. 
3 73-08 There 


4 
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There is a Land above the Stars, 
And Joys abo his Po r. 


111. 
Nature ſhall be diſſolv'd and die, 
The Sun mult end his Race, 
The Earth and Sea for ever ly 
Betore my Saviour's Face. 


When will that glorious Morning riſe, 
When the laſt” Trumpet ſound, 

And call the Nations to the Skies 
From underneath the Ground ? 


CLXV: Unfruitfulneſs, Ienorance, and 
unſant e Afefions.. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
ON have I ſat bleak the Sound | 
Of thy Salvation, Lord ; | 
But ſtill how weak my Faith is found, us 
And Knowledge of thy Word ? 
1 
Oft I frequent thy holy Place, | 
And hear almoſt in vain; 
How {mall a Portion of thy Grace 
My hip 84 can retain 


111. | 
[My dear Almighty, and my Cod, 
How little art thou known 
By all the Judgments of thy Rod, 
And Bleſſings of thy Throne !] 


5 . 
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IV. | 
[How cold and feeble is my Love! [ 
How negligent my Fear 


How low my Hope of Joys above T 
How few Aﬀe&ions hes 1] 


v. 

Great Gov ! thy ſov'reign Pow'r impart | 
To give thy Word Succeſs ; | 

Write thy Salvation in my Heatt, 
And make me learn thy Grace. 


V I. 
[Shew my forgetful Feet the Way | 
That leads to Joys on High 
There Knowledge grows . Decay, 
And Love ſhall never die.] 


CLXVI. The Divine Perfections. 
I, 
OW ſhall I praiſe th' Eternal Gop 
That Infinite Unknown ? | 
Who can aſcend his High Abode, 
Or venture near his Throne ? 


11. 
[The g reat Inviſible ! He dwells 
Corteal'd in dazzling Light; 
But his all-ſearching Eye reveals 
The Secrets of the Night. 


111. 

Thoſe watchful Eyes that never ſleep, 
Survey the World around; 

His Wiſdom is a boundleſs Deep, 
Where all our Thoughts are drown'd.} 
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v. 

Speak we of Strength? His Arm i is Rrong, 
To ſave or to deſtroy : 

Infinite Years his Life prolong, 
And endleſs is his Joy. * 


[He knows no W of a Change, 
Nor alters his Decrees;, 
Firm as a Rock his Truth remains, 
To guard his Promiles.] 
— £ * 
[Sinners before his Preſence die : 
How holy is his Name 
His Anger nad his Jealouſy 
Burn like devouring Flame.) 
VII. 
Juſtice upon a dreadful Throne 
Maintains the Rights of Gop, 
While Mercy ſends her Pardons down, 
Bought with a Saviour's Blood, 
VIII. 
Now to my Soul; immortal King 
Speak ſome forgiving Word; 
Then 'twill be double Joy to ling 
The Glories of my Logo. 


C LXVII T. be 8 Ferfeclions. 


8 Gov ! thy Glories ſhall employ 
My holy Fear, my humble Joy ; 
My Lips in Songs of Honour bring 
Their Tribute to th' Eternal King. 
P 2 


\ 
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11. 
[Earth and the Stars and Worlds unknown, 
Depend precarious on his Throne; | 
All Nature hangs upon his Word, 

And Grace and Glory own the Loxp.] 


111. 

His ſov'reign Pow'r what Mortal knows! 
If he commands, who dare oppoſe ? 
With Strength he girds himſelf around, 
And treads the Rebels to the Ground. ] 


h Iv. 
[Who ſhall pretend to teach him Skill, 
Or guide the Counſels of his Will? 
His Wiſdom, like a Sea divine, 
Flows deep and high beyond our Line.] 


v. 
His Name is holy, and his Eye 
Burns with immortal Jealouſy; 
He hates the Sons of Pride, and ſheds 
His fiery Veng' ance on their Heads.] 
* . 
The Beamings of his piercing Sight 
Bring dark Hypocriſy to Light; | 
Death and Deſtruction naked lie, 
And Hell uncover'd to his Eye.] 


VII. 
[Th eternal Law before him ſtands; 
His Juſtice with impartial Hands 
Divides to all their due Reward, 
Or by the Scepter or the Sword. ] 
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VIII, 
His Mercy, like a boundleſs Sea, 
Waſhes our Load of Guilt away; 
While his own Son came down and dy'd, 
1” engage his Juſtice on our Side.] 

I X. 
[Each of his Words demands my Faith; 
My Soul can reſt on all he ſaith; | 
His Truth inviolably keeps 
The largeſt Promiſe of his Lips. ]. 

x. 
O, tell me with a gentle Voice, 
« Thou art my Goo,” and I'll rejpice! 
Fill'd with thy Love, I dare proclaim 
The brighteſt Honours of thy Name. 


CLXVIII. The ſame. 
| A | 
EHOVAH reigns, his Throne is high, 
' His Robes are Light and Majeſty! 
His Glory ſhines with Beams fo bright, 
No mortal can ſuſtain the Sight. 
11. 
His Terrors keep the World in Awe; 
His Juſtice guards his holy Law; 
His Love reveals a ſmiling Face, 
His Truth and Promiſe ſeal the Grace. 
| | ;$ 2 "5g | | 
Thro' all his Works his Wiſdom ſhines, _ 
And baffles Satan's deep Deſigns , 
His Pow'r is ſov'reign to fulfil 
The nobleſt Counſels of his Will. 


3 
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1 v. 

Ang wil this glorious Logp deſcend 

e my Father and my Friend? 


Then let my Songs with Angels join 
Heav*n is ſecure, if Gop be mine. 


CLXIX. The ſame as the exlviiith Palm, 


I, 
LE Loxp JEHovah reigns, 
His 4 is built on High; 

The Garments he aſſumes 
Are Light and Majeſty 

His Glories ſhine 

With Beams fo bright, 

No mortal Eye can bear the Sicht. 


11. 
The Thunders of his Hand 
Keep the wide World in Awe 
His Wrath and Juſtice ſtand 
To guard his holy Law 
And where his Love 
Reſolves to bleſs, 
His Truth confirms 
And ſeals the Grace. 
. 
Thro' all his ancient Works 
Surpriſing Wiſdom ſhines, 
Confounds the Pow'rs of Hell, 
And breaks their curs'd Deſigns: 
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Strong is his Arm, 
And Hal fulfil | 
His great Decrees, 4 
His ſov'reign Will. dd a 
Tv. 
And can this mighty King 
Of Glory condeſcend, 
And will he write his Name, 
« My Father and my Friend?“ 
J love his Name 
I love his Word | 
Join all my Pow'rs, 
And praile the Lo&p, 


8 Gop n and Sovereign. 


(CAN Creatures to Perfection * fad 
Th' eternal, uncreated Mind? 
Or can the Jargeſt Stretch of Thought 
Meaſure and ſearch his Nature out ? 


I I. 

*T is high as Heav'n, tis deep as Hell, 
And what can Mortals know or tell ? 
His Glory ſpreads beyond the Sky, 
And all the ſhining Worlds on High. 


111. 
But Man, vain Man, would fain be wiſe; 
Born like a wild young Colt, he flies 

P 4 


® Job xi. 7, &c. 
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Thro' all the Follies of his Mind, 
And ſmells and ſnuffs the empty Wind. ] 


IV, 
Go is a King, of Pow'r unknown; ; 
Firm are the Orders of his Throne : 
If he reſolve, who dare oppoſe, 
Or aſk him why, or what he does? f 
6H. . 
He wounds the Heart, and he makes whole 3 
He calms the Tempelt of the Soul :' 
When he ſhuts up in long Deſpair, 
Who can remove the heavy Bar? 


V I. 

* He frowns, and Darkneſs veils the Moon 
The fainting Sun grows dim at Noon : 

+ The Pillars of Heav*n's ſtarry Roof 

T remble and ſtart at his Reproof. 


vII. | "bs 
He cave the vaulted Heav'n its Form, 
Ihe crooked Serpent and the Worm; 
He breaks the Billows with his Breath, 
And ſmites the Sons of Pride to Death. 


V-111-. 

Theſe are a a Portion of his Ways; 
Bur who ſhall dare deſcribe his Face ? 
Who can endure his Light, or ſtand 
To hear he Thunders of his Hand ? 


r 


* Job xxv. 5. ＋ Job xxvi. 11, Ec. 7 


The END of the SECOND BOOk. 
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Prepared for the holy Ordinance of the 
LonRD's SUPPER, - | 


— , — —_ — * — 
— " 


— 


I. The Lo R p's SUPPER inſtituted, 


I. 
'P Was on that dark, that doleful Night, 
When Pow'rs of Earth and Hell arole 
Againſt the Son of Gop's Delight, 
And Friends betray*d him to his Foes : 
* ee 
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I I. 

Before the mournful Scene began, 
He took the Bread, and bleſs'd and brake: 
What Love thro? all his Actions ran! 
What wond'rous Words of Grace he ſpake 


111. 
« This is my Body, broke for Sin; 
Receive and eat the living Food: 
Then took the Cup and bleſs'd the Wine; 
«*Tis the new Cov'nant in my Blood.“ 
I V. 
For us his Fleſh with Nails was torn, 
He bore the Scourge, he felt the Thorn : 
And Juſtice pour'd upon his Head 
Its heavy Veng'ance in our Stead, 


| V. 
For us his vital Blood was ſpilt, 

To buy the Pardon of our Guilt ; 
When, for black Crimes of biggeſt Size, 
He gave his Soul a Sacrifice, ] 


V 1, 
« Do this, he cry'd, till Time ſhall end, 
lsa Mem'ry of your dying Friend; 
Meet at my Table, and record 
Ihe Love of your departed Lok p.“ 
| VII. 
(Jes | thy Feaſt we celebrate, 
We ſhzw thy Death, we ſing thy Name, 
Till thou return, and we ſhall eat 
] he Marriage-Supper of the Lamb.] 
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II. Communion with CarrsT, and with Saints, 
x Cor. K. 36, 17. 


„ 1. 
＋ ESUS invites his Saints 
To meet around his Board ; 
Here pardon'd Rebels ſit and hold 
Communion with their Lokp. 


I I. 
For Food he gave his Fleſh 
He bids us drink his Blood ; 
Amazing Favour, matchleſs Grace 
Of our deſcending Gop. ] 


111. 
This holy Bread and Wine 
Maintains our fainting Breath, 
By Union with our living Lozp, 
And Int'reſt in his Death. 


Iv. 
Our heav *nly Father calls 
CHRIST and his Members one; 
We the young Children of his Love, 
And he the firſt-born Son. 
V. 
We are but ſev'ral 3 
Of the ſame broken Bread; 
One Body hath its ſev'ral Limbs, 
But Jesus is the Head. 
VI. 
Let all our Pow'rs be join'd 
His glorious Name to raile ; 
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Pleaſure and Love fill ev'ry Mind, 
And ev wp Voice be Fraie, 


III. The New T. a in 1the Blood of ChRISTB 
or, 7. be n Covenant Sealed. 


hoy THL Promiſe By my F ather's Love 
Shall ſtand for ever good ;” 
He ſaid, and gave his Soul to Death, 
And ſea'd the Grace with Blood. 


7 
To this dear Cov'nant of thy Word 
I ſet my worthleſs Name; 
I ſeal th* Engagement to my Logo, 
And make my humble Claim, ERS 


111. 

The Light, andStrength, and pard'ningGrace 
And Glory ſhall be mine; 

My Lite and Soul, my Heart and Fleſh, 
And all my Pow! rs are thine, 


Es OT 
I call that Legacy my own 
Which JxEsus did bequeath ; 
*T'was purchas'd with a dying Grone, 
And ratity'd in Death, 


Wn 2 

Sweet is the Mem'ry of his Nate 
Who bleſs'd us in his Will, 

And to his Teſtament'of Love 
Made his own Life the Seal. 
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IV. CarisT's dying Love: or, Our Pardon: 
bought at a dear Price. 


I, 
He condeſcending and how kind 
Was Gob's eternal Son! 
Our Mis'ry reach'd his heav'nly Mind, 
And Pity brought him down. 


I I. 
[When Juſtice, by our Sins provok'd, 
Drew forth his dreadful Sword, 
He gave his Soul up to the Stroke, 
Without a murm'ring Word.] 


| 1 

[He ſunk beneath our heavy Woes, 
To raiſe us to his Throne : 

There's ne'er a Gift his Hand beſtows 
But coſts his Heart a.Grone. ] 


| 18. 5 

This was Compaſſion like a Gop,. 
That when the Saviour knew | 

The Price of Pardon was his Blood, 
His Pity ne'er withdrew. 


| V. 
Now tho? he reigns exalted high, 
His Love is ſtill as great: 
Well he remembers Calvary, 

Nor let his Saints forget. 

2 

[Here we behold his Bowels roll, 

As kind as when he dy'd, _ 
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And ſee the Sorrows of his Soul 
Bleed thro' his wounded Side.] 


VII, 


[ Here we receive 3 pong Seals 


Of Jesus' dying Love 
Hard is the Wretch that never feels 


One ſoft Affection move. ] 

VIII, 

Here let our Hearts begin to melt, 
While we his Death record, 

And, with our Joy for pardon'd Guilt, 
Mourn that we pierc'd the Lozp, 


V. CHRIST the Bread of Life, J ohn vi. 
31, 35, 39. 


* 
ET us adore th' eternal Word, 
Tis he our Souls hath fed: 
Thou art our living Stream, O Lox, 
And thou th' immortal Bread. 


11. 
The Manna came from lower Skies, 
But Jzsvs from Above, 
Where the freſh Springs of Pleaſure riſe, 
And Rivers flow with Love. 


II1 
The Jewn, the Fathers, dy'd at laſt, 
Wo cat that heavinly Bread; 
But theſe Proviſions which we taſte 
Can raiſe us from the Dead.] 
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1 0 
Bleſs'd be the Los o, that gives his Fleſh 
To nouriſh dying Men; 
And often ſpreads his Table freſh, 
Leſt we ſhould faint again. 


v. N 
Our Souls ſhall draw their heav'nly Breath, 
While Jesus finds Supplies: 
Nor ſhall our Graces fink to Death, 
For JEsus never dies. 


| V 1. 
[Daily our mortal Fleſh decays, 
But CurisT our Life ſhall come; 
His unrefſted Pow'r ſhall raiſe 
Our Bodies from the Tomb.] 


VI. The Memorial of our abſent Lonxp, John 
Xvi. 16. Luke xxii. 19. John xiv. 3. 


I, 
1855 is gone above the Skies, 
Where our weak Senſes reach him not; 
And carnal Objects court our Eyes, 
To thruſt our Saviour from our Thought, 


11. 
He knows what wandring Hearts we have, 
Apt to forget his lovely Face; 
And, to retreſh our Minds, he gave 
Theſe kind Memorials of his Grace. 

111. 
The Lord of Life this Table ſpread 
With his own Fleſh and dying Blood ; 
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We on the rich Proviſion feed, 
And taſte the Wine, and bleſs the Goo. 


Iv. 
Let ſinful Sweets be all forgot, 
And Earth grow leſs in our Eſteem; 
CHaR1sT and his Love fill ev'ry Thought, 
And Faith and Hope be fix'd on him. 

v. 

While he is abſent from our Sight, 
*T'is to prepare our Souls a Place, 
That we may dwell in heav'nly Light, 
And live for ever near his Face. 


V I. 

[Our Eyes look upwards to the Hills 
Whence our returning Logo ſhall come; 
Wie wait thy Chariot's awful Wheels, 

To fetch our longing Spirits home.] 


VII. Crucifixion 10 the World by the Croſs 
of CyRIsT, Gal, vi. 14. 


* 
HEN] ſurvey the wondrous Crols 
On which the Prince of Glory dy'd, 

My.richeſt Gain I count but Loſs, 

And pour Contempt on all my Pride. 


| 11. 

Forbid it, Los, that I ſhould boaſt, 
Save in the Death of ChRISH my Gov ; 
All the vain Things that charm me moſt, 
| tacrifice them to his Blood, = 
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111. 

See fem his Head, his F his Feet, 
Sorrow and Love flow mingled down! 
Did e' er ſuch Love and Sorrow meet, 
Or Thorns compoſe ſo rich a Crown! . 


| 1 
[His dying Cnmſon, like a Robe, 
Spreads o' er his Body on the Pree; 
Then am I dead to all the Globe, 
And all the Globe is dead to me.] 


v. | 
Were the whole Realm of Nature mine, 
That were a Preſent far too {mall ; 
Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 

Demands my Soul, my Life, my All. 


VIII. The Tree of Life. 
| £8 + 
(COME let us join a joyful Tune 
To our exalted Logo ; 


Ye Saints on high around his Throne, 
And we around his Board. 


11. 

While once upon this lower Ground, 
Weary and faint ye ſtood, 

What dear Refreſhments here ye found 
From this immortal Food 7 


111. 
The Tree of Life, that near the Throne, 
In Heav'n's high Garden grows, 
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Laden with Grace, bends gently down 
Its ever-ſmiling Boughs. 


v. 

Hov'ring amongſt the Leaves, there ſtands 
The ſweet celeſtial Dove, 

And Jesvs on the Branches hangs 
The Banner of us Love.] 


['Tis a young Heav'n of ſtrange Delight, 
While! in his Shade we fit; 

His Fruit is pleaſing to the Sight, 
And to the Taſte as ſweet. 


VI. 
New Life it ſpreads through dying Hearts, 
And cheats the dreoping Mind; 

Yager and Joy the Juice imparts, 
Without a Sting behind.) 


VII. 
Now let the faming Weapon ſtand 
And guard all Eden's Trees: 
There's ne'er a Plant in all that Land 
T hat bears ſuch Fruits as theſe, 


VIII. 
Infinite Grace our Souls adore, 
Whoſe wond'rous Hand has made 
This living Branch of ſov'reign Pow'r 
To raiſe and heal the Dead. 


* 


Hv. 9. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 331 
IX. The Spirit, the Water, and the Blood, 


I Fon v. 6. 
LE all our 1 be one 
To praiſe our Gop on High, 


Who from his 1. ſent his Son 
To fetch us Strangers nigh. 


2.3; 
Nor let our Voices ceaſe _ 
To ſing the Saviour's Name; 
Jesvs, th* Ambaſſador of Peace, 
How chearfully he came ! 


111. 
It coſt him Cries and Tears 
To bring us near to Gop; 
Great was our Debt, and he appears 
To make the Payment good. 


I v. 
[My Saviour's pierced Side 
Pour'd out a double Flood; 
By Water we are purify'd, 
And pardon'd by the Blood. 

8 

Infinite was our Guilt, 
But he, our Prieſt, atones; 
On the cold Ground his Life was ſpilt, 
And offer'd with his Grones.] 


V I, 
Look up, my Soul, to him, 
Whoſe Death was thy Deſert, 
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And humbly view the living Stream 
Flow from his breaking Heart. 


VII, 
There on the cutſed Tree 
In dying Pangs he lies, 
Fulfils his Father's great Decree, 
And all our Wants ſupplies. 


VIII. 
Thus the Redeemer came, 
By Water and by Blood; 
And when the Spirit ſpeaks the ſame, 
We feel his Witneſs good, 


= - 
While the Eternal Three 
Bear their Record above, 


Here believe he dy'd for me, 


And ſeal my Saviour's Love. 
= 
[Lorp, cleanſe my Soul from Sin; 
Nor let thy Grace depart : 
Great Comforter, abide within, 
And witneſs to my Heart.] 


X. CnnisT crucified, the Wiſdom and 
Power o Gov. 


1. 
NAwre with open Volume ſtands, 
To ſpread her Maker's Praiſe abroad ;. 
And ev'ry Tabour of his Hands 


Shews ſomething worthy of a Gop. 
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11. 

But in the Grace that reſcu'd Man, 

His brighteſt Form of Glory ſhines; 

Here, on the Croſs, *tis faireſt drawn 

In precious Blood and crimſon Lines. 
111. 

[Here his whole Name appears comp'ete; 

Nor Wit can gueſs nor Reaſon prove, 

W hich of the Letters belt is writ, 

The Pow'r, the Wiſdom, or the Love.] 
I v. 

Here I behold his inmoſt Heart, 

Where Grace and Veng'ance ſtrangely join, 

Piercing his Son with ſharpeſt Smart, 

To make the purchas'd Pleaſures mine. 

boy 

O! the ſweet Wonders of that Croſs, 

Where Gon the Saviour lov'd and dy'd! 

Her nobleſt Life my Spirit draws 

From his dear Wounds and bleeding Side, 
V I, 

i would for ever ſpeak his Name, 

In Sounds to mortal Ears unknown; 

With Angels join to praiſe the Lamb, 

And worſhip at his Father's Throne. 


XI. Pardon brought to our Senſes. 


| Ls 
LR. how divine thy Comforts are ! 

How heav'nly is the Place 
Where Jesvs ſpreads the ſacred Feaſt 
Ot his redeeming Grace! 
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t. 
There the rich Bounties of our Gop, 
And ſweeteſt Glories ſhine; 


There Jesvs ſays, that“ I am his, 9 0 
And my Beloved's mige.“ 


1 . 

Here,“ (ſays the kind redeeming Lon n, 
And ſhews his wounded Side) 

te See here the Spring of all your Joys, 
That open'd when I dy'd !” 


I V. 

[He ſmiles and chears my mournful Heart; 
And tells of all his Pain : 

« All this, ſays he, I bore for thee,” 
And then he ſmiles again.] 


v. 
What ſhall we pay our heav'nly King 
For Grace ſo vaſt as this? 
He brings our Pardon to our Eyes, 
And ſeals it with a Kiſs. 


VI. | 

Let ſuch amazing Loves as theſe 
Be ſounded all abroad; 

Such Favours are beyond Degrees, 
And worthy of a Goo. 


VII. 

[To him that waſh'd us in his Blood 
Be everlaſting Praiſe, 

Salvation; Honour, Glory, Pow' r, 
Eternal as his Days. ] 


Hv. 12. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 333 
XII. The Goſpel Feaſt, Luke xiv. 16, &c. 


1. | 
[HOW rich are thy Proviſions, Lox p! 
= Thy Table furniſh'd from above! 
The Fruits of Life o'erſpread the Board, 
The Cup o'erflows with heav'nly Love. 


115 

Thine anclent Family, the Jews; 
Were firſt invited to the Feaſt : 
We humbly take what they refuſe, 
And Gentiles thy Salvation taſte, 
111. 

We are the Poor, the Blind, the Lame, 
And Help was far, and Death was nigh ! 
But at the Goſpel-Call we came, 
And ev'ry Want receiv'd Supply: 

2 Y3-:: 

From the Highway that leads to Hell, 
From Paths of Darkneſs and Deſpair, 
Lox, we are come with thee to dwell; 
Glad to enjoy thy Preſence here.] 

v. 
[What ſhall we pay th' Eternal Son, 
That left the Heav'n of his Abode, 
And to this wretched Earth came down, 
To bring us Wand'rers back to Gop? 


Y 1, 
It coſt him Death to ſave our Lives ll 
To buy our Souls it coſt his own; 9 


| 336  _HYMNS AND Book III. 


And all the unknown Joys he gives, 
Were bought with Agonies unknown, 


VII, 

Our everlaſting Love is due 

To him that ranſom'd Sinners loſt ; 

And pity'd Rebels when he knew 
The valt Expence his Love would coſt.] 


XIII. Divine Love making a Feaſt, and calling 
inthe Gueſts, Luke xiv. 17, 22, 23. 


OW {weet and awfol is the Place 

With CHRIST within the Doors, 
While everlaſting Love diſplays 
The choiceſt of her Stores! 


11, 

Here ev 'ry Bowel of our Gop 
With ſoft Compaſſion. rolls; 

Here Peace and Pardon, bought with Blood, 
Is Food for dying Souls. 


| 111. 

[While all our Hearts and all our Songs 
Join to admire the Feaſt, 

Each of us cry with thankful Tongues, 
« LoRD, why was I a Gueſt ? 


I v. 

« Why was I made to hear thy Voice, 
« And enter while there's Room ; 

« When thouſands make a wretched Choice, 
« And rather ſtarye than come !” 


N | Tas 
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V. 
*T was the ſame Love that ſpread the Feaſt, 
That ſweetly forc'd us in; | 
fd. Elſe we bad till refus'd to taſte, 
And periſh'd in our Sin. 
| VI. 
[Pity the Nations, O our Gop ! 
Conſtrain the Earth to come; 
Send thy victorious Word abroad, 
And bring the Strangers home. 


VII. 
We long to ſee thy Churches full, 
That all the choſen Race 
May with one Voice, and Heart, and Soul, 
Sing thy redeeming Grace. 


XIV. The Song of Simeon, Luke ii. 28: or, 
A Sight of CHRIS makes Death eaſy, 


| eb | 
OW have our Hearts embrac'd our God, 
We would forget all earthly Charms, 

And wiſh to die as Simeon wou'd, 

With his young Saviour in his Arms. 

eb: 

Our Lips ſhould learn that joyful Song, 
Were but our Hearts prepar'd like his ; 
Our Souls ſtill willing to be gone, 

And at thy Word depart in Peace. 
| 111. 

Here we have ſeen thy Face, O Lox, 
And view'd Salvation with our Eyes, 


Q. 
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Taſted and felt the living Word, 

The Bread deſcending from the Skies. 
| IV, 

Thou haſt prepar'd this dying Lamb, 

 Haſt ſet his Blood before our Face, 

To teach the Terrors of thy Name, 

And ſhew the Wonders of thy Grace. 


v. 

He is our Light; our Morning - Star 
Shall ſhine on Nations yet unknown, 
The Glory of thine Iſr'el here, 

And Joy of Spirits near thy Throne. 


XV. Our Loxp Jgsvs at his own Table, 


I, | 
HE Mem'ry of our dying Loxp 
L Awakes a thankful Toute: 
How rich he ſpread his Royal Board, 
And bleſs'd the Food, and ſung. 
11. 
Happy the Men that eat this Bread; 
But doubly bleſs'd was he 
That gently bow'd his loving Head, 
And lean'd it, Loxp, on thee. 


111. 

By Faith the ſame Delights we taſte 
As that great Fav'rite did, 
And ſit and lean on IEsus' Breaſt, 

And take the heav'nly Bread.] 

IV. 

Down from the Palace of the Skies, 

Hither the King deſcends ; 


Hv. 5. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 339 


« Come, my Beloved, eat (he cries) 
« And drink Salvation, Friends. 


v. 

[« My F lein is F ood and Phy fie too, WT | 
« A Balm for all your Pains: | | 
„And the red Streams of Pardon flow | 
« From theſe my pierced Veins,” ] | 


V I. 

Hoſanna to his bounteous Love 
For ſuch a Feaſt below! 

And yet he feeds his Saints above 
With nobler Bleſſings too. 

VII. | Ti 

{Come, the dear Day, the glorious Hour, YA 
That brings our Souls to Reſt! 1 

Then we ſhall need theſe Types no more, 
But dwell at th? heavy wp Feaſt. ] 


XVI 7 he USE of Cartsr. 


I. 
Now let our 1 15 be all forgot, 
Our Hearts no more repine; 
Our Suff'rings are not worth a Thought, 
When, Loap, compar'd with thine, 
14. 
In lively Figures here we ſee 
The bleeding Prince of Leve; 
Each of us hopes he dy'd for me, 
And then our Griefs remove. 
Q 2 
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111. 
[Our humble Faith here takes her Riſe, 
While ſitting round his Board; 
And back to Calvary ſhe flies, : 
Io view her groaning Lon v. | 
IV. 
His Soul, what Agonies it felt 
When his own Gop withdrew ; 
And the large Load of all our Guilt 
Lay heavy on him too. 
= 
But the Divinity within 
Supported him to bear : 
Dying he conquer'd Hell and Sin, 
And made his Triumph there.] 
V I, 
Grace, Wiſdom, Juſtice join'd, and wrought, 
The Wonders of that Day : | 
No mortal Tongue, nor mortal Thought 
Can equal Thanks repay. 
VII. 
Our Hymns ſhould ſound like thoſe above, 
Could we our Voices raiſe; | 
Yet, Loxp, our Hearts ſhall all be Love, 
And all our Lives be Praiſe. P 


XVII. Incomparable Food: or, The Fleſh 
and Blood of CHRIST. 
I, 
[ E ſing th* amazing Deeds 
Thar Grace divine performs ; 
Th' Bummel Gon comes down and bleeds 
To nouriſh dying Worms. 
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11. 
This Soul-reviving Wine, 
Dear Saviour, 'tis thy Blood; 
We thank that ſacred Fleſh of thine 
For this immortal Food. ] 


I1T. 
The Banquet that we eat 
Is made of heav'nly Things; 
Earth has no Dainties half ſo ſweet 
As our Redeemer brings, 
* I v. 
In vain had Adam ſought, 
And ſearch'd his Garden round; 
For there was no ſuch bleſſed Fruit 
In all that happy Ground. 


v. 
Th' Angelic Hoſt above 
Can never taſte this Food; 
They feaſt upon their Maker's Love, 
But not a Saviour's Blood. 


VI, 
On us th' Almighty Lord. 
Beſtows this matchleſs Grace, 
And meets us with ſome chearing Word, 
With Pleaſure in his Face. | 
Y VII. 
Come, all ye drooping Saints, 
And banquet with the- King; 
Chis Wine will drown your ſad Complaints, 
And tune your Voice to ſing. 


3 
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VIII. 
Salvation to the Name 
Of our adored Cux IST: 
Thro' the wide Earth his Grace proclaim, p 
His Glory in the Higheſt. 


XVIII. 7 Je ſame, 


J { we bow bete thy Feet: 

Thy Table is divinely ſtor'd; 

Thy ee Fleſh our Souls have eat, 
"Tis living Bread, we thank thee, Logo ! 


11. 
And here we drink our Saviour's Blood; 
We thank thee, Lokp, *tis generous Wine, 
Mingled with Love, the Fountain flow'd 
From that dear bleeding Heart of thine. 


111. 
On Earth is no ſuch Swestnels found, 
For the Lamb's Fleſh is heav'nly Food: 
In vain we ſearch the Globe around 
For Bread ſo fine, or Wine ſo good. 


YES 
Carnal Proviſions can at beſt 
But chear the Heart, or warm the Head; 
But the rich Cordial that we taſte 
Gives Life Eternal to the Dead. 


Joy to the Maſter of the Feaſt; 

His Name our Souls tor ever bleſs ; 
To Gop the King, and Gop the Prieſt, 
A loud Hoſanna round the Place. 
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XIX. 


Glory in the Croſs : or, Not aſhamed 
of CHRIST crucified. 


I 


AT thy Command, our deareſt Lon pb, 
Here we attend thy dying Feaſt ; 
Thy Blood like Wine adorns thy Boar, 


And t 


hine own Fleſh feeds ev'ry Gueſt. 


: 11. 5 
Our Faith adores thy bleeding Love, 
And truſts for Life in one that dy'd; 


We h 


ope for heav*nly Crowns above, 


From a Redeemer crucify'd. 


111. | 


Let the vain World pronounce it Shame, 
And fling their Scandals on thy Caule ; 
We come to boaſt our Saviour's Name, 
And make our Triumphs in his Croſs. 


With 


I v. 
Joy we tell the ſcoffing Age, 


He that was dead has left his Tomb : 
He lives above their utmoſt Rage, 
And we are waiting, till he come. 


XX. The Proviſions for theTable of our 0K» : 
or, The Tree of Life, and the River of Love. 


LDE 


Os 
RD, we adore thy bounteous Hand, 
And ſing the folemn Feaft, 


Where ſweet celeſtial Dainties ſtand 
For ev'ry willing Gueſt, | 


2X4 


344 HYMNS AND Booz III. 


| I 1. 

[The Tree of Life adorns the Board 

With rich immortal Fruit, 

And ne'er an angry flaming Sword 
To guard the Paſſage to't. 


111. 
The Cup ſtands crown'd with living Juice; 
The Fountain flows above, 
And runs down ſtreaming for our Uſe, 
In Rivulets of Love.] 


1.v, - 

The Food's prepar'd by heav'nly Art, 
The Pleaſures well refin'd ; 

They ſpread new Lite thro? ev'ry Heart, 
And chear the drooping Mind. 


v. 
Shout and proclaim the Saviour's Love, 
Ve Saints, that taſte his Wine: 
Join with your kindred Saints above, 
In loud Hoſannas join. 


Th: : 

A thouſand Glories to- the Gor 

That gives ſuch Joy as this; 
Hoſanna ! let it ſound abroad, 
And reach where Jesvus is. 


XXI. The triumphal Feaſt for CarisT's 
Viclory over Sin, and Death, and Hell. 


[ (? OME, let us lifs our Voices high, 
High as our Joys ariſe, 
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And join the Songs above the Sky, 
Where Pleaſure never dies; 


| I1, 
offi J=svus the Gon, that fought and bled, 
And conquer'd when he fell; 
That roſe, and at his Chariot-wheels 
Dragg'd all the Pow'rs of Hell.] 


111. 
[Jssus, the Gop, invites us here 
To this triumphal Feaſt, 
And brings immortal Bleſſings down 
For each redeemed Guelt. } 
The LosD | how glorious is his Face! 
How kind his Smiles appear | 
And O! what melting. Words he ſays: 
To ev'ry humble Ear 
v. 
« For you, the Children of my Love, 
« It was for you I dy'd; 
_ « Behold. my Hands, behold my Feet, 
And look into my Side. 
VI. 

„ Thele ate the Wounds for you I bore, 
« The Tokens of my Pains, 
When | come dovn to free your Souls 

« From Muery and Chains. 
1 
Juſtice unſheath'd its fiery Sword, 

And plung'd it in my Heart; 
5 
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Infinite Pangs for you I bore, . | 
« And moſt tormenting Smart. 


VIII, 
« When Hell and all its ſpiteful Pow'rs | 
« Stood dreadful in my Way, e 
« To reſcue thoſe dear Lives of yours, 
40 I gave my own away. 
I x. 
« But while I bled, and gron'd and dy'd, 
« ] ruin'd Satan's Throne ; ; 
« High on my Croſs I hung, and ſpy'd 
« The Monſter tumbling down. 


xX. 
« Now you muſt triumph at my Feaſt, 
« And taſte my Fleſh, my Blood; 
« And hve eternal Ages bleſs'd ; 
% For 'tis immortal Food.” 
X I. 
Victorious Gop ! what can we pay 
For Favours ſo divine? 
We would devote our Hearts away 
To be for ever ihine.] 
i 
We give thee, Logp, our higheſt Praiſe, 
The Tribute of our Tongues ; 
But Themes ſo infinite as theſe 
Exceed our nobleſt Songs. 


XXII. The Compaſſion of a dying Car 15T. 
1. | | 
O Spirits join t' adore the Lamb; 
O, that our feeble Lips could move 
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In Strains immortal as his Name, 
And melting as his dying Love 


I I. 

Was ever equal Pity found ? 

The Prince of Heav'n reſigns his Breath, 
And pours his Life out on the Ground, 
To ranſom guilty Worms from Death. 


111. 
[Rebels, we broke our Maker's Laws; 
He from the Threatnings ſer us free; 
Bore the foll Veng'ance on his Croſs, 
And nail'd the Curſes tothe Tree |]. 


IV. 

The Law proclaims no Terror now, 
And Sinai's Thunder rores no more; 
From all his Wounds new Bleſſings flow, 
A Sea of Joy without a Shore. 


V. 
Here: we have waſh'd our deepeſt Stains, 


And head our Wounds with heav'n!y Blood; 


Blels'd Fountain! ſpringing from the Veins 
Of Jssus our incarnate Gop.] 
V Is: 
In vain our mortal Voices ftrive 
To ſpeak Compaſſion fo divine 
Flad we a thouſand Lives to give, 
.! thouland Lives ſhould all be thine. 


V5 
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XXIII. Grace and Glory by the Death of 
CHRIST, 


1 
[ 8 Itting around our Father's Board, 
_ - We raiſe our tuneful Breath; 
Our Faith beholds the dying Lox, 
And dooms our Sins to Death. ] 


I I. 

We ſee the Blood of Ixsus ſhed, 
Whence all our Pardons riſe; 

The Sinner views th* Atonement made, 
And loves the Sacrifice. 


111, 
Thy cruel Thorns, thy ſhameful Croſs, 
Procure us heav'nly Crowns: 
Our higheſt Gain ſprings from thy Loſs; 
Our Healing from thy Wounds, 


1 v. 

O! *ris impoſſible that we 
Who dwell in feeble Clay, 

Should equa] Suff rings bear for thee, 
Or equal Thanks repay. 


XXIV. Pardon and et from CuRIST. 


EE 
Fuer, we wait to feel thy Grace, 
To ſee thy Glories ſnine; 
The Lob will his own Table bleſs, 

And make the Fealt divine, 
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Ix, 

We touch, we taſte the heav'nly Bread, 
We drink the ſacred Cup 

With outward Forms our Senſe is fed, 
Our Souls rejoice in Hope. 


III, 

We ſhall appear before the Throne 
Of our forgiving Gon, 

Dreſs'd in the Garments of his Son.. 
And ſprinkled with his Blood. 


IV, 
We ſhall be ſtrong to run the Race, 
And climb the upper Sky, 
CHRIST will provide our Souls with Grace, 
"RE bought a large Supply. 


* 

[Let us indulge a chearful Frame, 
For Joy becomes a Feaſt 

We love the Mem'ry of his Name 
More than the Wine we taſte. ] 


XXV. Divine Glories and Graces, 
HO are thy Glories here diſplay'd ! 
Great God, how bright they ſhine ! 
While at thy Word we break the Bread, 
And pour the flowing Wine! 


11. 
Here thy revenging Juſtice ſtands, 
And pleads its dreadful Cauſe; 
Here ſaving Mercy ſpreads her Hapds, 
Like JxEsus on the Croſs. 
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N 111. 
Thy Saints attend with ev'ry Grace 
On this great Sacrifice; 
And Love appears with chearful Face, 
And Faith with fixed- Eyes.. 
I v. 
Our Hope in waiting Poſture ſits, 
To Heav'n directs her Sight; 


Here ev'ry warmer Paſſion meets, 
And warmer Pow'rs unite, 


v. 

Zeal and Revenge perform their Part, 
And riſing Sin deſtroy: 

Repentance comes with aching Heart, 
Let not forbids the Joy. 


VI. 

Dear Saviour, change our Faith to Sight, 
Let Sin for ever die; 

Then ſhall-our Souls be all Delight, 
And ev'ry Tear be 2 


J Cannot perſuade 1 to put a full Period 
to theſe Divine Hymns, till 1 bave ad- 


dreſſed a ſpecial Song of Glory to Gop the Fa- 
THER, he Som, and the HoLy Spirit. Though 
the Latin Name Fit, Gloria Patri, be retained 
in our Nation from the Roman Church , and 
though there may be ſame Exceſſes of 'ſuperſti- 
tious Honour paid to the Words of it, which 
may have wrought ſome unhappy. Prejudices in 
weaker — yet I believe it ſtill to be one 
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of the nobleſt Parts of Chriſtian Worſhip. Th 
Subject of it is the Doctrine of the Trinity» 
which is that peculiar Glory of the Divine 
Nature, that our Lok D JESUS CHRISTH has ſo 
clearly revealed unto Men, and is ſo neceſſary to 
true Chriſtianity. The Action is Praiſe, which 
is one of the moſt complete and exalted Parts of 
heavenly Worſhip. I have caſt the Song into a 
Variety of Forms, and have fitted it by a plain 
Verſion, or a larger Paraphraſe, to be ſung 
either alone, or at the Concluſion of another 
Hymn, I have added alſo a few Hoſannas, or 
Aſcriptions of Salvation to CHRIST, in the ſame 
Manner, and for the ſame End. 


3 — — 


PG eee 


A Song of Praiſe to the ever-bleſſed Trinity, 
Gop THE FATHER, SON, and SPIRIT, | 


XXVI. Firſt Long Metre. 
; : 1. 
D Leſs'd be the FarHER, and his Love, 
To whole celeſtial Source we awe 
Rivers of endleſs Joy above, 
And Rills of Comfort, here. below. 
—_— 
Glory to thee, great Sow of Gop, 
From whoſe dear wounded Body rolls 
A precious Stream of vital Blood, 
Pardon and Life for dying Souls. 


/ 
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n 
We give thee, ſacred SpixIr, Praiſe, 
Who in our Hearts of Sin and Woe 
Makes living Springs of Grace ariſe, 
And into boundleſs Glory flow. 


1 v. 

Thus Gov the FarHE R, GoD the Sox, 
And Gop the Spixir, we adore ; 

That Sea of Life, and Love unknown, 
Without a Bottom, or a. Shore. 


XXVIIL F irſt Common Metre. 
E 
Grey to Gon the Rant s Name, 
Who from our ſinful Race 
Choſe out his Fav'rites to proclaim 
The Honours of his Grace. 


I I, 
Glory to Gop the Soni be paid, 
Who dwelt in humble Clay, 
And, to redeem us from the Dead, 
Gaye his own Life away. 
111. 
Glory to Gon the Spix Tr ive, 
From whoſe Almighty Pow'r 
Our Souls their 'heavnly Birth derive, 
And bleſs the happy Hour. 


I v. 
Glory to Gop that reigns above, 
Th Eternal Three in One, 
Who by the Wonders of his Love: 
Has made his Nature known. 


* 
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XXVIII. Firſt Short Metre. 


15 | 

ET Gonp the FATHER live 11 

For ever on our Tongues: — 

Sinners from his firſt Love derive | | 
The Ground of all their Songs. 


11. 
Ve Saints, employ your Breath 
In Honour to the Son, 

Who bought your Souls from Hell and Death, 
By oft ring up his own, 

= 2 

Give to the Sp1r1T Praiſe 

| Of an immortal Strain, 

Whoſe Light, and Pow'r, and Grace conveys 
Salvation down to Men, 


I'V. 
While Gop the Comforter 
Reveals our pardon'd Sin, 

O may the Blood and Water bear 
The tame Record within. 


V, 
To the great One in Three, 
That ſeal this Grace in Heav'n, 
The FaTHER, Son, and SPigiT, be 
Eternal Glory giv'n. 


. 
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XXIX. Second Long Metre. 


(3 -ORY to Gop the Trinity, 


W hoſe Name has Myſteries unknown ; 


In Eſſence One, in Perſons Three; 
A ſocial Nature, yet alone. 


11. 
When all our nobleſt Pow'rs are join'd 
The Honours of thy Name to raiſe, 
Thy Glories over- match our Mind, 
And Angels faint beneath the Praiſe. 


XXX. Second Common Metre. 


| I. 
THE Gop of Mercy be ador'd, 
Who calls our Souls from Death; 
Who ſaves by his redeeming Word, 
And new-creating Breath. 


11. 

To praiſe the FaTHER and the Sox, 
And Sp1ArT, all divine, 

The One in Three, and Three in One: | 
Let Saints and Angels join. 


wp 
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XXXI. Second Short Metre. | ; 1 | 


I, | 3 1 

ET Gop the Mak ER's Name || 

Have Honour, Love, and Fear; = | 

To Gop the Saviour pay the lame, ö 
And Gop the CoMFoRTER, 


I 1. 

Father of Lights above, 
Thy Mercy we adore, 

The Son of thy eternal Love, 
And Spirit of thy Pow'r. 


XXXII. Third Long Metre, 


o Gon the FATHER, Gop the Son, 
And Gop the SpirIT, Three in One, 
Be Honour, Praiſe, and Glory giv'n 


By all on Earth, and all in Heav'n. 


XXXIII. Or thus : 


A LL Glory to thy wond'rous Name, 
FaTnrer of Mercy, Gop of Love; 
Thus we exalt the Logo, the Laws, 


_ Anq thus we praiſe the heav'nly Dove. 


XXXIV. Third Common Metre. 


Now.iet the Farntr and the Son 
| And SP1R1T be ador'd, 


Or Saints to love the Lok p. 


* 


XXXV. Or thus : 


TJ Onour to th* Almighty Three, 
And everlaſting One; 
All Glory to the FaTazr be, 
The SP1R1T and the SoN. 


XXXVI. Third Short Metre. 


YE Angels round the Throne, 
And Saints that dwell below, 
Worſhip the FarhER, love the Son, 
And bleſs the SP1R1T too. 


XXXVII. Or thus : 


IVE to the FarnER Praiſe, 
— Give Glory to the Son, 
And to the Srikir of his Grace 
Be equal Honours. done. 


| 
| 
| 
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Where there are Works to make him known, 


vQ 


For all my Comforts here, 
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XXXVIII. 4 Song of Praiſe to the Pe 
Trinity. The firſt as the cxtvinth Pfalm. 


Give immortal Praiſe 9 
To Gop the FaTatr's Love, 


And better Hopes above: 
He ſent his own 
Eternal Sox 

_ To die for Sins . 
That Man had done. 
1. 

To Gop the Sow belongs 

Immortal Glory too, 

Who bought us with his Blood 

From everlaſting Woe: _ 
And now he lives, 

And now he reigns, 
And ſees the Fruit 
Of all his Pains. 


I 2 | + 
To Gov the Serx IT'S Name 
Immortal Worſhip give, 
Whoſe new- creating Pow'r 
Makes the dead Sinner live: 
His Work completes 
The great Deſign, 
And fills the Soul 
With Joy divine. 


— . T.. Ä'.üůꝛ 
%. 
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| I v. 
Almighty Gon! to Thee 
Be endleſs Honours done, 
The Undivided Three, 


And the Myſterious One: 


Where Reaſon fails  —© 14 
With all her Pow'rs, „ 
There Faith prevails, 

And Love adores. 


XXXIX. The Second as the exlviiith Pſalm. 


I. 
O Him that choſe us firſt, 
Before the World began; 

To Him that bore the Curſe 
To fave rebellious Man; 

To Him that form'd 

Our Hearts anew, 

Is endleſs Praiſe 

And Glory due, 


11. 

The FaTrer's Love ſhall run 
Thro? our immortal Songs; 
We bring to Gop the Sow 
Hoſannas on our Tongues : 

Our Lips addreſs 

The SetgiT's Name 

With equal Praiſe, 
And Zeal the ſame. 
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111. 
Let ev'ry Saint above, 
And Angel round the Throne, 
For ever bleſs and love 
The ſacred Three in One: 
Thus Heav'n ſhall raiſe 
His Honours high, 
When Earth and Time 
Grow old and die, 


XI., The third as the cxlvifith Plalm. 


T0 Gop the FATHER's Throne 
Perpetual Honours raiſe ; 
Glory to "Das the Son, 
To Gop the SP1Rr1T Praiſe : 
And while our Lips 
Their Tribute bring, 
Our Faith adores 
The Name we ling. 


XLI. Or thus: 


To our eternal Gop, 
The FArHER and the Son, 

And SP1r1T all divine, 
Three Myſteries in One, 

Salvation, Pow'r, 

And Praiſe be giv'n, 

By all on Earth, 

And all in Heav'n. 


= — — — 
= S - 8 1 
— .: . — 
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The HOSANNA; or, Salvation TR 
to Cnklsr. 


XLII. Long Metre. 


1. 
H Olanna to King David's Son, 
Who reigns on a ſuperior Throne; 
We bleſs the Prince of heav'nly Birth, 
Who AP Salvation down to Earth, 


11. 
Let ev'ry Nation, ev'ry Age, 
In this delightful Work engage; 
Old Men and Babes in Sion ſing 
The growing Glories of her King. 


XLIII. Common Metre. 


'S 
Oſanna to the Prince of Grace : 
Sion, behold thy King; 
Proclaim the Son of David's Race, 
And teach the Babes to ſing. 


7 © 

Hoſanna to th* Incarnate Word, 
Who from the Father came; 
Aſcribe Salvation to the Lok p, 

With Bleſſings on his Name. | 

XL IV. 
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. XLIV. Short Metre. 


I, 


Oſanna to the Son 
Of David and of Gon, 
Who brought the News of Pardon down 
And bought it with his Blood. 


11. 
To Cur1sT th? anointed King 
Be endleſs Bleſſings giv'n; 
Let the whole Earth his Glory ſing, 
| Who made our Peace with Heav'n. 


XLV. As the cxlviiith Pſalm. 


I, 


Oſanna to the King 
Of David's ancient Blood; 
Behold he comes to bring 
Forgiving Grace from Gop : 

Let Old and Young 

Attend his Way, 

And at his Feet 

Their Honours lay. 

R 
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11. 
Glory to Gop on high, 
Salvation to the Lamb; 


Let Earth and Sea and Sky 
His wondrous Love proclaim. 


Upon his Head 
Shall Honours reſt, 
And ev'ry Age 
Pronounce him bleſt. 


63% 
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To find any Hymn by the Title or 
Contents of 1t. 
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and third Book : The Figures dire to the Hymn. 
If you find not what Hymn you ſeek under one IVord 
of the Title, ſeek it under another, or by ſome Mord 
that is of the ſame Signification, though perhaps 
not mentioned in the Title of the Hymn. 
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A. From God for ever, in- 

___ tolerable, b. 107 

AArmandCn RIST, a. * Acceſs to the Throne by a 
Moſes and Joſhua, b. | Mediator, b. 108 


I24 | Adam his Fall, a. 107. 

Abraham's Bleſüng on the | Corrupt Nature from 
Gentiles, a. 60, 113, him, b. 128. the firit 
114. b. 134. offering his | and the ſecond, a. 57, 


Son, a. 129 124 
Abſence and Preſence of | Adoption, a. 64, 143. 0 


God, b. 93, 94, Ds Election, 1 8 
2 


Note, The Letters a, b, e, ſignify the fir/t, ſecond, 


3 64 
Aariocate. See Chriſt's In- 
-  terceſſiom + 
. Afetionz inconſtant, b. 20. 
Unſanctified, b. 165 
Aicted, Chriſt's Compal- 
ſion to them, a. 125 
Alictions removed, a. 87. 
ſubmitted to, a. 5, 129. 
b. 109. Support and 
Comfort under them, b. 
50, 65. and Death un- 
der Providence, a. 83 
Ano Chriſtian, b. 158 
Angels ſinning. b. 24. 
Standing and falling, b. 
27. Praiſe ye the Lord, 
b. 27. puniſhed, and 
Man ſaved, b. 96, 97. 
their Miniſtry to Chriſt 
and Saints, b. 18, 112, 
113 


Ambition, &c. b. 101 


Anger of God. See Wrath, 


Vengeance, Hell. | 
Anſwer to the Church's 


Prayers, a. 30. 


Anti-CErift his Ruin, a 29, | 


56, 59. See Enemies. 
_Apeſtate, b. 158 
Apeſile, Commiſſion, a. 128 
Aſcenſion and Reſurrection 
of Chrifl, 76 
Aiiance againſt Tempta- 
LIONS, a. 15, 32. b. 50, 65 
Aſſurance of Heaven, a. 27. 
b. 65. of the Love of 

_ Chriſt, a. 14. b. 73, of 
„ a. 103 
Attributes. See God. 


1 


| 
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B. 

Abylon fallen, a. 56, 59. 
B See Enemies. | T 
Backſlidings and Returns, 

b. 20 
Baptiſin, a. 5 2. Preaching 
and the Lord's Supper, 

b. 141. and Circumci- 

ſion, a. 121. b. 127, 

134. Burial with Chriſt, 

a. 122 
Beatitudes, a. 102 
Believe and be ſaved, a. 100 
Believer baptiſed, a, 5 2,122 
Birth, firſt and ſecond, a. 

95, 99. of Chriſt, Mi- 

racles at it, b. 136 
Bleſſed are the Dead in the 

ord, a. 18. Society in 

Heaven, b. 33, 75 
hh — and Buſineſs of 

eaven, a. 40, 41. b. 

86. only in God, b. 93, 

| 94, 100 
Bleſing of Abraham on the 
Gentiles, a. 113, 114, 

7 b. 134 
Blaad and Fleſh of Chriſt 

is our Food, c. 17, 18. 

The Seal of the New 

Teſtament, c. 3. The 

Spirit and the Water, 

Fee! To 
Boaſting excluded, a. 5 
Badies frail, See Life, 

Health, Fleſh. 


Book of God's Decrees, 


b. 99 


A Table of Contents. 
Bread of Life, is Chriſt, c. 5 


| 


Breathing towards Heaven, 
b. 23 

Britain's God praiſed, b. i. 
for Deliverances, 
Burial, b. 63. with Chriſt 
in Baptiſm, a. 122. and 


Death of a Saint, b. 3. 
0. 


(ram and Heaven, b. 


69, 124 
Carnal Joys parted with, 
b. 10, 11. Reaſon hum- 


bled, a. I1, 12. 
Ceremonial, See Law,Trvpes, 
Prieſt. 


Characters of the Children 
of God, a. 143. of Chrill, 
2. 146, 150. of Bleſſed 
neſs, a. 102 

Charity and Uncharitable- 
neſe, a. 126. and Love, 

a. 130, 133 

Children in the Covenant 
of Grace, a. 113, 114. 
devoted to God, a. 121. 

l 

0 hrift, See Lord and Aaron, 

a, 145, and Adam, a 


124. his Aſcenſion, b. "6 


Beatific Sight of him, b. 
75. Beloved deſcribed, 
a. 75. the Bread of Life, 


His Care of the Vw 
and Feeble, a, 125, 138. 
and the Church, ſeeking, 
finding, &c. See Church, 
Caming to judge, a. 61. 


b. 92 | 


— lb. art. 
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His Commiſſion, b. 1037 
104. Communion with 
him, a. 66, 71. and 

Saints, a, 67, 76, c. 24 
compared to inanimate 
Things, a. 
Coronation and Eſpou- 
ſals, a. 72. His Crots, 
not to be aſhamed of, c. 
19. Crucified, God's 
Wiſdom and Power; Cy 


10 


David's Son, a. 
His 
Sin, b. 81. Grace and 
Glory by it, c. 23. Vic- 
tory and Kingdom, b. 
114. His Divine Na- 
ture, a. 2, 13, 92. b. 51. 


16, 52 


dwells in Heaven, vilits - 
a. 76 


the Earth, 
Enjoyment of him, b. 15, 


16. His Eternity, a. 2, 


_ Example, b. 139. 


xcellencies, a. 75, b. 47 . 


Faith and Knowledge of 


him, a. 103. His Fleſh - 


and Blood our Food, c. 
17, 18, found and 


brought to the Church, 


ga. 71. His Glory in 


Heaven, b. 91. God re- 
conciled in him, b. 148. 
Grace given us in him, 


a. 137, b. 40 


High Prieſt and King, a. 
61. His 
Divine Nature, a. 2, 13, 


16. Humiliation and 


Exaltation, a. 1, 63, 141, 


33 


146. His 


Death cauſed by 


Human and 


4 
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142. b. 5, 43, 81, 83, 
84. C. IO, 16 

His Incarnation, a. 3, 13. 
Interceſſion, b. 36, 37, 
118. Invitation to Sin- 
ners. a. 127 


The King at his Table, a. 


66. His ng eg among 
Men, a. 3, 21. Know- 
ledge and Faith in him, 
a. 103 
The Lamb of God, a. 1, 
25, 62, 63. His Loveto 
the Church, a. 14, 77. 
Under Deſertion, b. 50. 
Shed abroad in the 
Heart, a. 135. To Men, 
. 92. Lifted up. a. 112 
Miniſtered to by Angels, 
b. 112, 113. Miracles 
at the Birth of Chriſt, 


b. 136. Miracles in his 


Life, Deke and Reſur- 
rection, b. 137. And 
Moſes, 3. 118 | 


Names and Titles, a. 147, 


148, 149, 150. Nativity, | 


a, 3, 13 ö 
Obeyed or reſiſted, a. 93. 


His Officcyy a. 149, 10. 
b. 1 32 

Pardon and Strength from 
him, c. 24+ Our Paſs- 
over, b. 155. His Per- 
ton glorious and graci- 
ous, a. 75. b. 47. Our 
Phyſician, a. 112. His 
Pity to the Afflicted and 
Tempted, a. 125, His 
Prieſthood, a. 1 1 b. 
118. His Preſence, ſe 
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Preſence. Prophecies and 
Types of him, b. 135. 


Prophet, Prieſt, and 
King, a. 25. b. 132. 

Our Prophet and Teach- 
er, a. 93 


Redemption. See Redeem. 
Rejected by the Jews, 
a. 141. Reſurrection, b. 
72, 76. Is our Hope, a. 
26. Reſurrection, Life, 
and Death miraculous, 
b. 137. Revealed to 
Man, a. 10. To Babes, 
a. 11, 12. Righteouſneſs 
and Strength i in him, a. 
84, 85, 97. Righteouſ- 
_ neſs valuable, a. 109 

His Sacrifice, b. 142. And 
Interceſſion, b. 118. Sal- 
vation, Righteouſneſs, 
and Strength in him, a. 
15, 84, 85, 97, 98. Gur 
Sanctification, a. 97, 98. 
Satan at enmity, a. 107. 
Saints in his Hand, a. 
138. Our Shepherd, a. 

67, 142. The Subſtance 
of the Types, b. 12. ſent 
by the Father, a. 100. 
b. 103, 104. His Suf- 
ferings, c. 16. and godly 
Sorrow, b. 9, 106. and 
Glory, a. 1, 62, 63. b. 
43, 81, 83, 84. c. 10. 

His Titles and Kingdom, 
a. 13, Triumph over 
our Enemies, a. 28, 29. 
Ty pes and Prophecies of 
him, b. 135 


Victory over Satan, a. 58. 
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b. 89. Death and Hell, 
c. 21. unſeen and be- 
loved, a. 108 
Wiſdom of God, a. 92. 
Our Wiſdom and Righ- 


| 


teouſneſs, a. 97, 98. 
Worſhipped by the Cre- 
ation, a, 62 


Chriſtian. See Saints Spi- 
ritual, &c. Religion, its 
Excellency, b. 131. Al- 
molt, b. 158. Virtues, 

b 161 

Church. SeeWor ſhip, Saints, 
Spiritual. Its Safety and 
Protection, a. 8, 39. b. 
64, 92. Its Enemies ſlain 

by Chriit, a. 28, 29. 
Converſing with Chris, 
namely, ſeeking, finding, 

calling, anfwering, a. 
66—71. Under God's 
Care, a. 65. Eſpouſals 
with Chrift, a 72. Beau 
ty in the Eyes of Chriſt, 
a. 73. The Garden of 
Chriit, 2 OS. 

Circumciſian aboliſhed, b. 
134. and Baptiim, a. 

121. b. 127 

Clothing Spiritual, a. 7, 40 

Comfort in the Covenant 
with Chriſt, b. 40. re 
ſtored, b. 73. See Pardon. 
In Sorrows of Mind and 
Body. b. 50, 65 

Communion with Chriſt and 
Saints, a. 2. between 
Chrilt and the Church, 

2, 65—71. b. 15, 16 
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e. 22. to the Afflicted, 

| a, 125 
Complaint of a hard Heart, 
b. 98. of Deſertion and 
Temptations, b. 163. of 
Dulneſs, b. 34. of in- 
dwelling Sin, a. 115. of 
Ingratitude, b. 74. of 
Sloth and Negligence, 
b. 25, 32 

Condemnation by the Law, 


| D 

Condeſcenſion to our Wor- 
ſhip, b. 45. Affairs, b. 46 
Confeſiion and Pardon, a, 
131 

ho good, the Plea- 
ures of it, b. 57. ſecure * 
and awakened, a. 115 
Conſtancy in the Goſpel, b.q' 
Contention and Love, a. 130 
Converſion, a. 104. b. 159. 
the Difteolty of it, b. 
161. delayed a. 88—91. 
The Joy of Heaven, a.- 

| 101 
Convit#/on of Sin by the 
Law, a. 94, 15. By the 
Croſs of Chriſt, b. 81, 


Corrupt Nature from Adam? 
a. 57, 107. b. 128, 159 
Covenant of Grace, a. 9. 
Children therein, a. 113, 
114. ſealed and ſ worn, a. 
139. e. 3. Hope in it, 
a. 139. made with 
Chriſt, our Comfort, b. 
40. Of Works. See 
Late and Goſpel. 


Compaſſion of a dy ingChriſt, 


R 4 
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Covetouſneſs, &c. a. 24. b. 
— 55 56, 101 
Courage and Conftancy, a. 
14, 15, 48. b. 4, 65 
Creation, a. 92. b. 71,147. 
New, b. 130. Preſervati- 
on, Cc. of this World, 
b. 13 

Creatures praiſe the Lord, 
b. 71. Love dangerous, 
b. 48. God above them, 


a. 82, their Vanity, b. 


146 
Croſi of Chriſt is our Glo- 
ry, c. 19. Repentance 
flowing from it, b. 106. 
Salvation in it, b. 4. 
Crucifixion to the World 
by it, c. 7 
Curſe and Promiſe, a. 107 
Cuſtom in Sin, b. 160 


D auger of our earthly 
Pilgrimage, b. 53. of 
Death and Hell, b. 55. 
of Love to the Creatures, 

b. 48 

Darineſidiſpell'dby Chriſt's 
Preſence, b. 54. Of Pro- 
vidence, b. 109 


Day of Grace, and Time | 


of Duty, a. 88. Of 
Judgment, a. 45, 61, 65, 
89, 90 

Dead in the Lord, their 
Bleſſedneſs, a. 18. to fin 
by the Croſs of Chriſt, 
2. 106 

Deatb. See Chriſt, and 
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| Afiiftions under Provi- 
dence, a. 83. terrible to 
the Unconverted, a. 91. 
made eaſy by the Sight 
of Chriſt, c. 14. b. 31. 
by a Sight of Heaven, 
b. 66. God's Preſence in 
it, b. 49, 117, our Fear 
of it, b. 31. deſirable, 
a. 19. b. 61. overcome, 
a. 17. triumphed over, 
a, 6. b. 110. prepared 
for, a. 27. b. 63. of a 
Sinner, a. 24. b. 2. and 
Burial of a Saint, a. 18. 
b. z. and Eternity, b. 28. 
and Glory, a. 110. b. 
61. and the Reſurrection, 
b. 3, 102, 110. of Mo. 
ſes at God's Command, 
b. 49. dreadful and de- 
lightful, b. 52 
Deceitfulneſs of Sin, b. 150 
Decrees of God, a. 11, 12, 
| 96, 117, b. 99. 
Deity of Chriſt, a. 2, . 
92. b. 51 
Delay of Converſion, a. 88 
—91, b. 25, 32 
Delight in Worſhip, b. 14. 
in God, b. 42. in Con- 
verſe with Chriſt, b. 13. 

1 


Deliverance from Death 
and the Grave, b, 3. See 
Enemies, Church. And 
Submiſſion, a. 129. from 
Spiritual Enemies, a. 
„ 47» be Og, 82, 111 
Dependence. See Faith, 


| 


( 
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Enemies of the Church diſ- 


Dsſertion and Temptation 


complained of, b. 163 | 


Defre of Chriſt's Preſence, 
b. 100. See more in 
Heaven, Chrift, Love, &c. 

Deſpair and Preſumption, 

A. 115. b. 156, 157 

Devil vanquiſhed, a. 58. 

See Victory. | 
Devotion fervent, deſired, 

| b. 

Diſiculty of Convertido, 
FEST: b, 161 
Digolution of this World, 
b. 13, 164 

Diſeaſe, See Sickneſs. 


Diftemper, Folly and Mad- | 
b. 183 


neſs of Sin, 
Diſtinguiſbing Love, a. 
11, 12, 96, 117. b. 96, 
97 


Divine, see God, Deity, 


&c. | | 
Dominion of God, and our 


Deliverance, + b. - 111. | 


Eternal, b. 67. over the 
Sea, | 


Doubts and Fears ſuppreſt, 


b. 73 

Doæologier, c. 26—45 

Dulnęſ. Spiritual, b. 25 
E. a 


E and, no reſt.on it, b. 
146. and Heaven, b. 


10, 11, 53 
F futon of the Spirit, b. 144 
E/ef ion excludes Boaſting, 
11, 12, 


a. 96. Free, a. 
51» 117. See Decrees. 


{ng of the World, b. 164 


4 Envy 


b. 70 
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appointed, b. 9o, 92. 
Salvation from them, b. 
8, 88. triumphed over 
by Chriſt, a. 28, 29. See 
Church, Babylon, Michael. 
Enjoyment of Chriſt, b. 15, 
16. See Worghip. "RIS, 
Enmity between Chriſt and 
Satan, a. 107 
and Love, a. 130 
Eſpouſals of the Church to 
Chriſt, | 
Eftabliſhment in Grace, b. 
32 
Eternity of God, b. 17. f 
his Dominion, b. 67. 
and Death, b. 28. ſuc- - 
ceeding this Life, b. 55. 
See Heaven, Death, '-*. 
Evening and Morning 
Hymns, a. 79, 80, 81. 
uf „ 96,7 Þ 
Exaltation. See Chrift, 
Glory, Suſferings, &c. 
Example of Chriſt, b. 139. 
of Saints, b. 140 
Excellency of the Chriſtian 
Religion, 4 b. 131 
Faith in Things unſeen, 
a. 120. b. 129. and 
Knowledge of Chriſt, a. 
103. Love and Joy a. 
108, and Unbeliet, b. 
125. living and dead, 
a. 140. aſſiſted by Senſe, . 
b. 141. its Joy, b. 102. 
in Chriſt our Sacrifice, 
b. 142. and Salvation, 


| a, 100. of Aſſurance, a. 
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b. 145. triumphing in 
Chrift, a. 14. for Pardon 
and Sanctißcation, b. o 
Faith and Reaſon, b. 


87 75 109 
Buith fuel of God's Pro- 
miles, b. 40, 60, 09 


Fall of Angels and Men, 


b. 24. and Recovery © 
Man, 
Fears and Doubts ſuppreſt, 


_ 
Fea? of Love, a. 68. of 


Triumph, c. 21. of the 
Goſpel, a. 7. c. 12, 20. 
ads, and Gueſts in- 
vited, e. 13 
Fellouſbip. 'See-Clltmatien. 
Feroency of Devotion de. 
ned, | b, 34 
Fer faved, b. 158 
Hieb and Blood of 'Chri 
the beſt Food. c. 19, 18. 
2 our ,Tabetnacle, a. 110. 
and Spirit. b. 14g 
Food ro 42 75 67, -68, 
74. b. 15 See Feat 
Filly and 44 Sin, 
1583 
81 See Patience. 
Firgiveneſs. See Pardon. 
Formality in Worſhip, a. 


136 

Frail. See Lifs, Health, 
Forgetfulneſl, b. 165} 
Frai/ty and Folly, b. 32 


Free. See Grace. Klein. 
Freedom from Sin and Mi— 
ſery in Heaven, b. 86 


— — — — ———— 


ax 


| 


| | 
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103. and Sight, A, 110. Faneral Thought, b. 61, 


63. See Death, Burial. 


G. 


Arden of Chriſt, is the 
Church, a. 74 
Gar ment of Salvation, a. 7, 
20 


2. 107. b. 78] Gentiles, Chriſt _— 


them, a. 10, 13, 
13, 14. Abraham's Bleſ. 
ſig on them, a. 113, 
| 1145 b. 134 
Glirified Martyrs and 
Saints, a. 40, 41. Body, 
b. 110 
Gery and Death, a. 110. 
b. 61. See Heaven. Of 
God above our Reaſon, 
b. 87. of Chriſt in Hea- 
ven, b. 91. See Chriſi, 
and Grace by the Death 


of Chriſt, c. 23. Juſlifi- 


cation and Sanctification, 
a. 3. To the Father, 
Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
c. 2641, of God in 
the Goſpel, b. 126. and 
Grace in the Perſon of 
Chriſt, b 47. and Suf- 
ferings of Chriſt, b. 43. 
See SA Hering,. 

Coming in the Croſs of 
Chrilt, | c. 19 

God all and in all, b. 93, 
94. his Abſence. See 
Abſence, His Attributes, 
b, 51, 166, 169. glori- 
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fied by Chriſt, b. 125. 
c. 10. the Avenger of 
his Saints, b. 115 
Care of his Church, a. 39. 
Condeſcenſion to human 
Affaire, b. 46. to our 


Worſhip, b. 45. the 
Creator and Redeemer, 
b. 35 


Our Delight, b. 42. our 
Defence, a. 47. Domi- 
nion over the Sea, b. 70. 
Dominion, and our De 
liverance, b. 111. dwells 
wich the Humble, a. 87 

Eternity, b. 17. Eternal 


Dominion, b. 67. Ever- 


laſting Abſence intole- 
rable, b. 100, 107 
Far above his Creatures, 
a. 82. the Father, Son, 
and Spirit, c. 26—41. 
His Faithfulneſs to his 
Promiſes, b. 60, 69 
Glory and Defence: of Si- 
on, b. 64. his Glory 
above our Reaſon, b. 87. 
his Goodnels, b. 58, 80. 
his Grace, See Grace. 
Government from him, 
b. 149. Holiceſs, Ju'- 
tice, and Sovereignty, 
a. 86 

Inviſible, b. 26. Incompre- 
henſible, b. 87, 170 
His Kingdom ſupreme, b. 
115. his Love in ſending, 
his Son, a, 100 
And our Neighbour loved, 


. 110 


| 


Goodneſs of God, b. 58, 
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Our Portion, or chief 
Good, b. 93, 94. his 
Power, b. 80. and Good- - 
n, F. 5, , 8. e 
Praiſe, See Praiſe. Pre- 
ſence in Liſe, and at 
Death, b. 117. See Pre- 
ſence. Preſerver of our 
Lives, b. 6, 7, 8, 19. 
Promiſe and Truth un- 
changeable, a. 139 
Sight of him weans us from 
earth, b. 41. Sovereign, 
b. 170 

Terrible Majeſty, b. 22. 
and Mercy, b. 80. his 


Truth, b. 60, 60 
Vengeance, b. 44, 62 
Unity and Trinity, c. 
26—41 


His Word, a. 5 3. Wrath 
and Mercy, a. 42 
See Grace. And Power 
of God, a. 42 b. 80. 

Go/pel Feaſt, c. 12. See 
. Grace, Feaſt Invitation 
and Proviſion, a. 7. c. 
20, Times, their Blef. 
ſedneſs, a. 10, See 
Scripture. Glorifies God, 
b. 126. No Liberty to 
lin, a. 106, 132, 140. 
Not aſhamed of it, a. 
103. C. 19, and Law, a, 
94. b. 120, 121, 124. 
ſinned againſt, a. 118. 

its different Succeſs, a. 
119. b. 144. Miniitry, 
a. 10. atteſted by Mi- 


4 
7 
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racles, a. 128. b. 136, 
137. its glorious os 

| feds, | b. 138 
Government from God, b. 


14 
Grace and Glory by che 
Death of Chriſt, c. 23. 

of the Spirit, a. 102. 

Converting, b. 138. in 

Exerciſe, c. 25. jultifies, 

a. 94. ſanctiſies and 
* ſaves, a. 111. not con- 
veyed by Parents, a. 99. 
all-ſufficient in Duty and 
Sufferings, a. 15, 32, 
104. given in Chriſt, a. 
137. Covenant, a. 


114. and Holineſs, a. 
132. Eledting, a. 54. 
its Freedom and Sove- 
reignty, a. 11, 12, 96, 
117. b. 96, 97. and 
Glory in the Perſon of 
Chrilt, b. 47. adopting, 
a. 64. Perſevering, a. 51. 
Promiſes, a. 7, 9 Throne 
acceſſible by Chriſt, b. 
36, 37, 108 
Gratitude for divine Fa- 
Four, b. 116 
Great Pritain's God praiſ- 
ed, b. 1 

II. 


Hie. See Bleſſed, 

Heart, b. 98 
Hatred and Love, a. 130 
Health p reſerved, b. 6, 7, 


8, 19. Reſlored, a. 5 5 | 
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9. |. 
Children in it, a. 113, 


Heaven, Hardneſs of | 


| Heaven and 2 b. 10, 
11, 53. and Hell, a. 4c. 
Inviſible and * 
105. Meditation of it, 
b. 162, Joy there for 
repenting Sinners, a. 
101, Its Bleſſedneſs and 
Buſineſs, a. 40, 41. The 
Hope of it our Support, 
b. 65. Its Proſpect 
makes Death eaſy, b. 

66. Worſhip of it hum- 
ble, b. 68. Freedom 
from Sin and Miſery 

there, b. 86, hoped for 
by Chrilt's Reſurrection, 
a. 26, inſured and pre- 
hues for, a. 27. Chriſt's 

welling place, a. 76. 

b. g1. Sight of God and 
Chriſt there, b. 23. 
Bleſſed Society there, 
b. 33. defired, b. 68 
Heavenly- mindedneſs, b. 


57. Joy on Earth, b. 

| 15,30, 59 

Hell and Death, b. 2. £4. 
Judgment, a. 45. b. 62. 
or the Vengeance of 


God, b. 22, 44. the holy 
Fear of it, b. 107 
Hegel iab's Song, a. 53 


Holy. See Spirit. 
Holineſs. See Grace, Spiri- 
tual, Sanctification. And 
Sovereignty of God, a. 
82, 86. and Grace, a. 
132, 140. its Charac- 
ters, £6" TOS 
Honour vain, b. 101. to 


Magiſtrates, b. 149 
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Hope of the Living, a. 88. 
ives Light and Strength, 
129. in the Covenant, 

a. 139. of Heaven by 
Chriſt's Reſurrection, a. 
26. of Heaven our Sup- 
port under Trials, b. 65. 
of the Reſurrection, b. 


3, 110 


Hoſanna to Chriſt, a. 16. 
C. 425 &c. | 


Human Affairs condeſcend- 
ed to by God, b. 46. 
Nature of Chriſt, a. 2, 

3, 13, 00 

Humble, God's Dwelling, 
a. 87. Enlightened, a. 
11, 12, 50. Worſhip of 
Heaven, b. 68 

Humiliation. See Chriſt, 
Syufferings &c. and Pray- 
er public, a. 30 

Humility and Pride, a. 127. 
and Meekneſs, a. 102. 
in Heaven, b. 68 

Hypocriſy and Sincerity, 2. 
136. Hypocrite, or al- 
molt Chriſtian, b. 158 

[. 


Ealouſy of our Love to 
Chriſt, a. 78 
Jeſus. See Lord, Chriſt. 
Tews, See Moſes, Goſpel, 
Chriſt, Gentiles. 
Tgnorants enlightened, a. 
11, 12 
Tenorance and Unfruitful- 
neſs, b. 165 
Iinpenitence, b. 125 
Incarnation of Chriſt, a. 2, 


3, 13, 60 
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| Incomprehenfible God, b 


87. and Inviſible, b. 26 
Incon/tancy of our Love, b. 


20 
Infants. See Children. 
Ingratitude complained of, 
2 b. 74 
Inſpiration and Prophecy, 
b. 191 
Inſtitution of the Lars 
Supper, o. 1 
Inſufficiency of Self- Righte- 
ouſneſs, 154 
Interceſſiun of Chriſt, b. 
| | 36; 37, 118 
Invitation of Chriſt anſwer- 
ed, a, 70. of the Goſ- 
pel, a. 79, 127. c. 13, 20 
Jobn the Baptiſt's Meſſage, 
| a+» TO 
TFo/hua, Aaron & — 
b. 124 
Joy, Faith and Love, a. 
108. of Faith, b. 162. 
Carnal, parted with, b. 
10, 11. heavenly upon 
Earth, a. 13 5. b. 30, 
59. ſpiritual, reſtored, b. 
See more in Delight, 
Comfort. 
Judgment Day, a. 45, 61, 
65, 89, go. and Hell, 
b. 62, Chriſt coming to 
= a. br 
Fuſtice, &c. of God, a. 86 
Fuſlification, a. 14. See 
Pardon. By Faith not hy 
Works, a. 94, log. 
Sanctification, a. 7, 
20, 84. b. go, and Gl 
17 a, 3 


9, 
Oo. 
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NVaden and Titles oi! 
Chriſt, a. 13. of Chriſt 
among Men, a. 21, 6: 
of God eternal, b. 68 
Supreme, b. 115 
Knuvledge and Faith in 
'Chrift, a. 103. Saving 
from God, a. 11, 12, 93 


L. 


Lu. that was flain, a, 
1, 25, 62 See Chri/l, 
Law convinces of Sin, a 
I15. 
and Goſpel, b. 120, 121, 


124. and Goſpel hianed| 


againſt, a. 128 
Levitical Prieſthood fulfil 
ted in Chritl, b. 12 
Lif: frail, and ſucceeding 
Eternity, b. 55. pre- 
ſerved, b. C, 7, 8, 19. 
ſhort, fiail, miſerable, 


a. £2. b. 39, 58. The 


Day of Grace and Hope, 

| a. 88 
Light and Salvation by 
feſus Chriit, a 50. in 
Darkneſs by the Preſence 
of God, tt, 54. given to 
the Blind, 8. , 12 
Long-ſufferance. See Pati- 
1 
Lora jeſus at his -own Ta- 
ble, a. (6. c. 15. Supper, 


Preaching, and Baptiſm, | 


b. 141, Supper inſli- 


condemns, a. 94. 
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tuted, c. 1. Day, a. 72. 
delightful, b. 14. Table 
provided for, c. 20. See 
more in Chrift, 

Love of Chriſt unchange- 
able, a. 14. 99. ſhed 
abroad in the Heart, a. 
135. its Banquet, a. 68, 
c. 13. of Chriſt in Words 
and Deeds, a. 77. of 
Chrift its Strength, a. 
78, unſeen, a. 108. to 
Chriſt, b, 100. to God 
pleaſant and powerful, 
b. 38. and Hatred, a, 
130. Faith and Joy, a. 
108. and Charity, a. 
133. of God m ſending 
his Son, a. 100. b. 103, 
104. to God and our 
Neighbour, a. 116, Re- 
ligion vain without it, 

3. 134. Peace and Meek- 
nefs, a. 102, of Chriſt 
dying, c. 4, 22. to God 
inconſtant, b. 20. to the 
Creatures dangerous, b. 
48. diftinguiſhing, a. 11, 
18. b. 96, 97. 


M. 

Mdseſe, Folly, and Diſ- 
temper of Sin, b. 153 
Magiſtrates honoured, b. 


| | 149 
Majeſty of God terrible, b. 
22, 62 


Malice and Love, a. 130 


Man ſaved, and Angels pu- 
niſhed, b. 96, 97. mortal 
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and vain, a. 82. his Fall 
and Recovery, a. 107 
Martyrdom, 2. 14. b. 4 


Martyrs glorified, a. 40, 41 


Mary the Virgin's Song, 
| 3. 60 
Mediator the Way to the 
Throne of Grace, b. 108 
Meditation of Heaven, b. 

162. and Retirement, b. 


122 


Memory weak, 8 b. 165 
Memorial of our abſent 
Lord, c. 6 


Mercies National, b. 1, 111. 
See race, li rath, Thanks. 
Meſſiab born, a. 60. come, 


d. 12 

Michael's War with the 
Dragon, l 
Miniſters Commiſſion, - 
212 

Miniſtry of Angels, b. 18. 
of the Goſpel, a. 10 


Miſery and Sin baniſhed 
from Heaven, b. 86. and 
Shortnefs of Life, b. 39. 


without 


ners. See Sinner, Death, 

Hell. 
Morning and Evening 
Songs, a. 79, 80, 81. b 
9. 


Mortality and Vanity ot 


Man, a. 82 
Marti ficat ion to the World 
by the Sight of God, b. 
41. by the 
Chriſt, b. 106. c. Th 


God in the | 
World, b. 56. of Sin- 


Croſs of 
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Maoſes and Chriſt, a. 49,113 

Maſes dy ing, b. 49. Aaron 
and Joſhua, b, 124 

Morning See Complaint, 

Repentance. 

Myſieries revealed, a. 11, 12 


N. 


TJ Ational Mercies and 
Thanks, b. 1111 
Nativity of Chriſt, a. 2, 3s 
13 
Nature and Grace, a. Ro 
Corrupt from Adam, a. 
57. b. 128, 159 
Neighbour and God loved, 
| a. 116 
Nero Covenant ſealed, c. 3. 
Promiſes, a. 7. Song, a. 
1. Creature, a. 9; Teſta- 
ment in the Blood of 
Chriſt, c. 3. Creation, a, 
95, b. 130. Birth, a. 9g 
November 5th, a Song X 
_ Praiſe, b. 92 


O. 


OBedience evangelical, a. 
140, 143 
Old Age and Death of the 


Unconverted, a. 901 
Oence not to be given, 
: a. 126 


Offices and Operations of 
the Holy Spirit, b. 133. 
and of Chriſt, a. 146— 

| 150 b. 132 

Olive Tree, the wild and 


good, 


92114 
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rd ixanceti. See Morſbip, 
Lord's Supper. 

Original Sin, a. 5 7. See 
dam, & ab 

Ains, Comfort under 
them, | b. 50 
Paradiſe on Earth, b. go, 


& 


5 
Pardon, a W ape of it, 
b. 85. and Confoſſion, a. 
131- and Strength from 


Chriſt, c. 24. bought at 


a dear Price, c. 4. and 
Sanctification by Faith, 
a. q. b. go brought to 
our Senſes, c. It 
Parents and Children, a. 
113, 114. convey not 
Grace, a. 99 
Pifſover, Chriſt is ours, b. 
f 1 
Paſſion. See Chriſt, Suffer- 
ings, Anger, Love. | 
Patience under Afflictions, 
a. 5, 129: b. 109. of 
God producing Re- 
pentance, b. 74, 105 
Peace of Conſcience, b. 57, 
and Contention, a. 130. 
See. Comfort, Toy. 
Per/eftions of God, b. 166 
| — 169 
Perſetering Grace, a, 26, 
32, 48, gl, 138 
Perſon of Chriſt glorious 
and gracious, a. 75, b. 47 
Perſecution, Courage under 


+ + 


it, a. 14 
. Phariſee and Publican, a. 
131 


* 
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Pilgrimage of the Saints, 
1 b. 53 
Pleaſure of a good Conſci- 
ence, b, 57. of Religion, 
b. 30. 59, Sinful for- 
ſaken, b. 10, 11. their 
| Vanity and Danger, b. 
101 


9 7 overty of Spirit, a. I02, 


127 
Potver of God, a. 86. and 
Wiſdom in Chriſt cru- 
cified, h. 126. c. 10. and 
Goodneſs of God awful, 
| a. 42. b. 80 
Praiſe imperfect on Earth, 
b. 5. for daily Protection 
a0 Preſervation, b. 6, 
7, 8. from. Angels, b. 
27. from the Creation,b. 
71. to the Redeemer, b. 
5. 21, 29, 35, 78. co 
the Trinity, c. 26—41. 
for Creation, and Re- 
de mption, b. 35 | 
Prayer and Praiſe, a. 1, for 
| Deliverance, anſwered, 
a. 30 
Preaching, Baptiſm, and 
the Lord's Supper, b. 141 
Predeſtination. See Election. 
Preparation for Death, à. 
27. See Death. | 
Preſumption and Deſpair, 
a. 115. b. 150, 157 
Preſence of God in Wor- 
ſhip, b. 45. Light in 
Darkneſs, b. 54. in 
Death, a. 19. b. 31, 49. 
c. 14. in Life and Death, 


b. 117, or Ablence of 


Chriſt, b. 50. of Chriſt 


in Worſhip, a. 66. b. 15, 


16. c. 15, of God our 
Life, b. 93. 94, 100 
Preſervation of this World, 
b. 13. of our Graces, a. 
51, of our Lives, b. 6, 


7» 8, 19 
Pride and Humility, a. 11, 


| | 12, 127 
Prieſthood Levitical ending 
in Chriſt, b. 12. of 
Chriſt, b. 118 
Prodigal repenting, a. 123 
Profit and Unprofitable- 
neſs, a. 118, b. 165 
Promijed Meſſiah born, a. 
60, 107 

Promiſes of the Covenant, 
a. 9, 39, 107. See Scrip- 
ture. And Truth of God 
unchangeable, a, 139. 
our Security, b. 40, 60, 


| 69 
Pop” and Types of | 


hriſt, b. 135. and In- 
ſpirat ion, b. 151 
Proſperity and Adverſity, a. 
3, vain, b. 56, 101 
Protection from ipiritual 
Enemies, b. 8 2. of the 
Church, a. 8, 22, 23. 
See Church. 


Providence, b. 46. executed | 


by Chriſt, a. 1. over Af- 
flictions and Death, a. 
83. its Darkneſs, b. 109. 
proſperous and afflictive, 


a. 
Proviſions, See Gel 
Lord's Table. 
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Public Ordinances. See 
Wirſhip. . 
Publican and Phariſee, a. 131 
Puniſhment for Sin. See 
Hell, a. 100, 118 
R. 
R Alte, Chriſtian, 4. 48, b. 53 
Reaſon, feeble, b. 87. 
Carnal humbled, a. 11, 12 
Recovery from Sicknels, a. 


Reconciliation to God in 
Chriſt, b. 148 
Redemption in Chriſt, a. 97, 
98. b. 78. and Protection, 
b. 82. by Price, c. 4. and 
by Power, b. 29. See 
Chris. | 
Regeneration, a. 95. b. 130. 
See Election, Adoption, 
Sancti fication. 
Religion neglected, b. 32. 
vain without Love, a. 
134. Chriſtianity, the 
Excellency of it, b. 131. 
revealed. See Goſpel, 
Scripture. 
Remembrance of Chriſt, e. 6 
Repenting Prodigal, a. 123 
Repentance from God's 
_ Goodneſs and Patience, 
b. 74, 105. and Humili- 
ation, a. 87. at the Croſs 
of Chriſt, b. 9, 106. and 
Impenitence, b. 125. 
gives Joy to Heaven, a. 
15 101 
Reſignation. See Submiſſions 
Reſurrection, a. 6. b. 102, 


110. See Death, Chriſt, 
Heaven, 8 
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Revelation of Chriſt. See 


Safety of the Church, a. 8. 


Retirement and Meditation, 
| b. 122 
Returns and Backſlidings, 


b. 20 


Gentile, Goſpel. 


Riches their Vanity, b. S, 
101 

Righteouſneſs and Strength 
in Chriſt, a. 84, 85, 97, 
98. of Chriſt valuable, 
a. 109. our Robe, a. 7, 
20. and Self. Righteoul- 
neſs, a. 131. our own 
inſufficient, b. 154 


bbath delightful, b. 14 
Sacrament. See Baptiſm, 
Lard's Supper. 3 
Sacrifice of Chriſt, b. 142. 
and Interceſhon, b 118 


£3..." "DS 081 
Saints. See Church, Spiri- 
mal. God their Avenger, 
b. 115, and Hypocrites, 
a, 136, 140. their Ex- 
ample, b. 140. Charac- 
ters of them, a. 143. in 
tlie Hand of Chriſt, a. 
138. Security, b. 64. 
beloved in Chriſt, a. 34 
adopted, a. 64. Death 
and Purial, b. 3. in 
Glory, a. 40, 41. Com- 


munion, c. 2 
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by Grace, a. 111. in 
Chriſt, a. 137. See 
Chriſt, Croſs, Grace, 
Heaven, Light, Redeem, 
Righteouſneſs. 


| Cant ages, Juſtification, 

Revenge and Love, a.130| and Glory, 

Rich Sinner dying, a. 24- 
b. 56 


a a. 3. and Par- 
don, a. 9. through Faith, 
b. 90 
Satan and Chriſt at Enmi- 
| ty, a. 107, his various 
emptations, b. 156, 
157. conquered by 
Chriſt, b. 89. See Devil. 
Scripture, a. 53. b. 119. 
See Goſpel. 
Sea under the Dominion 
of God, b. 70 
Sealing and witneſſing Spi- 


rit, a. 144 
Secure and awakened Sin- 
1 a. 115 


Security in the Promiſes, 
b. 40, 60, 69 
Scebingafter Chriſt, a. 67,71 
Self-Righteouſneſi, a. 131. 
inſufficient, b. 154. 
Senſe aſſiſting our Faith, b. 


| 141 
Senſual Delights danger- 
ous, b. 10, 11, 48 
Serpent brazen, a: 112 
Shepherd, Chriſt and his 
Paſtures, a. 67 


"Shortneſs, Frailty and Mi- 
ſery of. human Liſe, b. 
32. 39, 58 

Sicbucſi and Recovery, 2. 5 5 
Sight of God mortifies us 


| Gatration, b. $8. of the; 


worſt of Sinners, a. 104 


to the World, b. 41. of 
Chhriſt beatific, b. 16,75. 
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and Faith, a. 110, 120. 
b. 129, 145. of Chriſt 


makes Death eaſy, c. 14 | 


Simeon's Song, a. 19. c. 14 
Sinai and Sion, 3 
Sincerity and Hypocrily, 


a. 136 

Sin the Cauſe of Chrill's 
Death, b. 81. and Mi- 
ſery baniſhed from Hea- 
ven, a. 105. b. 86. Ori- 
ginal, a. 57, pardoned 
and ſubdued, a. 9, 104. 
b. 90, indwelling, a. 115. 
its Power, a. ibid. b. 86. 
the Ruin of Angels and 
Men, b. 24. Cuſtom in 
it. b. 160 Folly, Mad- 
neſs and Diſtemper of it, 

b. 153. Conviction of it 
by the Law, a. 115. 
againſt the Law and 
Goſpel, a. 118. crucihed, 
a, 105, Deceitfulneſs of 
3 
Sinning and repenting, b. 
| 20 

Sinful Pleaſures forſaken, 
| b. 16 11 


Sinner, the vileſt ſaved, a. | 


104. and Saints Death, 
b. 2, 3, 52. invited to 
Chriſt, a. 127. excluded 


Heaven, a. 101, 105. his 


Death terrible, a. 91. 


b. 2 

Soth ſpiritual, complained 
of, b. 25 
Society in Heaven bleſſed, 


- 


b 


. 81 
Sen equal with the Father, | 


b. 150 
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b. 51 . See Chriſt. : 
Sons of God, a. 64, 143. 
Ele& and New-born, a. 


| 54 

Song of Angels, a. 3. of Si- 
meon, a. 19. c. 
Zechariah, a. 50. 
ſes and the Lamb, a. 49, 

6. of Hezekiah, a. by 
of Solomon paraphraſed, 
a, 66—78. of the Vir- 
gin Mary, a. 60, for No- 
vember 5th, b. 92 

Sorrow, See Repentancee 
Comfort under it, b. 50, 
60, 69. for the Dead re- 
lie ved, b. 3 

Sopereignty,1.85, See Grace, 
Election, God. | 

Soul ſeparate, See Death, 
Heaven, Hell. 

Spirit breathed after, a. 74. 
b. 34. Water and Blood, 


c. 9. his Offices, b. 133. 


witneſſing and ſealing, 
a. 144. its Fruits, a. 102 
Spiritual Enemies, Deli- 
verance, a. 47. b. 65, 82. 


, of 
of Mo- | 


Warfare, b. 77. Pilgri- 


mage, b. 53. Apparel, a. 
7, 20. Race, a. 48. Sloth. 
and Dulneſs, b. 25, 34. 
Joy, b. 73, 75. Meat, 
Drink, and Clothing, a. 

7. Food. See Feaſt. 
State of Nature and Grace, 
a. 104 

Storm. See Thunder. 

Strength from Heaven, a. 
15, 32, 48. Righteouſ- 
neſs and Pardon in 


2 
Chhriſt, a. 84, 85. c. 24 
Suòm iſſion and Deliverance, 
. a, 129..to Afflictions, a 

5. b. 109 


Cuceeſe of the Golpel, a, 11, 


12, 119, b. 144 


Suffering for Chriſt, a, 102, | 


See Chriſt, 
Supper of the Lord i 
tuted, c. 1. Baptiſm a 
, Preaching, b. 141 
Support under Trials, b. 65 


Sympathy of Chriſt, b. 12 5 
# 4 
ET Able of the Lord, See 
Lord. 

Temptations, Hope under 

them, a. 139. of the 
World, b. 101. of the 

Devil, b. 65, 156, 157 

and Deſertion com 1 
ed of, 

Tempted, Chriſt's Compal- 
ſion to them, a. 125 

Terrors of Death * the 
Unconverted, a. 91 

| T: -/lament New inthe Blood 

of Chriſt, 


b. 111. for Mercies, b. 
116. national, b. 1 
Throne of Grace. See Grace. 
Thunderer, God, b. 62 
Time redeemed, a. 88. ours, 


and Eternity God's, b. 


67 
Tree of Life, c. 8. 408 Ri 
ver of Love, ci. 20 


| Trinity praiſed, c. 26—41 
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Trials on Earth, and Hope 
of Heaven, b. 63 


a. Triumph over Death, a. 6. 


b. 110. of Faith in Chriſt, 
a, 14. at a Feaſt, c. 21. 
of Chriſt over our Ene- 
mies, a. 28 
Truſt. See Faith. 
Truth and Promiſes of _ 
unchangeable, a. 1 39. Þ 
0, 69 


Types, b. 12. and Prophe- 

cies of Chriſt, b. 133 
v. 

Nin Proſperity, b. 56, 


101 


2 of Chriſt and his 
Righteouſneſs, a, 109 
Vanity and Mortality of 
Man, a. 82. of Vouth, a. 


89. 90. of the Creatures, 
| b. 146 
Victory, a Thankſgiving 


for it, b. 111. over Death, 
a. 17. Sin and Sorrow, 
a. 14. of Chriſt, over 
Satan, a. 58. b. 89. See 


Enemies. 


8 Virtues Chriſtian, b. 161. 
Thanksgiving for Vidory,, 


SeeHolineſs, Love, Saint, 
Spiritual. 
Unbelief and Faith, a, 100. 
b. 125. puniſhed, a. 118 
Uncharitablenzſ; and Chari- 
ty, a. 126 


Death terrible to them, 


| a. 91 
Unfruitfulne's, b. 16; 


Unſan®tifiedAﬀeQtions,b.155 


Unconverted State, b. 159, 


(0 


7 


:Warfare Chriſtian, 
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Unſeen Things, Faith in 


them, a. 120 
pp fodering leder s, b. 
20. Thoughts in 
Worſhip, a, 136 


Water, the Spirit, and the 


Blood, c.9] 


Weak Saints encouraged by 


Chriſt, a, 125, by the: 


Church, a. 126 


Weakneſs our own, and 


Chriſt our Strength, a. 15 


| Wiſdom and Power of God 


in Chriſt crucified, c. 10. 

_ Carnal humbled, a. 11,12 
Witneſſing and Sealing Spi- 
a. 144 


EY 
Word of God, a. 5 3. preach- 


ed, a. 10, 119. See Goſ- 
pel, Scripture. 
World, Crucifixion to it by 
the Croſs, c. 7. the 
Temptations of it, b. 101. 
its End, b. 164. Morti- 
fication to it by the Sight 
of God, b. 41. its Cre- 
ation, b. 147, its Pre- 
_ ſervation, b. 13 


b. 77 


VF 
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Worſhip of Heaven hum- 
ble, b. 68. profitable, b. 
123. condeſcended to by 
God, b. 45. Chriſt pre- 
ſent at it, a. 66. b. 15, 


16. c. 15, accepted thro! - 


Chriſt, b. 36, 37. For- 
mality in it, a. 136. de- 
lightful, b. 14, 15, 16, 


42 
Wrath and Mercy of God, 


a. 42. b. 80. See God, 
Flell. | 
555 Y 


Tete of Chriſt eaſy, a.127 
" Youth, its Vanities, a. 
89, 90. adviſed, a. 91 


| Z. 
FEchariah's Song, and 
John's Meſſage, a. 50 
Zeal in the Chriſtian Race, 
a. 48. b. 129. and Love, 
a. 14. for the Goſpel, a. 
103, b. 4. the Want of 

it, b. 25. againſt Sin, b. 
105, for God, 
Zion, her Glory and De- 


fence, b. 64. See Church, 
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Hymn 
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ii. 8, 9, Kc. 69 
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ui. 1, 2, 3, 425 
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iv. 1, 7, 11. 
iv. 12, 14, 15. 
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| The ſame, Q 
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Ixiii. 1, 2,3, &c. 28 
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xiii. 16, 17. 10 
 XX1. . 16 
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xxviii. 18, &c. 
xxvili. 19. 


R , _TxzTY 2. 
ua 
I 


Mark x. 14. 113 

xvi. 15, &c. 128 
Luke i. 30, &c. 
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X. 21, 22.— 11 
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